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WOLFERT'S ROOST. 



CHEONICLE I. 



MO About fire-and-twenty miles from the ancient and renowned 
.n city of Manhattan, formerly called New Amsterdam, and 
vulgarly called New York, on the eastern bank of that expan- 
sion of the Hudson, known among Dutch mariners of yore, as 
the Tappan Zee, being in fact the great Mediterranean Sea of 
the New Netherlands, stands a little old-fashioned stone man- 
sion, all made up of gable-ends, and as fuU of angles and 
comers as an old cocked hat. It is said, in fact, to have been 
modelled after the cocked hat of Peter the Headstrong, as 
the Escurial was modelled after the gridiron of the blessed 
St. Lawrence. Though but of small dimensions, yet, like 
* many small people, it is of mighty spirit, and values itself 
greatly on its antiquity, being one of the oldest edifices, for 
its size, in the whole country. It claims to be an ancient 
seat of empire, I may rather say an empire in itself, and, like 
all empires, great and small, nas haa its grand historical 
epochs. In speaking of this doughty and valorous little pile, » 
I shall call it by its usual appellation of " The Eoost ;** though 
that is a name given to it in modem days, since it became the 
abode of the white man. 

Its origin, in truth, dates far back in that remote region 
conunonly called the fabulous age, in which vulgar fact be- 
comes mystified, and tinted up with delectable fiction. The 
eastern snore of the Tappan Sea was inhabited in those days 
by an unsophisticated race, existing in all the simplicity of 
nature ; that is to say, they lived by hunting and fishing, and 
recreated themselves occasionally with a little tomahawking 
and scalping. Each stream that fiows down from the hills 
into the Hudson, had its petty sachem, who ruled over a 
hand's-breadth of forest on either side, and had his seat of 
government at its mouth. The chieftain who ruled at the 
xtoost, was not merely a great warrior, but a medicine-man, 
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or prophet, or conjurer — for they all mean the same thing in 
Inoian parlance. Of his fighting propensities, evidences still 
remain, in various arrow-heads of Hint, and stone battle-axes, 
occasionally digged up about the Eoost : of his wizard powers 
we have a token in a spring which wells up at the foot of the 
bank, on the very margin of the river, which, it is said, wm 
gifted by him with reiuvenatin^ powers, something like the 
renowned Fountain of Youth m the Floridas, so anxiously 
but vainly sought after by the veteran Ponce de Leon. This 
story, Jiowever, is stoutly contradicted by an old Dutch mat- 
ter-of-fact tradition, which declares that the spring in ques- 
tion was smuggled over from Holland in a chum, by Fem- 
metie Van Blarcom, wife of Groosen Grarret Van Blarcom, one 
of the first settlers, and that she took it up by night, unknown 
to her husband, from beside their farm-house near Eotterdam; 
being sure she should find no water equal to it in the new 
country — and she was right. 

The wizard sachem haa a great passion for discussing ter- 
ritorial Questions, and settling bounoary lines — in other words, 
he had tne spirit of annexation ; this kept him in continual 
feud with the neighbouring sachems, eacn of whom stood up 
stoutly For his handbreadth of territory ; so that there is not 
a petty stream nor rugged hill in the neighbourhood, that has 
not been the subject of long talks and hard battles. The 
sachem, however, as has been observed, was a medicine-man, 
as well as warrior, and vindicated his claims by arts as well 
as arms ; so that, by dint of a little hard fighting here, and 
hocus-pocus (or diplomacy) there, he managed to extend his 
boundary-line from field to field and stream to stream, until 
it brought him into collision with the powerful sachem of 
Sing- Sing.* Many were the sharp conflicts between these 
rivd chieftains for the sovereignty of a winding vallej, a 
favourite hunting ground, watered by a beautiful stream 
called the Pocantico. Many were the ambuscades, surprisals, 
and deadly onslaughts that took place among its fastnesses, 
of which it grieves me much that I cannot pursue the details 
for the gratmcation of those gentle but bloody-minded readers 
of both sexes, who delist m the romance of the tomahawk 
and scalping-knife. Suffice it to say, that the wizard cbief-* 
tain was at length victorious, though his victory is attributed, 
in Indian tradition, to a great medicine or charm, by which 

* A corruption of tlie old Indian name 0-sin-sing. Some have rendered 

it 0-sin-song, or O-sing-Bong^ ; in token of its being^a great market-town 

where anytmn^ may he had for a mere song. Its present melodious 

Alteration to Smg-Sing is said to have been made in compliment to a 

"^vikee singing-master, who taught the inhabitants the art of singing 

ough the nose. 
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he laid iihe sftehetti of Sing-Sing and his warriors asleep among 
the rocks and recesses of the yalley, where they remain asleep 
to the present day, with their bows and war-clubs beside 
them. This was the origin of that potent and drowsy spell, 
which still prevails over the rallej of the Pocantico, and 
which has gained' it the well-merited appellation of Sleepy 
Hollow. Often, in secluded and quiet parts of that valley, 
where the stream is overhung by dark woods and rocks, the 
ploughman, on some calm and sunny day, as he shouts to his 
oxen, is surprised at hearing faint shouts from the hillsides in 
reply,* being, it is said, the spell-bound warriors who half 
start from their rocky couches and grasp their weapons, but 
sink to sleep again. 

The conquest of the Pocantico was the last triumph of the 
wizard sachem. Notwithstanding all his medicines and charms, 
he fell in battle, in attempting to extend his boundary line 
to the east, so as to take in the little wild valley of the Sprain, 
and his grave is still shown, near the banks of that pastoral 
stream. He left, however, a great empire to his successors, 
extending along the Tappan Sea, from Yonkers quite to 
Sleepy Hollow, and known in old records and maps by the 
Indian name of Wicquaes-Keck. 

The wizard sachem was succeeded by a line of chiefs of 
whom nothing remarkable remains on record. One of them 
was the very mdividual on whom Master Hendrick Hudson 
and his mate, Robert Juet, made that sage experiment gravely 
recorded by the latter in the narrative of the discovery. 

" Our master and his mate determined to try some of the 
cheefe men of the country, whether they had any treacherie 
in them. So they took them down into the cabm, and gave 
them so much wine and aqua vitse, that they were all very 
merrie ; one of them had nis wife with him, which sate so 
modestly as any of our countrywomen would do in a strange 
place. In the end, one of them was drunke ; and that was 
strange to them, for they could not teU how to take it."* 

How far Master Hendrick Hudson and his worthy mate 
carried their experiment with the sachem's wife is not re- 
eorded, neither does the curious Bobert Juet make any men- 
tion of the after consequences of this grand moral test ,* tradi- 
tion, however, affirms that the sachem, on landing, gave his 
modest- spouse a hearty rib-roastiag, according to me con- 
nubial discipline of the aboriginals'; it farther affirms that he 
remained a hard drinker to the day of his death, trading away 
all his lands, acre by acre, for aqua vitsD ; by which- means the 
Boost and all its aomains, from Yonkers to Sleepy Hollow^ 

* See Juet's Journttl, PuichAs' Pilgrims. 

B 2 
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came, in the regular course of trade, and by right of purchase, 
into ^e possession of the Dutchman. 

The worthy Government of the New Netherlands was not 
suffered to enjoy this grand acquisition unmolested. In the 
year 1654i, the losel Yankees of Uonnecticut, those swapping, 
bargaining, squatting enemies of the Manhattoes, made a 
daring inroad into this neighbourhood, and founded a colony, 
called Westchester, or, as the ancient Dutch records term it. 
Vest Dorp, in the right of one Thomas Pell, who pretended 
to have purchased me whole surrounding country of the 
Indians ; and stood ready to argue their claims before any 
tribunal of Christendom. 

This happened during the chivalrous reign of Peter 
Stuyvesant, and roused me ire of that ^npowder old hero. 
Without waiting to discuss claims and titles, he pounced at 
once upon the nest of nefarious squatters, carried off twenty- 
five of them in chains to the Manhattoes ; nor did he stay his 
hand, nor give rest to his wooden leg, until he had driven the 
rest of the Yankees back into Connecticut, or obliged them 
to acknowledge allegiance to their High Mightinesses. In 
revenge, however, they introduced the plague of witchcraft 
into me province. This doleM malady broke out at Vest 
Dorp, ana would have spread throughout the country had 
not the Dutch farmers nailed horse-shoes to the doors of 
their houses and bams —sure protections against witchcraft- 
many of which remain to the present day. 

The seat of empire of the wizard sachem now came into the 
possession of Wolfert Acker, one of the privy-councillors of 
Peter Stuyvesant. He was a worthy but lU-starred man, 
Yrhose aim through life had been to live in peace and quiet. 
For this he had emigrated from Holland, driven abroad by 
family feuds and wrangling neighbours. He had warred for 
quiet through the fidgeting reign of William the Testy, and 
me fighting reign of Peter the Headstrong, sharing in every 
brawl and rib-roasting, in his eagerness to kee^ the peace and 
promote public tranquillity. It was lus'doom, m fact, to meet j 

a head wind at every turn, and be kept in a constant fume 1 

and fret by the perverseness of mankind. Had he served 
on a modem jury, he would have been sure to have eleven 
unreasonable men opposed to him. 

At the time when the province of the New Netherlands 
was wrested from the domination of their High Mightinesses 
by the combined forces of Old and New England, Wolfert 
* retired in high dudgeon to this fastness in the wilderness, * 

with the bitter del ermination to bury himself £rom the world, 
and live here for the rest of his days in peace and quiet. In 
token of l^t fixed purpose, he insoribea over his door^^his 
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teeth denolied at the time— Ids favourite Dutch motto— 
" iMst in Rust'* (pleasure in quiet). The mansion was thence 
dJled Wolfert*s feust — (Wolfert's Rest); but by the un- 
educated, who did not understand Dutch, Wolfeit's Boost ; 
probably from its quaint cock-loft look, and from its having a 
weather,cock perched on every gable. 

Wolfert's luck followed him mto retirement. He had shut 
himself up from the world, but he had brought with him a 
wife ; ana it soon passed into a proverb throu^out the neigh- 
bonrhood, that the cock of the Eoost was the most henpecked 
bird in the country. His house, too, was reputed to be 
harassed by Yankee witchcraft. When the weather was 
quiet everywhere else, the wind, it was said, would howl aad 
whistle about the gables ; witches and warlocks would whirl 
about upon the weathercocks and scream down the chimneys; 
nay, it was even hinted that Wolfert's wife was in league 
with the enemv, and used to ride on a broomstick to a witches' 
Sabbath in Sleepy Hollow. This, however, was all mere 
acandal, founded, perhaps, on her occasionally flourishing a 
broomstick in the course of a curtain lecture, or raising a 
storm within doors, as termagant wives are apt to do, and 
against which sorcery horse-shoes are of no avad. 

Wolfert Acker died and was buried, but found no quiet 
even in the grave ; for, if popular gossip be true, his gnost 
has occasioually been seen walking by moonlight among the 
old, gray, moss-grown trees of his apple orchard. 

CHEOlf ICLE n. 

Thb next period at which we find this venerable and eventM 
][>ile rising mto importance, was during the dark and troublous 
time of me revolutionary war. It was the keep or strong- 
hold of Jacob Van Tassel, a valiant Dutchman of the old 
stock of Van Tassels, who abound in Westchester County. 
The name, as originally written, was Van Texel, being derived 
from the Texel in Holland, which gave birth to that heroic 
line. 

The Eoost stood in the very heart of what, at that time, 
waa called the debatable ground, lying between the British 
and American lines. The British held possession of the city 
and island of New York; while the Americans drew up 
towards the Highlands, holding their head-quarters at Peek- 
skill. The intervening country from Croton River to Spiting 
Devil Creek was the debatable ground in question, liable to 
be harried by friend and foe, like the Scottish borders of 
yore. 

It is a rugged region, full of fastnesses. A line of rocky 
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hillB extends iiiroiigh it like a back-bone> sending out ribs on 
either side ; but tbese rude bills are, for tbe most part, richly 
wooded and enclose little fresh pastoral valleys, watered by 
the Keperan, the Focantico,* and other beautiful streams, 
along ^mich the Indians built their wigwams in the olden 
time. 

In the fastnesses of these hills, and along these valleys, 
existed in the time of which I am treating, and, indeed, exist 
to the present day, a race of hard-headed, hard-handed, stout* 
hearted yeomen, descendants of the primitive Nederlanders — 
men obstinately attached to the soil, and neither to be fought 
nor bought out of their paternal acres. Most of them were 
strong WhiffS throughout the war; some, however, were 
Tories, or adherents to the old kingly rule, who considered 
the Bevolution a mere rebellion, soon to be put down by his 
Majesty's forces. A number of these took refuge within the 
British lines, joined the military bands of refugees, and 
became pioneers, or leaders to foraging parties, sent out from 
New York to scour the country, and sweep off supplies for 
the British army. 

. In a little while the debatable ground became infested by 
roving bands, claiming from either side, and all pretending to 
redress wrongs and punish political offences, but all prone in 
the exercise of their high functions — ^to sack hen-roosts, drive 
off cattle, and lay farm-houses under contribution. Such was 
the origin of two great orders of border chivalry, the Skinners 
and the Cow-Boys, famous in revolutionary story; the former 
fouffht, or rather marauded, under the American, the latter 
under the British banner. In the zeal of service, both were 
apt to make blunders, and confound the property of friend 
and foe. Neither of them, in the heat and hurry of a foray, 
had time to ascertain the politics of a horse or cow which they 
were driving off into captivity; nor, when they wrung the 
neck of a rooster, did they trouble their heads whether he 
crowed for Congress or King George. 

To check these enormities, a confederacy was formed among 
the yeomanry who had suffered &om these maraudings. & 

* The Keperan, vulgarly called the Saw-MiU Biver, winds for manv 
miles through a lovely valley shrouded by groves, and dotted by Dutch 
ferm-houses, and toipties itself into the Hudson, at the ancient Borp of 
Tonkers. The Pocantico, rising among woody hiUs, winds in many a 
wisard maze through the sequestered haunts of Sleepy Hollow. We owe 
it to the indefatigable researches of Mr. ^Knickerbocker, that those beau- 
tiful streams are rescued from modem common-place, and reinvested with 
their ancient Indian names. The correctness of the venerable historian 

>V be ascertained by rdierence to the reeords of the original Indian 
ta to the Herr Frederick Fhihpsen, preserved in the county dak's 
at White Plains. 
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Was oomposed for tHe most part of farmers* sons, bold, hard- 
riding lads, well armed and well mounted, and undertook to 
dear the country round of Skinner and Cow-boj, and all 
other border yermin--HiB the Holy Brotherhood in old times 
deared Spain of the banditti which infested her highways. 

Wolfert's Boost was one of the rallying places of this con- 
federacy, and Jacob Van Tassel one of its members. He was 
eminently fitted for the service ; stout of frame, bold of heart, 
and, like his predecessor, the warrior sachem of yore, delight- 
ing in daring enterprises. He had an Indian s sagacity in 
discoyerin^ when the enemy was on the maraud, and in hear- 
ing the distant tramp of cattle. It seemed ae if he had a 
scout on eyery hill, and an ear as quick as that of Fine Ear 
in the fairy tale. 

The foraging parties of tories and refagees had now to be 
secret and sudden in their forays into Westchester County; 
to make a hasty maraud among the farms, sweep the eatde 
into a droye, and hurry down to the lines along the riyer 
toad, or the yalley of the Neperan. Before they were half 
way down, Jacob Tan Tassel with the holy brotherhood of 
Tarrytown, Petticoat Lane, and Sleepy Hollow, would be 
dattenng at their heels. And now there would be a general 
scamper for King's Bridge, the pass oyer Spiting Devil Creek 
into the British lines. Sometimes the moss-troopers would 
be overtaken, and eased of part of their booty. Sometimes 
the whole cavalgada would urge its headlong course across 
the bridge with thundering tramp and dusty whirlwind. At 
such times their pursuers would rein up their steeds, survey 
that perilooB pass with waiy eye,.and, Wheeling about, indem- 
tdfv themselves by foraging the refugee region of Morrisania. 

While the debatable land was liable to be thus harried, the 
great Tappan Sea, along which it extends, was likewise do- 
mineered over by the foe. British ships of war were anchored 
here and there in the wide expanses of the river, mere floating 
castles to hold it in subjection. Stout galleys armed with 
eightcCTL-pounders, and navigated with sails and oars, cruised 
about like hawks ; while row-boats made descents upon the 
land, and foraged the country along shore. 

It was a sore grievance to the yeomanry along the Tappan 
Sea to behold that little Mediterranean ploughed by hostile 
prows, and the noble riyer of which they were so proud, re- 
duced to a state of thraldom. Councils of war were held by 
captains of market-boats and other river craft, to devise ways 
and means of dislodging the enemy. Here and there, on a 
point of land extending into the Tappan Sea, a mud work 
would be thrown up, and an old fldd-piece mounted, with 
which a knot of rustic artillerymen would fire away for a l(mg 
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glimmer's day at some frigate dozing at anchor far out of 
reach ; and relics of such works may still be seen overgrown 
with weeds and brambles, with peradventore the half-buried 
fri^^ent of a cannon which ma^ have burst. 

Jacob Van Tassel was a prominent man in these belligerent 
operations : but he was prone, moreover, to carry on a petty 
warfare of his own for his individual recreation and refresh- 
ment. On a row of hooks above the fireplace of the Boosts 
reposed his great piece of ordnance— a duck, or rather goose 

fan of unparalleled longitude, with which it was said he could 
ill a wild goose half way across the Tappan Sea. Indeed 
there are as many wonders told of this renowned gun, as of 
the enchanted weapons of classic story. When the belligerent 
feeling was strong upon Jacob, he would take down his gun, 
sally forth alone, and prowl along shore, dodging behind rocks 
and trees, watching for hours together any ship or galley at 
anchor or becalmed — as a valorous mouser will watch a rat 
hole. So sure as a boat approached the shore, bans ! went 
the great goose-gun, sending on board a shower of bTusb and 
buck shot ; and away scuttled Jacob Van Tassel through some 
woody ravine. As tne Boost stood in a lonely situation and 
might be attacked, he guarded against surprise by making 
loop-holes in the stone walls, through which to fire upon an 
assailant. His wife was stout-hearted as himself, and could 
load as fast as he could fire, and his sister, Nochie Van Wur- 
mer, a redoubtable widow, was a mateh, as he said, for the 
stoutest man in the country. Thus garrisoned, his little castle 
was fitted to stand a siege, and Jacob was the man to defend 
it to the last charge of powder. 

In the process of time the Itoost became one of the secret 
stations, or lurking-places, of the water-guard. This was an 
aquatic corps in the pay of government, organized to range 
the waters of the Hudson, and keep wateh upon the move* 
ments of the enemy. It was composed of nautical men of the 
river, and hardy youngsters of the adjacent country, expert 
at pulling an oar or handling a musket. They were provided 
with wh^e-boats, long and sharp, shaped like canoes, and 
formed to lie lightly on the water, ana be rowed with great 
rapidity. In these they would lurk out of sight by day> in 
nooks and bays, and behind points of land ; keeping a sharp 
look-out upon the British snips, and giving intelligence to 
head-quarters of any extraordinary movement. At nuj^ht they 
rowed about in pairs, pulling quietly along with mumed oars, 
imder shadow of the land, or gliding like spectres about 
frigates and guard-ships to cut ofi* any boat that might be 
sent to shore. In this way they were a source of constant 
uneasiness and alarm to the enemy. 
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The Boost, as has been observed, was one of their lurking- 
places ; having a cove in firont where their whale-boats could 
oe drawn up out of sight, and Jacob Van Tassel jbeing a vigi- 
lant ally ready to take a part in any " scout or scrummage" 
by land or water. At this little warrior nest, the hard-riding 
lads from the bills would hold consultations with the chivdry 
of the river, and here were concerted divers of those daring 
Enterprises which resounded from Spiting Devil Creek, even 
unto Anthony's Nose. Here was concocted the midnight 
invasion of !New York Island, and the conflagration of De- 
lancy's Tory mansion which makes such a blaze in revolu- 
tionary history. Nay more, if. the traditions of the Eoost 
may be credited, here was meditated by Jacob Van Tassel and 
his compeers, a nocturnal foray into New York itself, to sur- 
prise and carry off the British commanders Howe and Clinton, 
andput a triumphant close to the war. 

There is no knowing whether this notable scheme might 
not have been carried into effect, had not one of Jacob Van 
Tassel's ej^egious exploits along shore with his goose-gun, 
with which he thought himself a match for anything, brought 
vengeance on his house. 

It so happened that in the course of one of his solitary 
prowls he descried a British transport agroimd; the stem 
swung towards shore within point-blank shot. The tempta- 
tion was too great to be resisted. Bans! went the great 
goose-gun, from the covert of the trees, shivering the cabin 
windows and driving all hands forward. Bang ! bang ! the 
shots were repeated. The reports brought other of Jacob's 
fellow bush-fighters to the spot. Before the transport could 
bring a gun to bear, or land a boat to take revenge, she was 
soundly peppered, and the coast evacuated. 

This was the last of Jacob's triumphs. He fared like some 
heroic spider that has unwittingly insnared a hornet to the 
utter ruin of his web. It was not long after the above 
exploit that he fell into the hands of the enemy in the course 
of one of his forays, and was carried away prisoner to New 
York. The Boost itself, as a pestilent rebel nest, was marked 
out for signal punishment. The cock of the Boost being 
captive, there was none to garrison it but his stout-hearted 

Souse, his redoubtable sister, Nochie Van Wurmer, and 
inah, a strapping negro wench. An armed vessel came 
to anchor in front ; a boat full of men pulled to shore. The 
garrison flew to 'arms ; that is to say, to mops, broomsticks, 
shovels, tongs, and all kinds of domestic weapons ; for im- 
luekily, the great piece of ordnance, the goose-gun, was 
absent, with its owner. Above all, a vigorous deience was 
made with that most potent of female weapons, the tongue. 
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I^ever did inyaded hen-roost make a more vociferoni outcry. 
It was all in vain. The house was sacked and plundered, 
fire was set to each comer, and in a few moments its blaze 
shed a baleful light far over the Tappan Sea. The invaders 
then pounced upon the blooming Jjaney Van Tassel, the 
beauty of the Eoost, and endeavoured to bear her off to the 
boat. But here was the real tug of war. The mother, 
the aunt, and the strapping negro wench, all fiew to the 
rescue. The struggle continued down to the very water's edge, 
Tdien a voice from the armed vessel at anchor ordered me 
spoilers to desist ; they relinquished their prize, iumped into 
tneir boats, and pulled off, and the herome oi the Eoost 
escaped with a mere rumpling of the feathers. 

As to the stout Jacob himself, he was detained a prisoner 
in New York for the greater part of the war ; in the mean- 
time the Eoost remained a melancholy ruin, its stone walls 
and brick chimneys alone standing, the resorts of bats and 
owls. Superstitious notions prevailed about it. None of 
the country people would venture alone at night down the 
rambling lane which led to it, overhung witn treeS) a|id 
crossed here and there by a wild wandering brook. The 
story went that one of the victims of Jacob Van Tassel's 
great goose-gun had been buried there in unconseorated 
ground. 

Even the Ta{>pan Sea in front was said to be haunted* 
Often in the still twilight of a summer evening, when the 
sea would be as glass, and the opposite hills would throw 
their purple shadows half across it, a low sound would be 
heard as of the steadj vigorous pull of oars, though not a 
boat was to be descned. Some might have supposed that 
a boat was rowed along unseen under the deep snadows of 
the opposite shores; but the ancient traditionists of the 
neighbourhood knew better. Some said it was one of the 
whale-boats of the old water-guard, sunk by the British 
ships during the war, but now permitted po haunt its old 
cruising grounds; but the prevalent opinion connected it 
with me awful fate of Eambout Van Bam of graceless 
memory. He was a roystering Dutchman of Spiting Devily 
who, in times long past, had navi^ted his boat alone one 
Saturday the whole length of the Tappan Sea, to attend a 
quilting frolic at Kakiat, on the western shore. Here he 
had danced and drunk until midnight, when h^ entered his 
boat to return home. He was warned that he was on the 
verge of Sunday morning, but he pulled off nevertheless, 
swearing he would not Lmd until he reached Spiting Devil, 
if it to& him a month of Sundays. He was never seen 
forwards ; bat may be heard plying his can, aa abore 
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sie&tloued, being the Flying Datoliinan of the Tappan Sea» 
doomed to ply between K^a&t and Spiting Devil until the 
day of judgment. 

CHBONICLE HI. 

The reyolntionary war was over. The debatable ground had 
Once more become a quiet agricultural region: the border 
ohiyalry had turned their swords into ploughshares, and 
their spears into pruning-hooks, and hung up their guns, 
only to be taken down occasionally in a campaign against 
wild pigeons on the hills, or wild ducks upon the Hudson. 
Jacob V an Tassel, whilome carried captive to !N^ew York, a 
flagitious rebel, had come forth irom captivity a "hero of 
seventy-six." In a little while he sought the scenes of his 
former triumphs and mishaps, rebuilt the Boost, restored his 
goose-gun to the hooks over the fireplace, and reared once 
more on high the glittering weathercocks. 

Years and years passed over the time-honoured little 
mansion. The honeysuckle and the sweetbriar crept up its 
walls ; the wren and the phoebe-bird built under the eaves ; 
it graduallv became iEiImost hidden among trees, through 
which it looked foilh, as with half-shut eyes, upon the 
Tappan Sea. The Indian spring — famous in the days of 
the wieard sachem — still welled up at the bottom of the 

Sreen bank ; and the wild brook, wild as ever, came babbling 
own the ravine, and threw itself into the little cove where 
of yore the water-guard harboured their whale-boats. 

ouch was the state of the Boost many years since, at the time 
when Diedrioh Ejiickerbocker came into this neighbourhood, 
in the course of his researches among the Dutch families for 
materials for his immortal history. The exterior of the 
eventful little pile seemed to him full of promise. The crow- 
step gables were of the primitive architecture of the pro- 
vince* The weathercocks which surmounted them nad 
crowed in the glorious days of the New Netherlands. The 
one above theporch had actually glittered of yore on the 
great Yander HWden palace at Albany 1 

The interior of t)ie mansion MfiUea its external promise. 
Here were records of old times ; documents of the Dutch 
dynasty, rescued from the profane hands of the English by 
Wolfert Acker, when he retreated from New Amsterdam. 
Here he had treasured them up like buried gold ; and here 
they had been miraculously preserved by St. Nicholas, at the 
time of the conflagration of the Boost. 

Here, then, did old Diedrich Knickerbocker take up hia 
abode for a time» and set to work with antiquarian seal to 
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decipher these precious documents, which, like the lost books 
of piyji had baffled the research of former historians ; and 
it is the facts drawn from these sources which give his work 
the preference, in point of accuracy, over every other history. 

It was during his sojourn in this eventful neighbourhood, 
that the historian is supposed to have picked up many of 
those legends which have since been given by mm to the 
world, or found amone his papers. Such was the legend 
connected with the old Dutch church of Sleepy Hoflow. 
The church itself was a monument of bygone days. It had 
been built in the early times of the province. A tablet over 
the portal bore, the n^mes of its founders, Frederick 
FQipson, a mighty man of yore, patroon of Yonkers, and 
his wife, Katrina Van Courtland, of the Van Courtlands of 
Croton ; a powerful family connexion, with one foot resting 
on Spiting Devil Creek, and the other on the Croton Eiver. 

Two weathercocks with the initials of these illustrious per* 
sonages graced each end of the church, one perched over the 
belfry, the other over the chancel. As usual with ecclesiastical 
weathercocks, each pointed a different way ; and there was 
a perpetual contradiction between them on all points of 
windy doctrine; emblematic, alasl of the Christian pro- 
pensity to schism and controversy. ^ 

In the burying-ground adjacent to the church reposed the 
earliest fathers oi a wide rural neij^hbourhood. Here families 
were garnered together, side by side, in lon^ platoons, in this 
last gathering-place of kindred. With pious hand would 
Diedrich Knickerbocker turn down the weeds and brambles 
which had overgrown the tombstones, to decipher inscriptions 
in Dutch and English, of the names and virtues of succeeding 
generations of Van Tassels, Van Warts, and other historicid 
worthies, with their portraitures faithfully carved, all bearing 
the family likeness to cherubs. 

The con^egation in those days was of a truly rural oha* 
racter. City fashions had not as yet stole up to Sleepy 
Hollow. Dutch sun-bonnets and honest homespun still pre* 
vailed. Everything was in primitive style, even to the bucket 
of water and tin cup near the door in sxmmier, to assuage the 
thirst caused by the heat of the weather or the drouth of the 
sermon. 

The pulpit, with its wide-spreading sounding-board, and 
the communion-table, curiously carveo, had each come from 
Holland in the olden time, before the arts had sufficiently 
advanced in the colony for such achievements. Around these 
on Sundays would be gathered the elders of the church, 
gray-headed men, who led the psalmody, and in whom it 
would be difficult to recognise the hard-riding lads of yore. 
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who sooured the debatable land in tbe time of the BeTo« 
lution. 

The drowsy influence of Sleepy Hollow was apt to breathe 
into this sacred edifice ; and now and then an elder might be 
seen with his handkerdiief over his face to keep ofl* the flies, 
and apparently listening to the dominie, but .reaUy sunk into 
a summer slumber, lulled by the sultry notes of the locust 
from the neighbouring trees. 

And now a word or two about Sleepy Hollow, which many 
haye rashly deemed a fanciful creation, like the Lubberland 
of mariners. It was probably the mystic and dreamy sound 
of the name which first tempted the historian of the Man- 
hattoes into its spell-bound mazes. As he entered, all nature 
seemed for the moment to awake from its slumbers, and break 
forth in gratulations. The quail whistled a welcome from the 
corn-field ; the loquacious cat-bird flew from bush to bush 
with restless wing, proclaiming his approach, or perked in- 
quisitively into ms face, as ii to get a knowledge of his 
ghvsiognomy. The woodpecker tapped a tattoo on the 
ollow apple-tree, and then peered round the trunk, as if 
asking how he relished the salutation; while the squirrel 
scampered along the fence, whisking his tail over his head by 
way of a huzza. 

flere reigned the golden mean extolled by poets, in which 
no gold was to be found, and very little silver. The inha- 
bitants of the HoUow were of the primitive stock, and had 
intermarried,* and bred in and in, ^om the earliest time of 
the province — never swarming far from the parent hive, but 
dividing and subdividing their paternal acres as they swarmed. 
Here were small farms, each having its little portion of 
meadow and corn-field ; its orchard of gnarled and sprawling 
i^ple-trees ; its garden, in which the rose, the marigold, and 
hollyhock grew sociably with the cabbage, the pea, and the 
pumpkin. Each had its low-eaved mansion, redundant with 
white-headed children, with an old hat nailed against the 
wall for the housekeeping wren ; the coop on the grass-plot, 
where thi motherlj hen clucked round with her vagrant 
brood. Each had its stone weU, with a moss-covered bucket 
suspended to the long balancing-pole, according to antedi- 
luvian hydraulics ; while within doors resounded the eternal 
hum of tne spinning-wheel. 

Many were the great historical facts which the worthy 
Diedrich collected m these lowly mansions; and patientlj 
would he sit by the old Dutch housewives, with a clmd on his 
knee, or a purring grimalkin on his lap, listening to endless 
ghost stories spun forth to the hummmg accompaniment of 
we wheel* 
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The delighted lustorian pursued his expbnitioiui to into 
the foldings of the hills, where the Pocantico winds its wizard 
stream among the mazes of its old Indian haunts — sometimes 
running darkly in pieces of woodland, beneath balancing 
sprays of beecn and chestnut; sometimes sparkling between 
grassy borders in fresh, green intervals; here and there 
receiving the tributes of suver rills, which came whimpering 
down the hillsides from their parent springs. 

In a remote part of the Hollow, where the Pocantico forced 
its way down rugged rocks, stood Carrs mill, the haunted 
house of the neigW)Oiirhood. It was indeed a goblin-looking 
pile ; shattered and timewom ; dismal with clanking wheels 
and rushing streams, and all kinds of uncouth noises. A 
horse-shoe, nailed to the door to keep off witches, seemed to 
have lost its power ; for, as Diedrich approached, an old negro 
thrust his head, aU dabbled with flour, out of a hole above 
the water-wheel, and grinned and rolled his eyes, and appeared 
to be the very hobgoblin of the place. Yet this proved to be 
the great historic genius of the Hollow, aboundingin that 
valuable information never to be acquired from books. JDiedrich 
Knickerbocker soon discovered his merit. They had long 
talks together seated on a broken millstone, Jieedless of the 
water and the clatter of the mill ; and to his conference with 
that African sage, many attribute the surprising though true 
story of Ichabod Crane, and the Headless Horseman of 
Sleepy Hollow. We refrain, however, from gjving farther 
researches of the historian of the Manhattoes during his 
sojourn at the Eoost, but may return to them in ftiture pages. 

*!Reader, the Boost still exists. Time, which changes all 
things, is slow in its operations on a Dutchman's dwelling. 
The stout Jacob Van Tassel, it is true, sleeps with his fathers, 
and his great goose-^n with him; yet his stronghold still 
bears the impress of its Dutch origin. Odd rumours have 
gathered about it, as they are apt to do about old mansions, 
Hke moss and weather stains. The shade of Wolfert Acker 
BtUl walks his unquiet rounds at night in the orchard ; and a 
white figure has now and then been seen seated at a 'window 
and ^azmg at the moon, from a room in which a yoimg lady 
is said to have died of love and green apples. 

Mementoes of the sojourn of Diedricn Knickerbocker are 
still cherished at the Koost. His elbow-chair and antij^ue 
writing-desk maintain their place in the room he occupied, 
and his old cocked hat still hangs on a peg against the wall. 
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THE BIBDS OF SPRING. 

Mt qtiiet residence in the country, aloof from fasliion, politics, 
and tne money-market, leaves me rather at a loss for occupa- 
tion, and drives me occasionally to the study of nature, and 
other low pursuits. Having few neighbours, also, on whom 
to keep a watch, and exercise my habits of observation, I am 
fain to amuse myself with prying into the domestic concerns 
and peculiarities of the anmials aroxmd me ; and, during the 
present season, have derived considerable entertainment irom 
certain sociable little birds, almost the only visitors we have 
during this early part of the year. 

Those who have passed the winter in the country, are sen- 
sible of the delightful influences that accompany the earliest 
indications of spring ; and of these, none are more delightful 
than the first notes of the birds. There is one modest little 
sad-coloured bird, much resembling a wren, which came about 
the house just on the skirts of winter, when not a blade of 
grass was to be seen, and when a few prematurely warm days 
had given a flattering foretaste of soft weather. He sang 
early in the dawning, long before sunrise, and late in the 
evening, just before, the closing in of ni^ht, his matin and his 
vesperliymns. It is true he sang occasionally throughout the 
day; but at these still hours, his song was more remarked. 
He sat on a leafless tree, just before the window, and warbled 
forth his notes, few and simple, but singularly sweet, with 
something of a plaintive tone, that heightened their eflect. 

The fii^t morninff that he was heard was a joyous one 
among the young folks of my household. The long, death- 
like s&ep of winter was at an end ; nature was once more 
awakening ; they now promised themselves the immediate 
appearance of buds ana blossoms. I was reminded of the 
tempest-tossed crew of Columbus, when, after their long dubi- 
ous voyage, the fleld-birds came singing round the ship, 
though sW. far at sea, rejoicing them with the belief of the 
immediate proximity of land. A sharp return of winter almost 
silenced my little songster, and dashed the hilarity of the 
household ; yet still he poured forth, now and then, a few 



16 THB BIBDS OF SPBING. 

plaintive notes, between the frosty pipings of the breeze, like 
gleams of sunshine between wintiy clouds. 

I have consulted my book of ornithology in vain, to find out 
the name of this kindly little bird, who certainly deserves 
honour and favour far beyond his modest pretensions. He 
comes like the lowly violet, the most unpretending, but wel- 
comest of flowers, breathing the sweet promise of the early 
year. 

Another of our feathered visitors, who follow close upon the 
steps of winter, is the Pe-wit, or Pe-wee, or Phoebe-bird ; for 
he IS called by each of these names, from a fancied resemblance 
to the sound of his monotonous note. He is a sociable little 
being, and seeks the habitation of man. A pair of them have 
built beneath my porch, and have reared several broods there, 
for two years past, their nest being never disturbed. They 
arrive early in the spring, just when the crocus and the snow- 
drop begin to peep forth. Their first chirp spreads gladness 
through the house. ** The Phcebe-birds have come !" is heard 
on all sides; they are welcomed back like members of the 
family; and speculations are made upon where they have been, 
and what countries they have seen during their long absence. 
Their arrival is the more cheering, as it is pronounced by the 
old weather-wise people of the country, the sure sign that the 
severe frosts are at an end, and that the gardener may resume 
his labours with coufidence. 

About this time, too, arrives the blue-bird, so poetically yet 
truly described by Wilson. His appearance gladdens the 
whole landscape. You hear his soft warble in every field. 
He sociably approaches your habitation, and takes up his 
residence in your vicinity. But why should I attempt to 
'describe him, when I have Wilson's own graphic verses to 
place him before the reader P 

TMien winter's cold tempests and snows are no more, 

Gh*een meadows and brown furrowed fields reappearing^, 
The fishermen hauling their shad to the shore, 

And cloud-cleavinff geese to the lakes are a-steering ; 
When first the lone butterfly flits on the wing, 

When red glow the maples, so fresh and so pleasing, 
Oh, then comes the blue-bird, the herald of spring. 

And haUs with his warblings the charms of the season. 

The loud-piping frogs make the marshes to ring ; . 

Then warm glows the sunshine, and warm grows the weather ; 
The blue woodland flowers just beginning to spring. 

And spice- wood and sassafras budding together; 
Oh, then to jour gardens, ye housewives, repair. 

Your walks border up, sow and plant at your leisure ; 
The blue-bird wiU chant from his box such an air, 

That all your hard toils will se^m trul^ a pleasuiQ 
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He flits <ihioagh the orchard, he visits each tree, 

The red flowering peach, and the apple's sweet blossoms ; 
He snaps up destroyers, wherever they be, 

And seizes the caitiffs that lurk in tiieir bosoms ; 
He drags the vile grub from the com it devours, 

The worms from the webs where they riot and welter ; 
His sone and his services freely are ours. 

And all that he asks is, in summer a shelter. 

The ploughman is pleased when he gleans in his train, 

Now searching tne furrows, now mounting to cheer him; 
The gard'ner deh^hts in his sweet simple strain, 

And leans on his spade to survey and to hear him. 
The slow lin^'ring scnool-boys forget theVll be chid, 

While gazing intent, as he warbles bemre them, 
tn mantles of sky-blue, and bosom so red. 

That each littie loiterer seems to adore him. 

The kappiest bird of our spring, however, and one that 
rivals the European lark in my estimation, is the Boblincon, 
or Boblink, as ne is commonly called. He arrives at that 
choice portion of our year, wmch^ in this latitude, answers 
to the description of the month of Ma^, so often given by the 
poets. With us, it begins about the middle of May, and lasts 
imtil nearly the middle of June. Earlier than this, winter is 
apt to return on its traces, and to blight the opening beauties 
of the year ; and later than this, begin the parching, and 
panting, and dissolving heats of summer. But in this genial 
mtervjU, nature is in iQl her freshness and fragrance : " the 
rains are over and gone, the flowers appear upon the earth, 
the time of the singing of birds is come, and the voice of the 
turtle is heard in the land." The trees are now in their 
fullest foliage and brightest verdure ; the woods are gay with . 
the clustered flowers of the laurel ; the air is perfumed by 
the Bweetbriar and the wild rose ; the meadows are enamelled 
with clover-blossoms ; while the young apple, the peach, and 
the plum, begin to swell, and the cheny to glow, among the 
green leaves. 

This is the chosen season of revelry of the Boblink. He 
comes amidst the pomp and fragrance of the season ; his life 
seems all sensibility and enjoyment, all song and sunshine. 
He is to be found in the soft bosoms of the freshest and 
sweetest meadows ; and is most in song when the clover is 
in blossom. He perches on the topmost twig of a tree, or on 
some long flaunting weed, and as he rises and sinks with the 
breeze, pours forth a succession of rich tinkling notes ; crowd- 
ing one upon another, like the outpouring melody of the sky- 
lark, and possessing the same rapturous character. Sometimes 
he pitches from the summit of a tree, begins his song as soon 
ai ne gets upon the wing, and flutters tremulously down 
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to the earth, as if overcome with ecstasy at his own music. 
Sometimes he is in pursuit of his paramour ; always in full 
song, as if he would win her by his melody ; and always with 
the same appearance of intoxication and delight. 

Of all the birds of our groves and meadows, the Boblink 
was the envy of my boyhood. He crossed my path in the 
sweetest weather, and tne sweetest season of the year, when 
all nature called to the fields, and the rural feeling throbbed 
in every bosom ; but when I, luckless urchin ! was doomed 
to be mewed up, during the livelong day, in that putgatory 
of boyhood— a schoolroom. It seemed as if the little varlet 
mocked at me, as he flew by in full song, and sou^t to taunt 
me with his happier lot. O how I envied him ! I^o lessons, 
no task, no hateful school ; nothing but holiday, frolic, green 
fields, and fine weather. Had I been then more versed in 
poetry, I might have addressed him in the words of Logan 
to the cuckoo- 
Sweet bird ! thy bower ia ever green. 

Thy sky is ever clear ; 
Thou hast no sorrow in thy note, . 
No winter in thy year. 

Oh ! could I fly, I'd fly with thee; 

We'd make, on joyful wing, 
Our annual visit round the globe. 

Companions of the spring ! 

Further observation and experience have given me a dif- 
ferent idea of this little feathered voluptuary, which I will 
venture to impart, for the benefit of my schoolboy readeris, 
who may regard him with the same unqualified envy and 
admiration which I once induced. I have shown him only 
as I saw him at first, in what 1 may cdl the poetical part of 
his career, when he in a manner devoted himself to elegant 
pursuits and enjoyments, and was a bird of music, and sons^, 
and taste, and sensibility, and refinement. While this lasted, 
he was sacred from injury; the very schoolboy would not 
fling a stone at him, and the merest rustic would pause to 
listen to his strain. But mark the difierence* As me year 
advances, as the clover-blossoms disappear, and the spring 
fades into summer, he gradually gives up his elegant tastes 
and habits ; doffs his poetical suit of black, assumes a russet 
dusty garb, and sinks to the gross enjoyments of common 
vulgar birds. His notes no longer vibrate on the ear ; he is 
stuffing himself with the seeds of the tall weeds on which he 
lately swung and chanted so melodiously. He has become a 
" bon vivant," a " eourmand ;" with him now there is nothing 
like the " joys of the table." In a little while he grows tired 
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of plain homely fare, and is off on a gastronomical tour in 
qaest of foreign luxuries. We next hear of him, with myriads 
of his kind, banqueting among the reeds of the Delaware, and 
grown corpulent with good feeding. He has changed his 
name in travelling. Boblincon no more — ^he is the Beed-hird 
now, the much sought for titbit of Pennsylvania epicures ; 
the rival in imlucky fame of the ortolan ! Wherever ne goes, 
pop ! pop! pop ! every rusty firelock in the country is blazing 
away. He sees his companions falling by thousands around 
him. 

Does he take warning and reform P — ^Alas ! not he. Incor- 
rigible epicure ! again he wings his flight. The rice-swamps 
of the south invite him. He gorges himself among them 
almost to bursting ; he can scarcely fly for corpulency. He 
has once more changed his name, and is now the famous Rice^ 
bird of the Carolinas. 

Last stage of his career ; behold him spitted with dozens of 
his corpulent companions, and served up, a vaunted dish, on 
the table of some Southern gastronome ! 

Such is the story of the Soblink; once spiritual, musical, 
admired, the joy or the meadows, and the favourite bird of 
spring ; finally, a gross little sensualist who expiates his sen 
suality in the larder. His storv contains a moral, worthy the 
attention of all little birds ana little boys ; warning them to 
keep to those refined and intellectual pursuits, which raised 
him to so high a J)itcb of popularity during the early part of 
his career ; but to eschew all tendency to that gross and dis- 
sipated indulgence which brought this mistaken little bird to 
an untimely end. 

Which is all at present, from the well-wisher of little boys 
and little birds, 

Geoffbby Cbaton. 
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THE CREOLE VILLAGE. 

A SKBTCR FBOM A STEAMBOAT.* 

In trarelling about our motley country, I am often reminded 
of Ariosto's accoimt of the moon, in whicli the good paladin 
Afltolpho found everything garnered up that had been lost on 
earth. So I am apt to ima^e, that many things lost in the 
old world are treasured up m the new ; having oeen handed 
down from generation to generation, since the early days of 
the colonies. A European antiquary, therefore, curious in 
his researches after the ancient and almost obliterated customs 
and usages of his country, would do well to put himself upon 
the tracK of some early band of emigrants, follow them across 
the Atlantic, and rummage among their descendants on our 
shores. 

In the phraseology of New England might be found many 
an old English provincial phrase, lon^ since obsolete in the 
parent country; with some quaint relics of the Roundheads ; 
while Virginia cherishes peculiarities characteristic of the 
days of Elizabeth and Sir Walter Raleigh. 

In the same way, the sturdy yeomanry o£ New Jersey and 
Pennsylvania keep up many usages fading away in ancient 
Germany; while many an nonest, broad-bottomed custom, 
nearly extinct in venerable Holland, may be found flourishing 
in pristine vigour and luxuriance in Dutch villages, on the 
banks of the Mohawk and the Hudson. 

In no part of our country, however, are the customs and 
peculiarities, imported from the old world by the earlier 
settlers, kept up with more fidelity than in the little poverty- 
stricken villages of Spanish and French origin, which border 
the rivers of ancient Louisiana. Their population is generally 
made up of the descendants of those nations, married and 
interwoven together, and occasionally crossed with a slight 
dash of the Indian. The French character, however, floats 
on top, as, from its buoyant qualities, it is sure to do, whenever 
it forms a particle, however small, of an intermixture. 

• First publbhed in 1837. 
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In tiiese serene and dilapidated villages art and nature 
stand still, and the world forgets to turn round. The revolu- 
tions that distract other parts of this mutable planet, reach 
not here, or pass over without leaving any traoe. The for- 
tunate inhabitants have none of that public spirit which ex- 
tends its cares beyond its horizon, and imports trouble and 
perplexity from aR quarters in newspapers. In fact, news- 
papers are almost imknown in these villages, and as French is 
the current language, the inhabitants have little community 
of opinion with their republican neighbours, they retain, 
therefore, their old habits of passive obedience to the decrees 
of government, as though they still lived under the absolute 
sway of colonial commandnnts, instead of being part and 
parcel of the sovereign people, and having a voice m public 
legislation. 

A few aged men, who have grown gray on their hereditaiy 
abres, and are of the good old colonial stock, exert a patri- 
archal sway in all matters of public and private import ; their 
opinions are considered oracular, and their word is law. 

The. inhabitants, moreover, have none of that eagerness for 
gain, and rage for improvement, which keep our people con- 
tinually on me move, and our country towns incessantly in a 
state of transition. There the magic phrases, ** town lots,** 
"water privileges," ''railroads," and other comprehensive 
and soul-stirring words irom the speculator's vocabulary, are 
never heard. The residents dwell in the houses buut by 
their forefathers, without thinking of enlarging or modernizing 
them, or pulling them down, and turning them into granite 
stores. The trees imder which they have oeen bom, and have 
played in infancy, flourish imdisturbed ; though, by cutting 
them down, they might open new streets, and put money in 
their pockets. In a word, the almighty dollar, that great 
object of universal devotion throughout our land, seems to 
have no genuine devotees in these pecuUar villages; and 
unless some of its missionaries penetrate there, and erect 
banking-houses and other pious shrines, there is no knowing 
how long the inhabitants may remain in tbeir present state of 
contented poverty. 

In descending one of our great western rivers in a steam- 
boat, I met with two worthies from one of these villages, who 
had been on a distant excursion, the longest thev &d ever 
made, as they seldom ventured far from home. One was the 
great man, or Grand Seigneur of the village ; not that he 
enjoyed any legal privileges or power there, everything of the 
kind having been done away when the province was ceded by 
France to fw United States. His sway over his neighbours 
wai merely one of enstom and oonventiian^ oat of deference to 
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Im family. Beside^ he was worth full fifly thousand dollars, 
an amount almost equal, in the imaginations of the villagers, 
to the treasures of King Solomon. 

This very substantial old gentleman, though of the fourth 
or fifth generation in this country, retained the true Gallic 
feature and deportment, and reminded me of one of those pro- 
vincial potentates, that are to be met with in the remote parts 
of France. He was of a large frame, a gingerbread com- 
plexion, strong features, eyes mat stood out like glass knobs, 
and a prominent nose, which he frequently regSed from a 

fold snuff-box, and occasionally blew with a coloured hand- 
erchief, until it sounded like a trumpet. 
He was attended by an old negro, as black as ebony, with 
a huge mouth, in a continual grin ; evidently a privileged and 
favourite servant, who had grown up and grown old with 
him. He was dressed in creole style, with ^ite jacket and 
trowsers, a stiff shirt-collar that threatened to cut off his ears, 
a bright Madras handkerchief tied round his .head, and large 
gold ear-rings. He was the politest negro I met with in a 
western tour ; and that is saymg a great deal, for, excepting 
the Indians, the negroes are the most ^entiiemanlike per- 
sonages to be met with in those parts. It is true, they differ 
from the Indians in being a little extra polite and compli- 
mentary. He was also one of the merriest ; and here, too, 
the negroes, however we may deplore their unhaj^py condi- 
tion, have the advantage of their masters. The whites are, in 
general, too free and prosperous to be merry. The cares of 
maintaining their rights and liberties, adding to their wealth, 
and making presidents, engross dl their thoughts, and dry up 
all the moisture of their souls. If you hear a broad, hearty 
devil-may-care laugh, be assured it is a negro's. 

Besides this African domestic, the seigneur of the village 
had another no less cherished and privileged attendant. Tms 
waa a huge dog of the mastiff breed, with a deep, hanging 
mouth, and a look of surly gravity. He walked about the 
cabin with the air of a dog perfectly at home, and who had 
paid for his passage. At dinner-time he took his seat beside 
his master, giving him a glance now and then out of a comer 
of his eye, which bespoke perfect confidence that he would not 
be forgotten. Nor was he; every now and then a huge 
morsel would be thrown to him, peradventure the half-picked 
leg of a fowl, which he would receive with a snap like the 
springing of a steel-trap— one gulp, and all was down ; and a 
glance of the eye told his master that he was ready for another 
consignment. 
The other village worthy, travelling in company with the 
-^igneuT) was of a totally different stamp«-«mall, thin, and 
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weazen-faced, as Frenchmen are apt to be represented in 
caricature, with a bright, sc^iiirrel-like eye, and a gold ring in 
his ear. His dress was flimsy, and sat loosely on his frame, 
and he had altogether the look of one with but little coin in 
his pocket. Yet, though ode of the poorest, I was assured he 
was one of the merriest and most popular personages in his 
native village. 

Compare Martin, as he was commonly called, was the fac- 
totum of the place — sportsman, schoolmaster, and land-sur- 
veyor. He could sing, dance, and, above all^lay on the 
Mdle — an invaluable accomplishment in an old iErench creole 
village, for the inhabitants have a hereditary love for balls and 
/^8 ; if they work but little, they dance a great deal, and a 
fiddle is the joy of their heart. 

What had sent Compare Martin travelling with the Grand 
Seigneur I could not learn ; he evidently looked up to him 
with great deference, and was assiduous in rendering Tn'm 
petty attentions ; from which I concluded that he lived at 
nome upon the crumbs which fell from his table. He was 
gayest when out of his sight ; aud had his song and his joke 
when forward among the deck passengers; but altogether 
Compare Martin was out of his element on board of a steam- 
boat. He was quite another being, I am told, when at home 
in his own village. 

Like his opulent fellow-traveller, he too had his canine fol- 
lower and retainer — and one suited to his different fortunes — 
one of the civilest, most unoffending little dogs in the world. 
Unlike the lordly mastiff, he seemed to think he had no rij^ht 
on board of the steamboat ; if you did but look hard at hun, 
he would throw himself upon his back, and lifb up his legs, as 
if imploring mercy. 

At table, he took his seat a little distance from his master ; 
not with the bluff, confident air of the mastiff, but quietly and 
diffidently; his head on one side, with one ear dubiously 
slouched, liie other hopefully cocked up ; his under teeth pro- 
jecting beyond his black nose, and his eye wistfully following 
each morsel that went into his master's mouth. 

If Compere Martin now and then should venture to abstract 
a morsel pom his plate to give to his humble companion, it 
was edifying to see with what diffidence the exemplary little 
animal would take hold of it, with the very tip of his teeth, 
as if he would almost rather not, or was fearful of taking 
too great a liberty. And then with what decorum would he 
eat it! How many efforts would he make in swallowing it, 
as if it stuck in his throat ; with what daintiness would he 
lick his lips; and then with what an air of thankfulness 
would he resume his seat, with his teeth once more projecting 
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beyond hia nose, and an eye of humble expectation fixe4 
upon his master ! 

It was late in the -afternoon when the steamboat stopped at 
the village which was the residence of these worthies. It 
stood on the high bank of the river, and bore traces of 
having been a frontier trading-post. There were the remains 
of stockades that once protected it from the Indians, and the 
houses were in the ancient Spanish and French colonial taste, 
the place having been successively under the domination of 
both those nations prior to the cession of Louisiana to the 
United States. 

The arrival of the seigneur of fifty thousand dollars, and 
his humble companion, Compare Martin, had evidently been 
looked forward to as an event in the village. Numbers of 
men, women, and children, white, yellow, and black, were 
collected on the river bank ; most of them clad in old-fashioned 
French garments, and their heads decorated with coloured 
handkerchiefs, or white nightcaps. The moment the 8team*> 
boat came within sight and hearing, there was a waving of 
handkerchiefs, and a screaming and bawling of salutations, 
and felicitations, that baffle all description. 

The old gentleman of fifb^ thousand dollars waa received bv 
a train of relatives, and mends, and children, and grand- 
children, whom he kissed on each cheek, and who formed a 
procession in his rear, with a legion of domestics, of all ages, 
following him to a large, old-lashioned French house, Siat 
domineered over the village. 

His black valet-de-chambre, in white jacket and trowsers, 
and gold ear-rings, was met on the shore by a boon, though 
rustic companion, a tall negro fellow, with a long, good- 
humoured face, and the profile of a horse, which stood -out 
from beneath a narrow-nmmed straw-hat, stuck on the back 
of his head. The explosions of laughter of these two varleta 
on meeting and exchanging compmnents, were enough to 
electriiy the coimtry round. 

The most hearty reception, however, was that given to 
Compare Martin. Evervbody, young and old, haued him 
before he got to land. Every boay h^ a joke for Coxnp^re 
Martin, and Compare Martin had a joke for everybody. Even 
his little dog appeared to partake of his popularity, and to be 
caressed by every hand. Indeed, he was quite a different 
animal the moment he touched the land. Here he was at 
home ; here he was of consequence. He barked, he leaped, 
he frisked about his old Mends, and then would skim round 
the place in a wide circle as if mad. 

I traced Compare Martin and his little dog to their home. 
It was an old ruinous Spanish house, of large dimensiona, with 
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vertmdaa overshadowed by ancient elma. The house had 
probably been the residence, in old times, of the Spanish 
commandant. In one win^ of this crazy but aristocratical 
abode, was nestled the family of my fellow-traveller ; for poor 
devils are apt to be magnificently dad and lodged in the 
cast-off dothea and abandoned palaces of the great and 
wealthy. 

The arrival of Compare Martin was welcomed by a legion 
of women, children, and mongrel curs ; and as poverty and 

gaiety generally go hand in himd among the French and their 
escendants, the crazy mansion soon resounded with loud 
gossip and light-hearted laughter. 

As the steamboat paused a short time at the village, I took 
occasion to stroll about the place. Most of the houses were 
in the French taste, with casements and rickety verandas, 
but most of them in flimsy and ruinous condition. All the 
wagons, ploughs, and other utensils about the place were 
of ancient and inconvenient Gallic construction, such as had 
been brought from France in the primitive days of the colony. 
The very looks of the people remmded me oi the villages of 
France. 

From one of the houses came the hum of a spinning-wheel, 
accompanied by a scrap of an old French c^nson, which I 
have heard many a time among the peasantry of Languedoc, 
doubtiess a traditional song, brought over by the first French 
emigrants, and handed down £rom generation to generation. 

Half a dozen young lasses emerged from the adjacent dwell- 
ings, reminding me, by their light step and gay costume, of 
scenes in ancient France, where taste in dress comes natural 
to every class of females. The trim bodies and coloured 
petticoat, and little a|)ron, with itsi pockets to receive the 
hands when in an attitude for conversation; the coloured 
kerchief wound tastefully round the head, with a coquettish 
knot perking above one ear ; and the neat slipper and ti^ht 
drawn stocmng, with its braid of narrow ribbon embracing 
the ankle where it peeps from its mysterious curtain. !U 
is from this ambush that Cupid sends his most inciting 
arrows. 

While I was musing upon the recollections thus accidentally 
summoned up, I heard the sound of a fiddle from the mansion 
of Compare Martin — ^the signal, no doubt, for a joyous gather- 
ing. I was disposed to turn my steps thither, and witness the 
festivities of one of the very few villages I had met with in my 
wide tour that was yet poor enough to be merry; but the bell 
of the steamboat summoned me to re-embark. 

As we swept away from the shore, I cast back a wistful eye 
upon the moss-grown roofs and ancient elms of the village, 
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and prayed that the inhabitants might long retain their happy 
ignorance, their absence of all enterprise and improvement, 
their respect for the fiddle, and their contempt for the almighty 
doUar.* I fear, however, my prayer is doomed to be of no 
avail. In a little while, the steamboat whirled me to an 
American town, just springing into bustling and prosperous 
existence. 

The surrounding forest had been laid out in town lots ; 
frames of wooden buildings .were rising from among stumps 
and burnt trees. The place already boasted a court-house, a 
jail, and two banks, all built of pine-boards, on the model of 
Grecian temples. There were rival hotels, rival churches, and 
rival newspapers ; together with the usual number of judges, 
and generals, and governors ; not to speak of doctors by the 
dozen, and lawyers by the score. 

The place, I was told, was in an astonishing career of im- 
provement, with a canal and two railroads in embryo. Lots 
doubled in price every week; everybody was speculatinff in 
land ; everybody was rich ; and everybody was growing richer. 
The community, however, was torn to pieces by new doctrines 
in religion and in political economy : there were camp-meet- 
ings and agrarian meetings; and an election was at hand, 
which, it was expected, would throw the whole country into a 
paroxysm. 

Alas ! with such an enterprising neighbour, what is to be- 
come of the poor little creole village ! 

* This phrase, used far the first time in this sketch, has since pamed 
into current circulation, and by some has been questiozied as sarourin? of 
irreverence. The author, thco^ore, owes it to his orthodoxy to declare 
that no irreverence was intended, even to the dollar itself— which, he^is 
aware, is daily becoming more and more an object of worship. 



27 



MOUNTJOY: 

OB, 80HB FASSAGBS OUT OB THE LIFE OF JL CASTLB-BUILDBB. 

. I WAS bom among romantic scenery, in one of the wildest 
parts of the Hudson, which at that time was not so thickly 
settled as at present. My father was descended from one of 
the old Huguenot families that came over to this country on 
the revocation of the Edict of Nantes. He lived in a style of 
easy, rural independence, on a patrimonial estate that had 
been for two or three venerations in the family. He was an 
indolent, good-natured man, took the world as it went, and 
had a kind of laughing philosophy, that parried all rubs and 
mishaps, and served him in the place of wisdom. This was 
the piurt of his character least to my taste ; for I was of an 
enthusiastic, excitable temperament, prone to kindle up with 
new schemes and projects, and he was apt to dash my sallying 
enthusiasm by some imlucky joke ; so that whenever I was in 
a glow with any sudden excitement, I stood in mortal dread 
ofnis good humour. 

Yet he indulged me in every vagary ; for I was an only 
son, and of course a personage of importance in the household. 
I had two sisters older than myself, and one youne^er. The 
former were educated at New York, imder the eye of a maiden 
aunt ; the latter remained at home, and was my cherished 
playmate, the companion of my thoughts. We were two 
imaginative little bemgs, of quick susceptibility, and prone to 
see wonders and mysteries in everything around us. Scarce ' 
had we learned to read, when our mother made us hohday 
presents of all the nursery hterature of the day; which at 
that time consisted of little books covered with gilt paper, 
adorned with " cuts," and filled with tales of fairies, giants, 
and enchanters. What draughts of delightM fiction did we 
then inhale! My sister Sophy was of a soft and tender 
nature. She would weep over the woes of the Children in 
the Wood, or quake at tne dark romance of Blue-Beard, and 
the terrible mysteries of the blue chamber. But I was all for 
enterprise and adventure. I burned to emulate the deeds of 
that heroic prince who delivered the White Cat from her 
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enchantment ; or he of no less royal blood and doughty em- 
prise who broke the charmed slumber of the Beaufy in the 
Wood! 

The house in which we lived was just the kind of place to 
foster such propensities. It was a venerable mansion, half 
villa, half farm-house. The oldest part was of stone, with 
loop-holes for musketry, having served as a family fortress in 
the time of the Indians. To this there had been made 
various additions, some of brick, some of wood, according to 
the exigencies of the moment ; so that it was fuU of nooks 
and crooks, and chambers of aU sorts and sizes. It was 
buried among willows, elms, and cherry trees> and surrounded 
with roses and hollyhocks, with honeysuckle and sweetbriar 
clambering about every window. A brood of hereditary 
pigeons sunned themselves upon the roof; hereditary swallowa 
and martins built about the eaves and chimneys; andheredi* 
tary bees hummed about the flower-beds. 

Under the influence of our story-books, every object around 
us now assumed a new character, and u charmed interest. 
The wild flowers were no longer the mere ornaments of the 
fields, or the resorts of the toilful bee ; they were the lurking-. 

E laces of fairies. We would watch the humming-bird, as it 
overed around the trumpet creeper at our porch, and the 
butterfly as it flitted up into the blue air, above the sunny 
tree-tops, and fancy them some of the tiny beings from fairy 
land. I would call to mind all that I nad read of Bobin 
Goodfellow, and his power of transformation. Oh, how I 
envied him that power 1 How I longed to be able to oom- 

Sress my form into utter littleness ; to ride the bold dragon- 
y ; swmg on the tall bearded grass ; follow the ant into his 
subterraneous habitation, or dive into the cavernous depths 
of the honeysuckle! 

While I was yet a mere child, I was sent to a daily school, 

about two miles distant. The school-house was on the edge 

of a wood, close by a brook overhung with birches, alders, 

and dwarf willows. We of the school who lived at some 

distance, came with our dinners put up in little baskets. In 

the intervals of school hours, we would gather round a spring, 

under a tuft of hazel-bushes, and have a kind of picnic ; inter* 

changing the rustic dainties with which our provident mothers 

had fltted us out. Then, when our joyous repast was over, 

and mv companions were disposed for play, I would draw forth 

one of my cherished story-books, stretch myself on the green- 

^rd, and soon lose myself in its bewitching contents. 

became an oracle among my schoolmates, on account; of 

nerior erudition, and soon imparted to them the oo(n« 

of my infected fancy. Often in the evening, after 
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Bcbool-hours, we would sit on the tnmk of some Mien tree in 
the woods, and vie with each other in tellins extrayasant 
stories, nntil the whip-poor-will began his niently moaning, 
and the fire-flies sparkled in the gloom. Then came the 
perilous journey homeward. What delight we would take in 
getting up wanton panics, in some dusky part of the wood ; 
scampering like frightened deer; pausmg to take breath; 
renewing the panic, and scampermg off again, wild wiU^ 
fictitious terror! 

Our greatest trial was to pass a dark, lonely pool, corered 
with pond-lilies, peopled with bull-frogs and water-snakes, 
and haunted by two white craues. Oh ! the terrors of that 
pond I How our little hearts would beat, as we approached 
it ; what fearful glances we would throw around ! And if by 
chance a plash of a wild duck or the guttural twang of a 
buU-frog struck our ears, as we stole quietly by — ftway we 
sped, npr paused until completely out of the woods. Then, 
when I reached home, what a world of adyentures taxd 
imaginary terrors would I haye to relate to my sister Sophy ! 

Aa I adyanced in years, this turn of mind increased upon 
me, and became more confirmed. I abandoned myself to the 
impulses of a romantic imagination, which controlled my 
studies, and gaye a bias to all my habits. My father obseryed 
me continually with a book in my hand, and satisfied himself 
that I was a profound student ! but what were my studies ? 
Works of fiction ; tales of chiyalry ; voyages of discoyery ; 
travels in the east ; eyerything, m short, that partook of 
adventure and romance. I well remember with what zest I 
entered upon that part of my studies which treated of the 
heathen mythology, and particularly of the sylvan deities. 
Then indeed my school-books became dear to me. The 
neighbourhood was well-calculated to foster the reveries of 
a mind like mine. It abounded with solitary retreats^ wild 
streams, solemn forests, and silent valleys. I would ramble 
about for a whole day, with a volume of Ovid's Metamor- 

§ hoses in my pocket, and work myself into a kind of self- 
elusion, so as to identify the surrounding scenes with those 
of which I had just been reading. I would loiter about a 
brook that glided through the shadowy depths of the forest, 
picturing it to myself the haunt of Naiads. I would steal 
round some bushy copse that opened upon a glade, as if I 
expected to come suddenly upon Diana and her njrmphs, 
or to behold Pan and his satyrs bounding, with whoop and 
halloo, through the woodland. I would throw myself, auring 
the panting heat^ of a summer noon, under the shade of some 
wide-spreading tree, and muse and dream away the hours, in 
a state of mental intoxication. I drank in the very ligkt of 
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day aa nectar, and my sonl seemed to bathe with ecstasy in 
the deep blue of a summer sky. 

In these wanderings, nothing occurred to jar my feelings, 
or bring me back to the realities of life. There is a repose in 
our mighty forests, that gives full scope to the imagination. 
Now and then I would hear the distant sound of the wood- 
cutter's axe, or the crash of some tree which he had laid low ; 
but these noises, echoing along the quiet landscape, could 
easily be wrought by fancy into harmony with its illusions. 
In Keneral, however, the woody recesses of the neighbour- 
hood were peculiarly wild and un&equented. I could ramble 
for a whole day, without coming upon any traces of culti- 
vation. The partridge of the wood scarcely seemed to shun 
my path, and the squirrel, from his nut-tree, would gaze at 
me ior an instant, with sparkling eye, as if wondering at the 
unwonted intrusion. 

I cannot help dwelling on this delicious period of x&y life ; 
when as yet I had known no sorrow, nor experienced any 
worldly care. I have since studied much, both of books and 
men, and of course have ^own too wise to be so easily 
pleased ; yet, with all my wisdom, I must confess I look back 
with a secret feeling of regret to the days of happy ignorance, 
before I had begun to be a philosopher. 

It must be evident that I was in a hopeful training, for one 
who was to descend into the arena of life, and wrestle with 
the world. The tutor, also, who superiutended my studies in 
the more advanced stage of my education, was just fitted to 
complete the fata morgana which was forming m my mind. 
His name was Glencoe. He was a pale melancholy -looking 
man, about forty years of age ; a native of Scotland, liberally 
educated, and who had devoted himself to the instruction of 
youth, from taste rather than necessity ; for, as he said, ho 
loved the human heart, and delighted to study it in its earlier 
impulses. My two elder sisters, having returned home from 
a city boarding-school, were likewise placed under his care, to 
direct their reading in history and belles-lettres. 

We all soon became attached to Glencoe. It is true we 
were at first somewhat prepossessed against him. His meagre 
pallid coimtenance, his broad pronunciation, his inattention 
to the little forms of society, and an awkward and embarrassed 
manner, on first acquaintance, were much against him; but 
we soon discovered that under this unpromising exterior 
existed the kindest urbanity, the warmest sympathies, the 
most enthusiastic benevolence. His mind was ingenious and 
acute. His reading had been various, but more abstruse 
than profound : his memory was stored on all subjects, with 
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facts, theories, and onotations, and crowded with crade mate- 
rials for thinking. These, in a moment of excitement, would 
be, as it were, melted down, and poured forth in the lava of a 
heated imagination. At such moments, the change in the 
whole man was wonderful. His meagre fonn would acquire 
a dignity and grace ; his long pale visage would flash with a 
hectic glow ; his eyes would beam with intense speculation ; 
and there would be pathetic tones and deep modulations in his 
voice, that delighted the ear, and spoke movingly to the heart. 

But what most endeared him to us was the kindness and 
sympathy with which he entered into all our interests and 
wishes. Instead of curbing and checking our young imagina- 
tions with the reins of sober reason, he was a little too apt to 
catch the impulse, and be hurried away with us. He could 
not withstand the excitement of any safly of feeling or fancy; 
and was prone to lend heightening tints to the illusive colour- 
ingof youthful anticipation. 

under his guidance, my sisters and myself soon entered 
upon a more extended range of studies ; but while they wan- 
dered with delighted mincG, through the wide field of history 
and belles-lettres, a nobler walk was opened to my superior 
intellect. 

The mind of Grlencoe presented a singular mixture of philo- 
sophy and poetry. He was fond of metaphysics, and prone 
to indulge m abstract speculations, thougn his metaphysics 
were somewhat fine-spun and fanciful, and his speculations 
were apt to partake of what my father most irreverently termed 
" humbug." For my part I delighted in them, and the more 
especially, because they set my father to sleep, and completely 
confounded my sisters. I entered with my accustomed eager- 
ness into this new branch of study. Metaphysics were now 
my passion. My sisters attempted to accompany me, but they 
soon faltered, and gave out before they had got half way 
through Smith's Theory of Moi^ Sentiments. I however 
went on, exulting in my strength. Grlencoe supphed me with 
books, and I devoured them with appetite, it not digestion. 
We walked and talked together imaer the trees before the 
house, or sat apart, like Milton's angels, and held high con- 
verse upon themes beyond the grasp of ordinary intellects. 
Glencoe possessed a kind of philosopnic chivalry, in imitation 
of the old peripatetic sages, and was continually dreaming of 
romantic enterprises in morals, and splendid systems for the 
improvement of society. He had a fanciftd mode of illustrat- 
ing abstract subjects, peculiarly to my taste ; clothing them 
with the language of noetry, and throwing round them almost 
the naagic hues of nction. " How charming," thought I, 
" is divme philosophy!" not harsh and crabbed, as dull fools 
suppose, 
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" But $ porpetual feast of nectar'd sweets, 
"VOiere no crude surfeit reigns." 

I felt a wonderful self-complacency at being on such excel- 
lent terms with a man whom I considered on a parallel with 
the sages of antiquity, and looked down with a sentiment of 
pity on the feebler intellects of my sisters, who could compre- 
hend nothing of metaphysics. It is true^^ when I attempted to 
study them oy myself, 1 was apt to get in a fog ; but when 
Glencoe came to my aid, everything was soon as clear to me 
as day. My ear drank in the beauty of his words ; my ima- 

ration was dazzled with the splendour of his illustrations, 
caught up the sparkling sands of poetry that glittered 
through his speculations, and mistook them for the golden ore 
of wisdom. Struck with the facility with which I seemed to 
imbibe and relish the most abstract doctrines, I conceived a 
still higher opinion of my mental powers, and was convinced 
that I also was a philosopher. 



I was now verging toward man's estate^ find though my 
education had been extremely irregular — following the caprices 
of my humour, which I mistook for the impulses of my genius 
— yet I was regarded with wonder and delight by my mother 
and sisters, who considered me almost as wise and infallible 
as I considered myself. This high opinion of me was strength- 
ened by a declamatory habit, which made me an oracle and 
orator at the domestic board. The time was now at hand, 
however, that was to put my philosophy to the test. 

We had passed through a long winter, and the spnng ftt 
length opened upon us with unusual sweetness. The soft 
serenity of the weather; the beauty of the surrounding 
country ; the joyous notes of the birds ; the balmy breath of 
flower and blossom, — all combined to fiU my bosom with in- 
distinct sensations and nameless wishes. Amid the soft seduc- 
tions of the season, I lapsed into a state of utter indolence, 
both of body and mind. 

Philosophy had lost its charms for me. Metaphysics-^ 
faugh ! 1 tried to study ; took down volume after volume, 
ran my eye vacantly over a few pages, and threw them by 
with distaste. I loitered about the house wiUi my hands in 
my pockets, and an air of complete vacancy. Something was 
necessary to make me happy ; but what was that something ? 
I sauntered to the apartments of my sisters, hoping their con- 
versation might amuse me. They had walked out, and the 
room was vacant. On the table lay a volume which they had 
been reading. It was a novel. 1 had never read a novel, 
having conceived a contempt for works of the kind> from 
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bearing thdiii universally condemned. It if trae I had re- 
mftpkea they were uniTersally read ; but I oonsidered them 
beneath the attention of a philosopher, and never would ven- 
ture to read them, lest I should lessen mv mental superiority 
in the i^es of mv sisters. Nay, I had taken up a wix'k of tbie 
kind, now and tnen, when I laisw my sisters were observing 
me, looked into it for a mom^xt, and then laid it down, with 
m slight supercilious smile. On the present oeeanon, out of 
mere listlessness, I took up the vdume, and tmnaed over a 
hiw of the first pages. I Inought I heard some one coming, 
and. laid it down. I was mistaken ; no one was near, and 
what I had read tempted my curiosity to read a little farit^r. 
I leaned against a wmdow-frame, and in a few minutes was 
completely lost in the story. How long I stood there read<* 
ing,I know not, but I believe for nearly two hours. Budr 
denly I heard my sLit^rs on the stairs, when I thrust the book 
into my bosom, and the two other volumes, which lay near, 
into my pockets, and hurried out of the house to my beloved 
woods. Here I remained all day beneath the trees, bewildered, 
bewitched ; devouring the contents of these delicious volumes ; 
and only returned to me house when it was too dark to peruse 
their pages. 

This novel finished, I replaced it in my sisters' apartment, 
and looked for others. Their stock was ample, for they had 
brought home all that were current in the city; but my ap- 
petite demanded an immense supply. All this course of read- 
mg Was carried on clandestinely, tor I was a little ashamed 
of it, and fearful that my wisdom might be called in ques- 
tion ; but this very privacy gave it additional zest. It was 
'' bread eaten in secret ;" it had ihe charm of a private 
ivnour. 

But think what must have been the effect of such a course 
of reading on a youth of my temperament and torn of mind i 
indulged, too, amidst romantic sc€»ierv, and in. the romantic 
season of the year. It seemed as if I had entered upon a new 
scene of existence. A train of combustible feelings were 
lighted up in me, and my soul was all tenderness and passion. 
Mever was youth more completely love-sick, though as yet 
it was a mere general sentiment, ana wanted a definite object. 
Unfortunately, our neighbourhood was particularly deficient 
in female society, and I languished in v^n for some divinity, 
to whom I might offer up mis most uneasy burden of affec- 
tions. I was at one time seriously enamoured of a lady whom 
I saw oocasionally in my rides, reading at the window of a 
'Oountry-seat ; end actually serenaded her with my flute; when, 
to my confusion, I discovered that she was old enough to be 
jnj mother ! It was a sad damper to my romance ; especially 
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as my father heard of it, and made it the subject of one of 
those household jokes which he was apt to serve up at every 
meal-time. 

I soon recovered from this check, however, but it was only 
to relapse into a state of amorous excitement. I passed whole 
days in the fields, and along the brooks ; for there is something 
in l^e tender passion that makes us alive to the beauties m 
nature. A soft sunshine morning infused a sort of rapture 
into my breast. I flung open my arms like the Grecian youth 
in Ovid, as if I would take in and embrace the balmy atmo- 
sphere.* The song of the birds melted me to tenderness. I 
would lie by the side of some rivulet for hours, and form gar- 
lands of the flowers on its banks, and muse on ideal beauties, 
and sigh from the crowd of undefined emotions that swelled 
my bosom. 

In this state of amorous delirium, I was strolling one morn- 
ing along a beautiful wild brook which I had discovered in a 
glen. There was one place where a small waterfall, leaping 
from among rocks into a natural basin, made a scene such as 
a poet might have chosen as the haunt of some shy Naiad. 
It was here I usually retired to banquet on mj novels. In 
visiting the place this morning, I traced distmctly on the 
margin of the basin, which was of fine clear sand, the prints 
of a female foot of the most slender and delicate proportions. 
This was sufficient for an imagination like mine. Bobinson 
Crusoe himself, when he discovered the print of a savage foot 
on the beach of his lonel^r island, could not have been more 
suddenly assailed with thick-coming fancies. 

I endeavoured to track the steps, but they only passed for 
a few paces along the fine sand, and then were lost among the 
herbage. I remained gazing in reverie upon this passing 
trace of loveliness. It evidently was not made by any of my 
sisters, for they knew nothing of this haunt ; besides, the foot 
was smaller tbJan theirs— it was remarkable for its beautiful 
delicacy. 

My eye accidentally caught two or three half-withered 
wild flowers lying on the ground.. The unknown nymph had 
doubtless dropped them Som her bosom ! Here was a new 
document of taste and sentiment. I treasured them up as 
invaluable relics. The place, too, where I found them, was' 
remarkably picturesque, and the n^ost beauti^ part of the 
brook. It was overhung with a fine elm, entwined with 
grape-vines. She who could select such a spot — ^who could 
delight in wild-brooks, and wild-flowers, and silent solitudes 
— ^must have fancy, and feeling, and tenderness ; and with all ' 
these quaUties, she must be b^utiful 1 

* Ovid's MetamorpliofleBy Book vii. 
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Bnt who could be this Unknown, that had thus passed by, 
as in a morning dream, leaving merely flowers and fairy foot- 
steps to tell of her loveliness r There was a mystery in it 
that bewildered me. It was so vague and disembodied, like 
those "airy tongues that syllable men's names" in sohtude. 
Every attempt to solve the mystery was vain. I could hear 
of no bein^ in the neighbourhood to whom this trace could 
be ascribea. I haunted the spot, and became more and more 
enamoured. Never, surely, was passion more pure and spiri- 
tual, and never lover in more dubious situation. My case 
coidd only be compared with that of the amorous prince in 
the fairy tale of Cinderella ; but he had a glass supper on 
which to lavish his tenderness. I, alas ! was in love with a 
footstep ! 

The imagination is alternately a cheat and a dupe ; nay, 
more, it is me most subtle of cheats, for it cheats itself, and 
becomes the dupe of its own delusions. It conjures up " airy 
nothings," gives to them a " local habitation and a name," 
and then bows to their control as implicitly as if they were 
realities. Such was now my case. The good Numa could 
not more thoroughly have persuaded himself that the nymph 
E^eria hovered about her sacred fountain, and communed 
with him in spirit, than I had deceived myself into a kind of 
visionary intercourse with the airy phantom fabricated in my 
brain. I constructed a rustic seat at the foot of the tree where 
I had discovered the footsteps. I made a kind of bower there, 
where I used to pass my mornings, reading poetry and ro- 
mances. I carved hearts and darts on the tree, and hung it 
with garlands. My heart was full to overflowing, and wanted 
some faithful bosom into which it might relieve itself. What 
is a lover without a confidante P I thought at once of my 
sister Sophy, my early playmate, the sister of my afiections. 
She was so reasonable, too, and of such correct feelings, al- 
ways listening to my words as oracular sayings, and admiring 
my scraps or poetry as the very inspirations of the muse. 
From such a devoted, such a rational being, what secrets 
could I have P 

I accordingly took her one morning to my favourite retreat. 
She looked around, with delighted surprise, upon the rustic 
seat, the bower, the tree carved with emblems of the tender 
passion. She turned her eyes upon me to inquire the 
mieaning. 

"O Sophy," exclaimed I, clasping both her hands in mine, 
and looking earnestly in her face, ** I am in love !" 



She started with surprise. 
•' Sit down," said I, " and 



I will tell you all." 
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She seated herself np<m the rastio bench, and I went into 
a full history of the footstep, with all the associations of idea 
that had been conjured up by my imagination. 

Sophy was enchanted ; it wss like a fairy tale. She had 
read of such mysterious visitations in books, and the loves 
thus conceived were always for beings of a su^riororder, and 
were always happv. She caught the illusion in all its force ; 
her cheeks glowed. — ^her eye brightened. 

** I dare say she's pretty," said Sophj. 

** Pretty !" echoed I, ** she is beautiful V I went throng 
all the reasoning by which I had logically proved the fast to 
my own satisfaction. I dwelt upon the evidences of her taste, 
her sensibility to the beauties of nature ; her soft meditative 
habit, that delighted in solitude ; '* oh," said I, dasping my 
hands, " to have such a companion to wander through these 
scenes ; to sit with her by this murmuring stream ; to wreathe 
garlands round her brows ; to hear the music of her voice 
min^hng with the whisperings of these groves." 

"Delightful! delightful!" cried Sophy j "what a sweet 
creature she must be ! She is just the friend I want. How 
I shall dote upon her ! O my dear brother ! you most not 
keep her all to yourself. You must let me have some share 
of her!" 

I caught her to my bosom. " You shall — you shall I" cried 
I ; " my dear Sophy, we will all live for each other !" 

The conversation with Sophv heightened the illusions of 
my mind; and the manner in which sne had treated my day- 
dream identified it with facts and persons, and gave it still 
more the stamp of reality. I walked about as one in a trance, 
heedless of the world around, and lapped in an elysium of the 
fancy. 

In this mood I met, one morning, with Glencoe. He 
accosted me with his usual smile, ana was proceeding with 
some general observations, but paused and fixed on me an 
inquiring eye. 

" What is the matter with you P" said he ; " you seem 
agitated ; has anything in particular happened P" 

" Nothing^," said 1, hesitating ; " at least, nothing worth 
communicating to you." 

" Nay, my dear yoimg friend," said he, ** whatever is of 
sufficient importance to agitate you, is worthy of being oom- 
municated to me." 

** Well ; but my thoughts are running on what you would 
think a frivolous subject." 

" No subject is frivolous, that has the power to awaken 
strong feelings." 
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*' Whit thi^ yott," said I, heiitating, " what thmk you of 
loveP'* 

Glenooe almost started at the question. " Do you call that 
a frivolous subject P" repHed he. ** Believe me, there is none 
fraught with such deep, such vital interest. If you talk, 
indeed, of the capricious inclination ^ awakened by tne mere 
oharm of perishable beauty, I grant it to be idle in the ex- 
treme; but that love wmch springs from the concordant 
sympathies of virtuous Hearts ; that love which is awakened 
by the perception at moral exceUenoe, and fed by meditation 
on inteUeetual as well as personal beauty ; that is a nassion 
which refines and ennobles the human heart. Oh, wnere is 
there a sight more nearly approaching to the intercourse of 
angels, than thsit of two young beings, free from the sins and 
foUies of the world, mingling pure thoughts, and looks, and 
feelings, and becoming as it were soul of one soul, and heart 
of one heart I How exquisite the silent converse that they 
hold; the soft devotion of the eye, that needs no words to 
make it eloquent ! Yes, my friend, if there be anything in 
this weary world worthy of heaven, it is the pure bliss of 
such a mutual affection V* 

The words of my worthy tutor overcame all farther re- 
serve. " Mr. Gle^coe," cried I, blushing still deeper, " I am 
in lore I" 

" And is that what you were ashamed to tell me ? Oh, 
never seek to conceal from your friend so important a secret. 
If yonr passion be unworthy, it is for the steady hand of 
friendship to pluck it forth ; if honourable, none but an enemy 
would seek to^ stdfle it< On nothing does the character and 
happiness so much depend, as on me first afiection of the 
hearti Were you caught by some fleeting and superficial 
oharm-^a bright eye, a blooming cheek, a soft voice, or a 
voluptuous form — ^I would warn you to beware j I would teU 
you that beauty is but a passing gleam of the morning, a 
perishable flower ; that accident may becloud and bhght it, 
and that at best it must soon pass away. But were you in 
love with such a one as I could describe — ^young in years, but 
fltill younger in feelings ; lovely in person, but as a type of 
the mind's beauty ; soft in voice, in token of gentleness of 
Spirit i blooming in countenance, like ihe rosy tints of morn- 
ing kindling wim the promise of a genial day ; an eve beam- 
ing with the benignity of a happy heart ; a cheerful temper, 
alive to all kind impulses, and frankly diffusing its own feli- 
city } a self-poised mind, that needs not lean on others for 
support; an elegant taste, that can embellish solitude, and 
foraish out its own enjoyments-*" 



38 ' . MOXXNTJOT. 

"My dear sir." cried I, for I could contain myself no 
longer, " you have described the very person !" 

" Why, then, my dearyonng friend," said he, affectionately 
pressing my hand, " in God's name, love on !" 

For the remainder of the day, I was in some such state of 
dreamy beatitude as a Turk is said to enjoy, when under the 
influence of opium. It must be abeady manifest, how prone 
I was to bewilder myself with picturings of the fancy, so as 
to confoimd them with existing realities. In the present 
instance, Soph^ and Glencoe had contributed to promote the 
transient delusion. Sophy, dear girl, had as usual joined with 
me in my castle-building, and indulged in the same train of 
imaginings, while Glencoe, duped by my enthusiasm, firmly 
believed that I spoke of a being I had seen and known. By 
their sympathy with my feelings, they in a manner became 
associated with the Umaiown m my mind, and thus linked 
her with the circle of my intimacy. 

In the evening, our family party was assembled in the hall« 
to enjoy the refreshing breeze. Sophy was playing some 
favourite Scotch airs on the piano, wnile Glencoe, seated 
apart, with his forehead resting on his hand, was buried in one 
of those pensive reveries, that made him so interesting to me, 

"What a fortunate being I am!" thought I, " blessed with 
such a sister and such a friend ! I have only to find out this 
amiable Unknown, to wed her, and be happy ! What a para- 
dise will be my home, graced with a partner of such exquisite 
refinement I It will be a perfect fairy bower, buried among 
sweets and roses. Sophy shall live with us, and be the com- 
panion of all our enjoyments, Glencoe, too, shall no more be 
the solitary being that he- now appears. He shall have a 
home with us. He shall have his study, where, when he 

£ leases, he may shut himself up from tne world, and ^ory 
imself in his own reflections. His retreat shall be held 
sacred ; no one shall intrude there — no one but myself, who 
will visit him now . and then in his seclusion, where we will 
devise grand schemes together for the improvement of man- 
kind. How delightfully our days wiU pass, in a round of 
rational pleasures and elegant employments ! Sometimea we 
will have music ; sometimes we will read ; sometimes we will 
wander through the flower-garden, when I will smile with 
complacency on every flower my wife has planted ; while in 
the long winter evenings, the ladies will sit at their work and 
listen, with hushed attention, to Glencoe and myself as we 
discuss the abstruse doctrines of metaphysics." 

From this delectable reverie I was startled by my father's 
slapping me on the shoulder. " What possesses the lad P" 
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med he ; *' here hare I been speaking to you half a dozen 
times, withont receiving an answer." 

" Pardon me, sir," replied I ; " I was so completely lost in 
ihonght, that I did not near you." 

" Lost in thought ! and pray what were you thinking of? 
Some of your phifosophy, I suppose." 

" Upon my word," said my sister Charlotte, with an arch 
laugh, '* I suspect Hury's in love again." 

" And if 1 were in love, Charlotte," said I, somewhat 
nettled, and recollecting Glencoe's enthusiastic eulogy of the 
passion, " if I were in love, is that a matter of jest and laugh- 
ter? Is the tenderest and most fbrvid affection that can ani- 
mate the human breast, to be made a matter of cold-hearted 
ridicule P" 

My sister coloured. " Certainly not, brother ! nor did I 
mean to make it so, nor to say anything that should wound 
your feelings. Had I really suspected that you had formed 
some genuine attachment, it would have been sacred in my 
eyes ; but— but," said she, smiling, as if at some whimsical 
recollection, " I thought that you — you might be indulging in 
another little freak of the imagination." 

" I'll wager any money," cried my father, " he has fallen 
in love again with some old lady at a window !" 

" O no !" cried my dear sister Sophy, with the most 
gracious warmth ; " she is young and beautiful !" 

" From what I understand," said Grlencoe, rousing himself, 
" she must be lovely in mind as in person." 

I found my friends were getting me into a fine scrape. I 
began to perspire at every pore, and felt my ears tingle. 

" Well, but," cried my father, " who is she P — what is she P 
Let us hear somethiog about her." 

This was no time to explain so delicate a matter. I caught 
up my hat, and vanished out of the house. 

The moment I was in the open air, and alone, my heart 
upbraided me. Was this respectful treatment to my father 
— to guch a father too— who had always regarded me as the 
pride of his age— the staff of his hopes P It is true, he was 
apt, sometimes, to laugh at my enthusiastic flights, and did 
not treat my philosophy with due respect; but when had he 
- ever thwartea a wish ot my heart P Was I then to act with 
reserve toward him, in a matter which might affect the whole 
current of my future lifeP " I have done wrong," thought I ; 
" but it is not too late to remedy it. I wUl hasten back, and 
open my whole heart to my father !" 

I returned accordingly, and was just on the point of enter- 
ing the house, with my neart full of filial piety, and a contrite 
speech upon my lips, when I heard a burst of obstreperous 
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laughter from my father, and a loud titter itom my tird elder 
Bisters. 

" A footstep 1" shouted he, as ^ooh as he eould reoorer hnn* 
self, *' in love with a footstep I why this boats the old lady $i 
the window!" And then there was another appaUinir burst 
of laughter. Had it been a clap of thnnder, it ooold hardly 
have astonished me more eompletely^ Sophy, in the shnplicily 
of her heart, had told all, and had set my fatiier's risible pro* 
pensities in full action* 

Never was poor mortal so thoroughly oresi^allen as myself. 
The whole delusion was at an end. I drew off silently f^rom 
the hoose^ shrinking smaller and smaller at erery fresn peal 
of laaghter; and wandering about tmtil the family nad 
retired, stole quietly to my bed. Scarce any sleep, howeyer» 
visited my eyes that night ! I la^r overwhelmed with morti- 
fication, and meditating how I might meet the family in the 
morning. The idea of ridicule was always intolerable to me; 
but to endure it on a subject by which my feelings had been 
so much excited) seemed worse than deaw. I aSnost deter- 
mined, At one timo) to get up^ saddle my horse, and ride off, 
I knew not whither. 

At length I came to a resolution. Before going down to 
breakfast, I sent for Sophy, and employed her as ambassador 
to treat formally in the matter. I insisted that the subject 
should be buried in oblivion; otherwise, I would not snow 
my face at table. It was readily agreed to ; for not one of 
the family would hav6 given me pain for the world. They 
faithfully kept their promise^ Not a word was said of the 
matter ; but there were wry faoes^ and suppressed titters, that 
went to my soul ; and whenever my father looked me in the 
face, it was with such a tragic-comical leer-Hiuoh an attempt 
to pull down a serious brow upon a whimsical mouth — ^that I 

had a thousand times rather he had laughed outright* 

<■■ --■ ■ 

For a day or two after the mortifying occurrenoe men- 
tioned, I kept as much as possible out of the way of the 
family, and wandered about me fields and woods by myself. 
I was sadly out of tune t my feelings were all jarrea and un- 
strung. The birds sang tfom every grove, but I took no 
pleasure in their melody ; and the flowers of the field bloomed 
imheeded around me. To be crossed in love is bad enough; 
but then one can fly to poetry for relief, and turn one's woes 
to account in soul-subduing stanzas. But to have one's whole 
passion, object and all, annihilated, dispelled, proved to be 
such stuff as dreams are made of— or, worse than all, to be 
imed into a proverb and a jest-*what oonsolatUm is there 

sudh a caser 
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I ayoiddd tlM fatal bi!V>ok wliere I had seen the footstep. 
MjT favourite resort wai now the banks of the Hudson, where 
I sat upon the rocks, and mused upon the current that dimpled 
by, or the waves that laved the shore ; or watched the bright 
mutations of the doudsi and the shifting lights and shadows 
of the distant mountain. By degrees, a returning serenity 
atole over my feelings } and a sigh now and then, gentle and 
easyi and unattended b^- pain, showed that my heart was 
reoovering its susceptibility. 

As I waa sitting in this musing mood, my eye became 
jpaduaUy fixed upon en object that was borne along by the 
tide. It proved to be a little pinnaee^ beautifully modelled* 
and gaily painted and decorated. It. was an unusual sif^ht in 
this neighbourhood, which was rather lonely ; indeed it was 
rare to see any pleasure-barks in this part of the river. As it 
drew nearer, I perceived that there was no one on board ; it 
Lad apparently drifted from its anchorage. There was not a 
breath ^f air : the little bark came floating along on the 
glassy stream, wheeling about with the eddies. At length it 
ran aground, ahnost at the foot of the rock on which I was 
seatea. I descended to the margin of the river, and drawing 
the bark to shore, admired its light and elegant proportions, 
and the taste with which it was fltted up. Ine benches were 
covered with cushions, and its long streamer was of silk. On 
one o£ the cushions lay a ladv's glove, of delicate size and 
ihape, with beautifullv taperea fingers. I instantly seized it 
ana thrust it in my bosom : it seemed a match for the fairy 
footstep that had so fascinated me. 

In a moment, all the romance of mj bosom was again in a 
;low. Here was one of the very incidents of fairy tale — a 
lark sent by some iuvisible power, some good genius, or bene- 
volent fairy, to waft me to some delectable adventure. I 
recollected something of an enchanted bark, drawn by white 
swans, that convejed a knight down the current of the !EUiine, 
on some enterprise connected with love and beauty. The 
glove, too, showed that there was a lady fair concerned in the 
present adventure. It might be a gauntlet of defiance, to 
dare me to the enterprise. 

In the spirit of romanoei and the whim of the moment, I 

2 rang on board, hoisted the lijypht sail, and pushed from shore. 
s if breathed by some presiding power, a fisht breeze at that 
moment sprang up, sweUed out the sail, ana dallied with the 
silken streamer. For a time I glided along under steep um- 
brageous banks, or across deep sequestered bays ; and then 
stood out over a wide expansion of the river, toward a high 
rocky promontory. It was a lovely evening — ^the sun was 
letting in a oongregation of olouda that tmrew the whole 



i 
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heayens in a glow, and were reflected in the river. I delighted 
myself with all kinds of fantastic fancies, as to what enchanted 
island, or mystic bower, or necromaQtic palace, I was to be 
conveyed by the fairy bark. 

In the revel of my fancy, I had not noticed that the gor- 
geous congregation of clouds which had so much delighted 
me, was, in fact, a gathering thunder-gust. I perceived the 
truth too late. The clouds came hurrying on, darkening as 
they advanced. The whole face of nature was suddenly 
changed, and assumed that baleful and livid tint predictive of 
a storm. I tried to gain the shore, but before I could reach 
it, a blast of wind struck the water, and lashed it at once into 
foam. The next moment it overtook the boat. Alas ! I was 
nothing of a sailor ; and my protecting fairy forsook me in 
the moment of peril. I endeavoured to lower the sail ; but 
in so doing, I had to quit the helm ; the bark was overturned 
in an ins&nt, and I was thrown into the water. I endea- 
voured to cHng to the wreck, but missed my hold : being a 
poor swimmer, I soon found myself sinking, but grasped a 
light oar that was floating by me. It was not sufficient for my 
support: I again sank beneath the surface ; there was a rushing 
and bubbling sound in my ears, and all sense forsook me. 

How long I remained insensible, I know not. I had a con- 
fused notion of being moved and tossed about, and of hearing 
strange beings and strange voices around me; but all was 
like a hideous dream. When I at length recovered full con- 
sciousness and perception, I found myself in bed, in a spacious 
chamber, furnished with more taste than I had been accus- 
tomed to. The bright rays of a morning sun were intercepted 
by curtains of a delicate rose colour, that gave a soft volup- 
tuous tinge to every object. Not far from my bed, on a classic 
tripod, was a basket of l^eautiful exotic flowers, breathing the 
sweetest fragrance. 

" Where am I ? How came I here P" 

I tasked my mind to catch at some previous event, from 
which I might trace up the thread of existence to the present 
moment. By degrees I called to mind the fairy pinnace, my 
daring embarkation, my adventurous voyage, and my dis- 
astrous shipwreck. Beyond that all was chaos. How came 
I here ? What unknown region had I landed upon P The 
people that inhabited it must be gentle and amiable, and 'of 
elegant tastes, for they loved downy beds, fragrant flowers, 
and rose-coloured curtains. 

While I lay thus musing, the tones of a harp reached iny 
ear. Presently they were accompanied by a female voice. It 
came from the room below ; but in the profound stillness of 
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•my chamber, not a modulation was lost. My sisters were all 
considered g6od musicians, and sang very tolerably; bnt Ihad 
never beard a voice like this. There was no attempt at diffi- 
cult execution, or striking effect ; but there were exquisite 
inflexions, and tender turns, which art could not reach. No- 
thins but feeling and sentiment cotdd produce them. It was 
soul breathed forth in sound. I was always alive to the in- 
fluence of music : indeed, I was susceptible of voluptuous 
influences of every kind — sounds, colours, shapes, and fragrant 
odours. I was the very slave of sensation. 

I ]ay mute and breatnless, and drank in every note of this 
siren strain. It thrilled through my whole frame, and filled 
my soul with melody and love. I pictured to myself, with 
curious logic, the form of the unseen musician. Such melo- 
dious sounds and exquisite inflexions could only be produced 
by organs of the most delicate flexibility. Such organs do not 
belong to coarse, vulgar forms; they are the harmonious 
results of fair proportions and a^nirable symmetry. A being 
so organized must be lovely. 

Asam my busy imagination was at work. I called to mind 
the Arabian story of a prince, borne away during sleep by a 
good genius, to the distant abode of a princess, of ravishing 
oeaut^. I do not pretend to say that I believed in having 
experienced a similar transportation ; but it was my inveterate 
habit to cheat myself with fancies of the kind, and to give the 
tinge of illusion to surrounding realities. 

The witching sound had ceased, but its vibrations still 
||layed round my heart, and filled it with a tumult of soft emo- 
tions. At this moment a self-upbraiding pang shot through 
my bosom. " Ah, recreant !" a voice seemed to exclaim, " is 
tms the stability of thine aflections P What ! hast thou so 
soon forgotten the nymph of the fountain P Has one song, 
idly piped in thine ear, been sufficient to charm away the 
cherished tenderness of a whole summer P" 

The wise may smile — ^but I am in a confiding mood, and 
must confess my weakness. I felt a degree of compunction 
at this sudden infidelity, yet I could not resist the power of 
present fascination. My peace of mind was destroyed by con- 
flicting claims. The nymph of the fountain came over my 
memory, with all the associations of fairy footsteps, shady 
groves^ soft echoes, and wild streamlets ; but this new passion 
was produced by a strain of soul-subduing melody, still linger- 
ing m my ear, aided by a downy bed, fragrant flowers, and 
rose-coloured curtains. " Unhappy youth!" sighed I to my- 
self, *' distracted by such rival passions, and the empire of thy 
heart thus violently contested by the sound of a voice, and 
the print of a footstep !" 
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I had not remained long in this mood, when I heard the 
door of the room gently opened. I tamed mj head to see 
what inhabitant of this enchanted palace should appear-^ 
whether page in green, hideous dwarf, or hi^gard fairy. It 
was my own man Scipio. He adyanoed witi^ oantiotts step, 
and was delighted, as he said, to find me so much myself 
again. My first questions were as to where I was, and now 
I came there. Scipio told me a long story of his having been 
fishing in a canoe at the time of my hair-b^ined croise } of 
his noticing the gathering squall, and my impending danger ; 
of his hastening to join me, but arriving just m time to snatch 
me from a watery grare ; of the great difficulty in restoring 
me to animation j and of my being subsequently conveyed, in 
a state of insensibility, to this mansion. 

** But where am Ir* was the reiterated demand. 

" In the house of Mr. Somerville." 

"SomerviUe — Somerville!" I recollected to hare heard 
that a gentleman of that name had recently taken up his 
residence at some distance from my father's abode, on the 
opposite side of the Hudson. He was commonly known by 
the name of " French Somerville," frota having passed part 
of his early life in France, and from his exhibiting traces of 
French taste in his mode of living, and the arrangements of 
his house. In fact^ it was in his pleasure-boat, which had 
got adrift, that I made my fancifcu and disastrous cruise. 
All this was simple, straightforward matter of fact, and 
threatened to demolish all the cobweb romance I had been 
spinning, when fortunately I again heard the tinkling of a harp. 
I raised myself in bed, and listened. 

" Scipio, ' said I, with some little hesitation, " I heard some 
one singing just now. Who was it P'* 

" Oh, tmtt was Miss Julia." 

'* Julia ! Julia ! — Delightful ! what a name ! And, Scipio 
— ^is she — ^is she pretty P 

Scipio grinned from ear to ear. ** Except Miss Sophy, she 
was the most beautiful young lady he had ever seen." 

I should observe, that my sister Sophia was considered by 
all the servants aparagon of perfection. 

Scipio now offered to remove the basket of flowers. He / 
was afraid their odour mig:ht be too powerful, but Miss Julia 
had given them that morning to be placed in my room. 

These flowers, then, had been gathered by the fairy fingers 
of my unseen beauty ; that sweet breath, wnich had filled my 
ear with melody, had passed over them ! I made Scipio hand 
them to me, culled several of the most delicate, and laid them 
on my bosom. 

Mr. Somerville paid me a visit not long afterward, fie 
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WHS aa iateteeting Btady for me, for he was the father of my 
uoieen beauty, and probably resembled her. I scamied him 
(doaely. He was a tiul and elegant mao, with an open, affi&blo 
maimer, and an erect and graceful carriage. His eyes were 
bluish-gray, and though not dark, yet at times were sparkling 
and expressive. His hair was dressed and powdered, and 
being lighdy combed up from his forehead, added to the loftio 
ness of his aspect. He was fluent in discourse ; but his con« 
rersation had the quiet tone of polished society, without any 
of those bold flighte of thought, and picturings of fancy, whim 
I BO much admired. 

My imagination was a little puzzled, at first, to make out 
of this assemblage of personal and mental qualities a picture 
that should harmonize with my previous idea of the fair 
unseen. Bv dint, however, of selecting what it liked, and 
rejecting what it did not like, and giving a touch here and a 
touch there, it soon finished out a satisfactory portrait* 

*^ Julia must be tall," thought I, *' and of exquisite grace 
and dignity. She is not guite so courtly as her father, for 
she has been brought up m the retirement of the country. 
Neither is she of such vivacious deportment ; for the tones of 
her Yoiea are soft and plaintive, and she h>ves pathetic music. 
She is rather pensive, yet not too pensive— just what is called 
interesting. Her eyes are like her father's, except that they 
are o£ a purer blue, and more tender and languishing. She 
has light hair — ^not exactly flaxen, for I do not like flaxen 
hair, but between that and auburn. In a word, she is a tall, 
elegant, imposing, languishing, blue-eyed, romantic-looking 
beauty." And having thus finished Ker picture, I felt ten 
times more in bve with her than ever. 



I felt so much recovered, that I would at once have left 
my room, but Mr. SomerviUe objected to it. He had sent 
efl^y word to my family of my safety, and my father arrived 
in toe course of the morning. He was shocked at learning 
the risk I had run, but rejoiced to find me so much restorec^ 
and was warm in his thanks to Mr. Somerville for his kind- 
ness. The other only required in return, that I might remain 
two or three days as his guest, to give time for my recovery, 
and for our forming a closer acq^uaintance — ^a request which 
my father readily granted. Scipio, accordingly, accompanied 
my fifcther home, and returned with a supply of clothes, and 
with afiectionate letters from my mother and sisters. 

The next morning, aided by Scipio, I made my toilet with 
zather more care tnan usual, and descended the stairs with 
some trepidation, eager to see the original of ihe j^ortrait which 
bad been so completely pictured in my imagination. 
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On entering the parlonr, I fonnd it deserted. Like the 
rest of the house, it was furnished in a foreign style. The 
curtains were of French silk ; there were Grecian couches, 
marble tables, pier-glasses, and chandeliers. What chiefly 
attracted my eye, were documents of female taste that I saw 
around me— a piano, with an ample stock of Italian music ; a 
book of poetry lying on the sofa ; a vase of fi*esh flowers on a 
table, and a portfmio open with a skilM and half-finished 
sketch of them. In the window was a canary bird, in a gilt 
cage, and near by the harp that had been m Julia's arms. 
Happy harp ! ibut where was the being that reigned in this 
little empire of delicacies P — ^that breathed poetry and son^, and 
dwelt among birds and flowers, and rose-coloured curtams P 

Suddenly I heard the hall-door fly open, the quick patter- 
ing of light steps, a wild, 6apricious strain of music, and the 
shrill barkins of a dog. A hsht frolic nymph of fifteen came 
tripi>ii>g Wthe room, pky% on a fiige^let, with a Uttle 
spaniel ramping after hei^. Her gipsy- Imt had fallen back 
upon her snomders ; a profusion oi glossy brown hair was 
blown in rich ringlets about her face, which beamed through 
them with the brightness of smiles and dimples. 

At sight of me she stopped short, in the most beautiful 
confusion, stammered out a word or two about looking for her 
father, glided out of the door, and I heard her bounding up 
the staircase, like a frightened fawn, with the little dog bark- 
ing after her. 

When Miss SomerviUe returned to the parlour, she was 
quite a diflerent being. She entered, stealmg along by her 
mother's side, with noiseless step and sweet timidity ; her 
hair was prettily adjusted, and a soft blush mantled on her 
damask cheek. Mr. SomerviUe accompanied the ladies, and 
introduced me regularly to them. Tnere were many kind 
inquiries, and much sympathy expressed on the subject of my 
nautical accident, and some remarks upon the wild scenery of 
the neighbourhood, with which the ladies seemed perfectly 
acquainted. 

"You must know," said Mr. SomerviUe, "that we are 
great navigators, and delight in exploring every nook and 
comer of the river. My daughter, too, is a great hunter of 
the picturesque, and transfers every rock and glen to her port- 
foUo. By the way, my dear, show Mr. Mountjoy that pretty 
scehe you have lately sketched." JuHa complied, blushing, 
and drew from her portfolio a coloured sketch. I almost 
started at the sight. It was my favourite brook ! A sudden 
thought darted across mj mind. I glanced down my eye, 
^d beheld the divinest httle foot in me world. Oh, blissfiil 

viction ! The straggle of my afiections was at an end. 
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The voice and the footstep were no longer at variance. Julia 
Somerville was the nympn of the fountain ! 

What conversation passed during breakfast I do not recol- 
lect, and hardly was conscious of at the time, for iiiy thoughts 
were in complete confusion. I wished to gaze on Jmss Somer- 
ville, but did not dare. Once, indeed, I ventured a glance. 
She was at that moment darting a similar one from imder a 
covert of ringlets. Our eves seemed shocked by the rencontre, 
and fell ; hers through the natural modesty of her sex, mine 
through a bashfulness produced by the previous workings of 
my imagination. That glance, however, went like a sunbeam 
to my heart. 

A convenient mirror favoured my diffidence, and gave me 
the reflection of Miss Somerville's form. It is true, it only 
presented the back of her head, but she had the merit of an 
ancient statue — contemplate her from any point of view, she 
was beautiful. And yet she was totally dinerent from every- 
thing I had before conceived of beauty. She waCs not the 
serene, meditative maid that I had pictured the nymph of the 
fountain : nor the taU, soft, languishing, blue-eyed, dignified 
bein^ that I had fancied the minstrel of the harp. There was 
nothing of dignity about her ; she was girlish in her appear- 
ance, and scarce^ of the middle size ; but then there was 
the tenderness of budding youth — the sweetness of the half- 
blown rose, when not a tmt or perfume has been withered or 
exhaled; there were smiles and dimples, and all the soft 
witcheries of ever-varying expression. I wondered tJiat I 
could ever have admired any other style of beauty. 

After breakfast, Mr. Somerville departed to attend to the 
concerns of his estate, and gave me in charge of the ladies. 
Mrs. Somerville also was called away by household cares, and 
I was left alone with Julia ! Here, then, was the situation 
which of all others I had most coveted. I was in the pre- 
sence of the lovely being that had so long been the desire of 
my heart. We were alone ; propitious opportunity for a 
lover ! Did I seize upon it P Did I break out in one of my 
accustomed rhapsodies P No such thing ! Never was being 
more awkwardly embarrassed. 

"What can be the cause of thisP'* thought I. " Surely I 
cannot stand in awe of this young girl. I am of course her 
superior in intellect, and am never embarrassed in company 
with my tutor, notwithstanding all his wisdom." 

It was passing strange. I felt that if she were an old 
woman, I should be quite at my ease ; if she were even an 
ugly woman, I should make out very well ; it was her beauty 
tcuit overpowered mc How little do lovely women know 
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what awM beings th&y are, in the ejes of inexperienoed 
youth ! Young men brought up in the fashicmable oireles of 
our cities will smile at all this. Accustomed to mingle in- 
cessantly in female society, and to have the romance of the 
heart deadened by a thousand Mvoloas flirtations, women are 
nothing but women in their eyes ; but to a susceptible youtili 
like myself, brought up in the country, they are perfect 
Oivmities. 

Miss SomerviUe was at first d little embarrassed herself: 
but, somehow or other, wopien have a natural adroitness in 
recovering their self-possession j they are more alert in their 
minds, and graceful in their manners. Besides I wq# but an 
ordinary personage in Miss SomerviUe 's eyes ; she was not 
under the influence of such a singular eourse of imaginings as 
had surrounded her, in my eyes, with the illusions of romanccl. 
Perhaps, too, she saw the confusion in the opposite camp, and 
gained courage from the discovery. At any rate, she was tiie 
nrst to take the field. 

Her conversation, however, was only on commonplace topics, 
and in an easy, well-bred style. I endeavoured to respond in 
the same manner ; but I was strangely incompetent to the 
task. My ideas were frozen up ; even words seemed to fall 
me. I was excessively vexed at myself, for I wished to be 
uncommonly elegant. I tried two or three times to turn a 
pretty thought, or to utter a fine sentiment ; but it would 
come forth so trite, so forced, so mawkish, that I was ashamed 
of it. My very voice sounded discordantly, though I sought 
to modulate it into the softest tones. ** The truth is,'* thought 
I to myself, " I cannot bring my muid down to the small talk 
necessary for young girls : it is too masculine and robust for 
the mincing measure of parlour gossip. I am a philosopher-^ 
and that accounts for it. ' 

The entrance of Mrs. SomerviUe at length gave me reUdf. 
I at once breathed freely, and felt a vast deal of confidence 
come over me. "This is strange," thought I, "that the 
appearance of another woman should revive my courage ; thut 
I should be a better match for two women than one. However, 
since it is so, I wUl take advantage of the circumstance, aod 
let this young lady see that I am not so great a simpleton as 
she probably thinks me." 

I accordingly took up the book of poetry which lay upon 
the sofa. It was " Milton's Paradise Lost. Nothing could 
have been more fortunate; it afforded a fine scope for my 
favourite vein of grandUoquence. I went largely into a dis- 
cussion of its merits, or rather an enthusiasticeulogy of them. 
My observations were addressed to Mrs. Somernlle, for I 
found I could talk to her with more ease liian to her daughter, 
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Slie appeared perfectly alive to the beauties of the poet, and 
disposed to meet me in the discussion ; but it was not my object 
to hear her talk ; it was to talk myself. I anticipated all she 
had to say, overpowered her with the copiousness of my ideas, 
and supported and illustrated them by long citations &om the 
author. 

While thus holding forth, I cast a side glance to see how 
Miss Somerville was affected. She had some embroidery 
stretched on a frame before her, but had paused in her labour, 
and was looking down as if lost in mute attention. I felt a 
glow of self-satisfaction, but I recollected, at the same time, 
with a kind of pique, the advantage she had enjoyed over me 
in our Ute-h-Ute, I determimed to push my tnumph, and 
accordingly kept on with redoubled ardour, until I had fairly 
exhausted my subject, or rather my thoughts. 

I had scarce come to a full stop, when Miss Somerville 
raised her eyes from the work on which they had been fixed, 
and turning to her mother, observed : " I have been consi- 
dering, mamma, whether to work these flowers plain or in 
colours." 

Had an ice-bolt been shot to my heart, it could not have 
chilled me more effectually. "What a fool," thought I, 
" have I been making myself— squandering away fine thoughts 
and fine language upon a light mind and an ignorant ear ! 
This girl knows nothing of poetry. She has no soul, I fear, 
for its beauties. Can any one have real sensibility of heart, 
and not be alive to poetry P However, she is young ; this part 
of her education has been neglected : there is time enougn to 
remedy it. I will be her preceptor. I will kindle in her 
mind the sacred fiame, and lead her through the fairy land of 
song. But after all, it is rather unfortunate that 1 should 
have fallen in love with a woman who knows nothing of 
poetry." 

I passed a day not altogether satisfactoir. I was a little dis- 
appointed that Miss Somerville did not snow more poetical 
feeling. " I am afraid, after all," said I to myself, " she is 
light and girlish, and more fitted to pluck wild fiowers, play 
on the flageolet, and romp with little dogs, than to converse 
with a man of my turn." 

I believe, however, to tell the truth, I was more out of 
humour with myself. I thought I had made the worst first 
appearance that ever hero maae, either in novel or fairy tale. 
I was out of all patience when I called to mind my awkward 
attempts at ease and elegance, in the Ute'h-tHe, And then 
mj intolerable long lecture about poetry, to catch the ap^ause 
of'^a heedless audi^r ! JBut there I was not to blame. 1 had 

s 
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certainly been eloquent ; it was her fanlt tliat the eloquenee 
was wasted. To meditate upon the embroidery of a flower, 
when I was expatiating on the beauties of Milton! She 
might at least have adnured the poetry, if she did not relish 
the manner in which it was delivered ; though that was not 
despicable, for I had recited passages in my best style, which 
my mother and sisters had always considered equal to a play. 
" Oh, it is evident," thought I, ** Miss Somemlle has very 
Httlesouir 

Such were my fancies and cogitations during the day, the 
greater part of which was spent in my chamber, for I waa 
still languid. My evening was passed m the drawing-room, 
where 1 overlooked Miss Somerville's portfolio of sketches. 
They were executed with great taste, ana showed a nice obser- 
vation of the peculiarities of nature. They were all her own, 
and free from those cunning tints and toucnes of the drawiag- 
master, by which young lames' drawings, like their heads, are 
dressed up for company. There was no parish and vulgar 
trick of colours, either — ^all was executed with singular truth 
and simpHcity. 

. ** And yet, ' thought I, " this little being, who has so pure 
an eye to take in, as in a limpid brook, all the graceful forms 
and mafic tints of nature, has no soul for poetry I" 

Mr. Somerville, toward the latter part of the evening, ob- 
serving my eye to wander occasionally to the harp, interpreted 
and met my wishes with his accustomed civility. 

** Julia, my dear," said he, " Mr. Mountjoy would like to 
hear a little music &om your harp; let us hear, too, the 
sound of your voice." 

Julia immediately complied, without any of that hesitation 
and difficulty by which young ladies are apt to make the 
company pay dear for bad music. She sang a sprightly strain, 
in a briUiant style, that came trilling playfully over the ear ; 
and the bright eye and dimpling smue showea that her little 
heart danced with the song. Her pet canary bird, who hung 
dose by, was wakened by the music, and burst forth into an 
emulatmg strain. Julia smiled with a pretty air of defiance^ 
and played louder. 

Arber some time the music changed, and ran into a plain- 
tive strain, in a minor key. Then it was, that all ^e former 
witchery of her voice came over me ; then it was, that she 
seemed to sing from the heart and to the heart. Her fiugera 
moved about the chords as if they scarcely touched them. 
Her whole manner and appearance changed : her eyes beamed 
with the softest expression ; her countenanco> her frame, all 
'^emed subdued into tenderness. She rose from the harp* 
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leamg it still vibrating with sweet sounds, and moved toward 
her father, to bid him ffood-mght. 

His eyes had been &ed on her intently during her per- 
formance. As she came before him, he parted her shining 
ringlets with both his hands, and looked down with the fond- 
ness of a iaUier on her innocent face. The music seemed still 
lingering in its lineaments, and the action of her father 
brought a moist sleam in her eye. He kissed her fair fore- 
head, after the iJ^ench mode of parental caressing — " Grood- 
pirfit, and God bless you," said he, " my good little girl !" 

JuHa tripped away with a tear in her eye, a dimple in her 
cheek, and a light neart in her bosom. I thought it the 
prettiest picture of paternal and filial affection I had ever seen. 

When I retired to bed, a new train of thoughts crowded 
into my bram. " After' all,'* said I to myself, " it is clear 
this gin has a soul, though she was not moved by my elo- 
quence. She has all the outward signs and evidences of 
poetic feeling. She paints well, and has an eye for nature. 
Bhe is a &ie musician, and enters into the very soul of song. 
What a pity that she knows nothing of poetry ! But we will 
see what w to be done. I am irretrievably in love with her ; 
what then am I to do P Come down to the level of her mind, 
or endeavour to raise her to some kind of intellectual equalitv 
with myself P That is the most generous course. She wiU 
look up to me as a benefactor. I shall become associated in 
her mmd with tiie lofty thoughts and harmonious graces of 
poetry. She is apparently docile : besides, the diflSrence of 
our ages will give me an ascendancy over her. She cannot 
be above sixteen years of age, and I am full turned of twenty." 
So, having built this most delectable of air-castles, I fell 
asleep. ^ 

The next morning I was quite a different being. I no 
longer felt fear^ of stealing a glance at JuHa ; on the con- 
trary, I contemplated her steadily, with the benignant eye of 
A benefactor. Shortly after breakfast I found myself alone 
with her, as I had on the preceding momiuig; but I felt 
nothing of the awkwardness of our previous tete-a-tete, I was 
elevated by the consciousness of my intellectual superiority, 
tmd should almost have felt a sentiment of pity for the 
ignorance of the lovely little being, if I had not felt also the 
assurance that I should be able to (^spel it. *' But it is time," 
thouffht I, "to open school." 

Julia was occupied in arranging some music on her piano. 
I looked over t^o or three songs j they were Moore's Irish 
Melodies. 
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" These are pretty tliines," said I, flirting the leaves ovef 
lightly, and giving a slight shrug, by way of qualifying the 
opinion. 

" Oh, I love them of all things !" said Julia, " they're so 
touching!" 

" Then you like them for the poetry," said I, with an en- 
couraging smile. 

** O yes ; she thought them charmindy written." 

Now was my time. " Poetry," said I, assuming a didactie 
attitude and air, " poetry is one of the most pleasing studies 
that can occupy a youthral mind. It renders us susceptible 
of the gentle impulses of humanity, and cherishes a delicate 
perception of all that is virtuous and elevated in morals, and 
graceful and beautifnl in physics. It " 

I was going on in a style that would have graced a professor 
of rhetoric, when I saw a light smile playing about Miss 
SomerviUe's mouth, and that sne began to turn over the leaves 
of a music-book. I recollected her inattention to my discourse 
of the preceding morning. " There is no fixing her light 
mind," thought I, "by abstract theory; we will proceed 
practically." As it happened, the identical volume of Milton's 
Paradise JJost was lying at hand. 

'* Let me rebommend to you, my young Mend," said I, in 
one of those tones of persuasive admonition, which I had so 
often loved in Glencoe — "let me recommend to you this 
admirable poem : you will find in it sources of intellectual 
enjoyment far superior to those songs which have delighted 
you. ' Julia loolced at the book, and tiien at me, with a 
whimsically dubious air. " Milton's Paradise Lost P" said she; 
"oh, I know the greater part of that by heart." 

I had not expected to find my pupil so far advanced ; how« 
ever, the Paradise Lost is a kind of school-book, and its finest 
passages are given to yoimg ladies as tasks. 

" I find," said I to myself, " I must not treat her as so 
complete a novice ; her inattention yesterday could not have 
proceeded from absolute ignorance, but merely from a want 
of poetic feeling. I'll try her again." 

1 now determined to dazzle her with my own erudition, and 
launched into an harangue that would have done honour to an 
institute. Pope, Spenser, Chaucer, and the old dramatie 
writers, were all dipped into, with the excursive flight of a 
swallow. I did not confine myself to English poetsTbut gave 
a glance at the French and Italian schools ; I passed over 
Anosto in fuU wing, but paused on Tasso's Jerusalem De* 
livered. I dwelt on the character of Clorinda — " There's a 
character," said I, " that you will find well worthy a woman's 
study. It shows to what exalted heights of heroism the sex 
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can rise; how gloriously they may sluire even in the stem 
concerns of men." 

" For my part/' said Julia, gently taking advantage of a 
pause — " for my part I prefer l£e character of Sophronia." 

I was thunderstruck. She then had read Tasso! This 
girl that I had been treating as an ignoramus in poetry I She 
proceeded with a slight £;low of the cheek, summoned up per- 
haps by a casual glow of feeling — 

- " I ao not admire those masculine heroines/' said she, '' who 
aim at the bold qualities of the opposite sex. Now Sophronia 
only exhibits the real qualities of a woman, wrought up to 
their highest excitement. She is modest, gentle, and retiring, 
as it becomes a woman to be ; but she has -all the strength of 
affection proper to a woman. She cannot fight for her people 
as Clorinoa does, but she can offer herself up and die to serve 
them. You may admire Clorinda, but you surely would be 
more apt to love Sonhronia; at least,' added she, suddenly 
appearing to recollect nerself, and blushing at having launched 
into such a discussion — *' at least that is what papa observed, 
when we read the poem together." 

"Indeed," said I, cWly — for I felt disconcerted and nettled 
at being imexpectedlv lectured by my pupil — " indeed, I do 
not exactly recollect the passage." 

** Oh," said Julia, " I can repeat it to you ;" and she im- 
mediately gave it in Italian. 

Heavens and earth! — ^here was a situation! I knew no 
more of Italian than I did of the language of Fsalmanazar. 
"What a dilemma for a would-be-wise man to be placed in ! 
I saw Julia waited for my opinion. 

" In fact," said I, hesitating, " I — ^I do not exactly under- 
atand ItaUan." 

** Oh," said Julia, with the utmost naivetS, " I have no 
doubt it is very beautiful in the translation." 

I was glad to break up school, and get back to my chamber, 
foil of the mortification which a wise man in love experiences 
on finding his mistress wiser than himself. " Translation ! 
iaranslation 1" muttered I to myself, as I jerked the door shut 
behind me : "I am surprised my father has never had me 
instructed in the modem languages. They are all-important. 
What is the use of Latin and Greek P No one speaks them ; 
but here, the moment I make my appearance in the world, a 
little girl slaps Italian in my face. However, thank Heaven, 
a language is easily leamed. The moment I return home, 
PU set about studying Italian ; and to prevent foture surprise, 
I will study Spanish and German at the same time ; and if 
any yoimg lady attempts to quote Italian upon me again, I'U 
biury her under a heap of High Dutch poet^ l" 
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I felt now like some mi^lity cMeftain who has carried the 
war into a weak country, with full confidence of success, and 
been repulsed and obliged to draw off his forces from before 
some inconsiderable fortress. 

" However,*' thought I, **I haye as yet brought only my 
light artillery into action ; we shall see what is to be done 
with my heavy ordnance. Julia is evidently weU versed in 
poetry; but it is natural she should be so; it is allied to 
paintmg and music, and is congenial to the light graces of 
the female character. We will try her on graver themes." 

I felt all my pride awakened ; it even for a time swelled 
higher than my love. I was determined completely to esta- 
blish my mental superiority, and subdue the intellect of this 
little being : it would then be time to sway the sceptre of 
gentle empire, and win the affections of her heart. 

Accordingly^ at dinner I a^ain took the field, en potence. 
I now addressed myself to "MLr. Somerville, for I was about to 
enter upon topics in which a young girl like her could not be 
well versed. 1 led, or rather forced the conversation into A 
vein of historical erudition, discussing several of the most pro* 
minent facts of ancient history, and accompanying them with 
so]ind, indisputable apophthegms. 

Mr. Somerville listened to me with the air of a man receiv* 
ing information. I was encouraged, and went on gloriously 
from theme to theme of school declamation. I sat with 
Marius on the ruins of Carthage ; I defended the bridge with 
Horatius Codes ; thrust my hand into the flame with Mutiui 
Scaevola, and plunged witn Curtius into the yawning gulf; 
I fought side oy side with Leonidas, at the straits of TheiS 
inopylse ; and was going full drive into the battle of Plateea, 
when my memory, which is the worst in the world, failed 
me, just as I wanted the name of the Lacedsemonian com- 
mander. 

" Julia, my dear,** said Mr. Somerville, " perhaps you may 
recollect the name of which Mr. Mountjoy is in quest P'* 

Julia coloured slightly : " I believe," said she, in a low 
voice, — " I believe it was Pausanias." 

This unexpected sallv, instead of reinforcing me, threw my 
whole scheme of battle into confrision, and the Athenians 
remained unmolested in the field. 

I am half inclined since, to think Mr. Somerville meant 
this as a sly hit at my school-boy pedantry ; but he was too 
weU bred not to seek to relieve me from my mortification. 
'* Oh !" said he, " Julia is our family book of reference for 
names, dates, and distances, and has an excellent memoty for 
history and geography." 

I now became aesperate *, as a last resource I tamed to 
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metapliysicfl. " If she is a philosopher in petticoats," thought 
I, " it is all over with me." 

Here, however, I had the field to myself. I gave chaj)ter 
and verse of my tutor's lectures, heightened by all his poetical 
illustrations : I even went farther than he had ever ventured, 
and plunged into such depths of metaphysics, that I was in 
danger of sticking in the mire at the bottom. Fortunately, 
I had auditors who apparently could not detect my flounder- 
ings. Neither Mr. Somerville nor his daughter offered the 
least interruption. 

When the ladies had retired, Mr. Somerville sat some time 
witii me ; and as I was no longer anxious to astonish, I per- 
mitted myself to listen, and found that he was really agree- 
able. He was quite communicative, and from his conversation 
I was enabled to form a iuster idea of his daughter's character, 
and the mode in which sne had been brought up. Mr. Somer- 
ville had mingled much with the world, and with what is 
termed fashionable society. He had experienced its cold ele- 
gancies and ^y insincerities ; its dissipation of the spirits 
and squanderings of the heart. Like many men of the world, 
though he had wandered too far from nature ever to return to 
it, yet he had the good taste and good feeling to look back 
fondly to its simple delights, and to determine that his child, 
if possible, should never leave them. He had superintended 
her education with scrupulous care, storing her mmd with the 
graces of polite literature; and with such Knowledge as would 
enable it to furnish its own amusement and occupation, and 
giving her all the accompli^mients that sweeten and enliven 
the circle of domestic life. He had been particularly sedidouB 
to exclude all fashionable affectations ; all false sentiment, 
false sensibility, and false romance. " Whatever advantages 
she may possess," said he, ** she is quite unconscious of them. 
She is a capricious little being, in everything but her affec- 
tions ; she is, however, free from art : simple, ingenuous, inno- 
cent, amiable, and, I thank God ! happy. 

Such was tilie eulogy of a fond father, delivered with a ten- 
derness thaf; touched me. I could not help making a casual 
inquiry, whether, among the graces of polite literature, he 
had included a slight tmcture of metapnysics. He smiled, 
and told me he had not. 

On the whole — ^when, as usual, that night I summed up 
the day's observations on my pillow — ^I was not altogether 
dissatisfied. " Miss Somerville," said I, " loves poetnr, and 
I like her the better for it. She has the advantage of'^me in 
ItaHAi : agreed ; what is it to know a variety of languages, 
but merely to have a variety of sounds to express the same 
ideaP Original thought is the ore of the mind ; language is 
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but the accidental stamp and coinage • by wbicli it is put into 
circulation. If I can furnish an origiaal idea, what care I 
how mlny languages she can translate it into P She may be 
able also to*€[uote names, and dates, and latitudes better than 
I ; but that 18 the mere effort of the memory. I admit she is 
more accurate in history and geography than I ; but then she 
knows nothing of metaphysics." 

I had now sufficiently recovered to return home ; yet I 
could not think of leaving Mr. Somerville's without having 
a little farther conversation with him on the subject of hia 
daughter's education. < 

" This Mr. Somerville," thought I, " is a very accomplished, 
elegant man : he has seen a good deal of the world, and, upon 
the whole, has profited by what he has seen. He is not with- 
out information, and, as far as he thinks, appears to think 
correctly ; but, after all, he is rather superficial, and does not 
think profoundly. He seems to take no delight in those 
metaphysical abstractions that are the proper aliment of mas- 
culine minds." I called to mind various occasions in which I 
had indulged largely in metaphysical discussions, but could 
recollect no instance where I had been able to draw him out. 
He had listened, it is true, with attention, and smiled as if in 

niiescence, but had always appeared to avoid reply. Besides, 
ad made several sad blunders in the glow of eloquent 
declamation ; but he had never interrupted me to notice and 
correct tibem, as he would have done had he been versed in 
the theme. 

** Now it is really a great pity^ resumed I, " that he should 
have the entire management of Miss Somerville's education. 
What a vast advantage it would be if she could be put for a 
little time under the superintendence of Glencoe. He would 
throw some deeper shaaes of thought into her mind, which at 
present is all sunshine ; not but that Mr. Somerville has done 
very well as far as he has gone, but then he has merely pre- 
pared the soil for the strong plants of useful knowledge. She 
18 well versed in the leading facts of history, and the general 
course of belles-lettres," said I ; " a little more philosophy 
would do wonders." * 

I accordingly took occasion to ask Mr. SomerviUe for a few 
moments' conversation in his study, the morning I was to 
depart. When we were alone, I opened the matter fully to 
him. I commenced with the warmest eulogium of Glencoe's 
powers of mind and vast acquirements, and ascribed to him 
all my proficiency in the higner branches of knowledge. I 
begged, therefore, to recommend him as a friend calculated to 
direct the studies of Miss Somerville ; to lead her mind by 
degrees to the contemplation of abstract principles, and to 
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produce habits of philoBopliical analysiB ; " which," added I, 

fently smilins, " are not often oultiyated by young ladies." 
ventured to mnt, in addition, that he would find Mr. Glencoe 
ft most valuable and interesting acquaintance for himself — 
one who would stimulate and evolve the powers of his mind, 
and who might open to him tracts of inquiry and speculation 
to which pemaps he had hitherto been a stranger. 

Mr. SomerviUe listened with grave attention. When I 
had finished, he thanked me in the politest manner for the 
mterest I took in the welfare of his daughter and himself. 
He observed that, as regarded himself, he was afraid he was 
too old to benefit by the instructions of Mr. Glencoe ; and 
that as to his daughter, he was afraid her mind was but little 
fitted for the study of metaphysics. *' I do not wish," con- 
tinued he, " to strain her intellects with subjects they cannot 
grasp, but to make her familiarly acquainted with those that 
are within the limits of her capacity. I do not pretend to 
prescribe the boundaries of female genius, and am far from 
indulging the vulgar opinion, that women are imfitted by 
nature lor the highest intellectual purstiits. I speak onlv 
with reference to my daughter's taste and talents. She will 
never make a learned woman—nor, in truth, do I desire it ; 
for such is the Jealousy of our sex as to mental as well as 
physical ascendancy, tn&t a learned woman is not always the 
happiest. I do not wish my daughter to excite envy» nor to 
battle with the prejudices of the world, but to glide peaceably 
through life on the good-will and kind opinion o( her friends. 
. She 1^ ample employment {pr her little head in the course I 
have marked out for her, and is busy at present with some 
branches of natural history, calculated to awaken her percep- 
tions to the beauties and wonders of nature, and to the inex- 
jhoBstible volume of wisdom constantly spread open before her 
eyes. I consider that woman most likely to make an agree- 
able companion, who can draw topics of pleasing remark from 
(ffverj natural object ; and most likely to be cheerful and con- 
tented, who is continually sensible of the order, the harmony, 
and the invariable beneficence that reign throughout the 
beautiful world we inhabit." 

** But," added he, smiling, " I am betraying myself into a 
lecture, instead of merely giving a reply to your kind offer. 
Permit me to take the libei^, in return, of inquiring a little 
about your own pursuits, i oVi speak of having finished your 
education ; but of course you have a line of private study 
and mental occupation marked out : for you must know the 
importance, both in point of interest and happiness, of keeping 
the mind employed. May I ask what system you observe in 
your intellectual exercises P" 



58 MOtTNTJOY. 

" Oh, as to system," I observed, " I eotdd never bring my* 
self into anything of the kind. I thonght it best to let my 
genius take its own course, as it always acted the most vigor- 
ously when stimulated by inclination." 

Mr. SomerviQe shook nis head. " This same genius," said 
he, " is a wild quali^, that runs away with our most pro- 
mising young men. l!t has become so much the fashion, too, 
to give it the reins, that it is now thought an animal of too 
noble and generous a nature to be brought to the harness. 
But it is all a mistake. Nature never designed these high 
endowments to run riot through society, and throw the whSe 
system into confusion. No, my dear sir; genius, unless it 
acts upon system, is very apt to be a useless quality to 
society ; sometimes an injurious, and certainly a very uncom- 
fortable one, to its possessor. I have had many opportunities 
of seeing the progress through life of young men who were 
accounted geniuses, and have found it too often end in early 
exhaustion and bitter disappointment; and have as often 
noticed l^at these effects mignt be traced to a total want of 
system. There were no habits of business, of steady purpose, 
and regular application, superinduced Upon the mind ; every- 
thing was left to chanoe and impulse and native luxuriance, 
and everything of course ran to waste and wild entanglement. 
Excuse me, if I am tedious on this point, for I feel solicitous 
to impress it upon you, being an error extremely prevalent in 
our country, and one into which too many of our youth have 
fallen. I am happy, however, to observe the zeal which still 
appears to actuate vou for the acquisition of knowledge, and 
augur everr good from the elevated bent of your ambition. 
May I ask what has been your course of stuay for the last 
six months P" 

Never was question more unluckily timed. For the last 
six months I nad been absolutely buried in novels and 
romances. 

Mr. Somerville perceived that the question was embarrass- 
ing, and with his invariable good oreeding, immediately 
resimied the conversation without waiting for a reply. Bfe 
took care, however, to turn it in such a way as to draw from 
me an account of the whole manner in which I had been 
educated, and the various currents of reading into Which my 
mind had run. He then went on to discuss briefly, but im- 
pressively, the different branches of knowledge most important 
to a young man in my situation ; and to my surprise 1 found 
him a complete master of those studies on which 1 had sup- 
posed him ignorant, and on which I had been descanting 
so confidently. 

He complmiented me, however, very graciously upon the 
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progress I liad made, but adrised me for the present to turn 
my attention to the physical, rather than the moral sciences* 
** These studies/' said he, " store a man's mind witii valuable 
facts, and at the same time repress self-confidence, by letting 
him know how boundless are the realms of knowledge, and 
how little we can possibly know. Whereas metaphysical 
studies, though of an ingenious order of intellectual employ"* 
ment, are apt to bewilder some minds with vague specula* 
tions. They never know how far Ihey have eSvanced, or 
what may be the correctness of their favourite theory. They 
render many of otir young men verbose and declamatory, and 
prone to mistake the aberrations of their fancy for the iuspi* 
rations of divine philosophy." 

I could not but interrupt him, to assent to the truth of 
these remarks, and to say that it had been my lot, in the 
course of my limited experience, to encounter young men of 
the kind, who had overwhelmed me by their verbosity. 

Mr. Somerville smiled. " I trust," said he, kindly, " that 
you wiU guard against these errors. Avoid the eagerness 
with which a young man is apt to hurry into conversation, 
and to utter the crude and ill-digested notions which he has 
picked up in his recent studies. Be assured that extensive 
and accurate knowledge is the slow acquisition of a studious 
lifetime ; that a young man, however pregnant his wit and 
prompt his talent, can have mastered but the rudiments of 
leammg, and, in a manner, attained the implements of study. 
Whatever may have been your past assiduity, you must be 
sensible that as yet you have but reached tne threshold of 
true knowledge; but at the same time, you have the 
advantage that you are still very young, and have ample 
time to learn." 

Here our conference ended. I walked out of the study, a 
very different being from what I was on entering it. I nad 

fone in with the air of a professor about to deliver a lecture ; 
came out like a student who had failed in his examination, 
and been degraded in his class. 

" Very young," and " on the threshold of knowledge I" 
This was extremely flattering to one who had considered him- 
self an accomplished scholar and profound philosopher I 

"It is singular," thought I, " there seems to have been a 
spell upon my faculties ever since I have been in this house. 
I certamly have not been able to do myself justice. When- 
ever I have undertaken to advise, I have had the tables 
turned upon me. It must be that I am strange and diffident 
among people I am not accustomed to. I wish they could 
hear me talk at home !" 

" After all," added I, on farther reflection, " after all, ther^ 
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is a mat deal of force in what Mr. Somerville has said. 
Som^ow or other, these men of the world do now and then 
hit upon remarks that would do credit to a philosopher. 
Some of his general observations came so home, that I almost 
thought they were meant for myself. His adrice about 
adopting a system of study is very judicious. X will imme- 
diately put it in practice. My mind shall operate hence- 
forward with the regularity of clockwork." 

How far I succeeded in adopting this plan, how I fared in 
the further pursuit of knowleage, and how I succeeded in my 
suit to Julia Somerville, may iSbrd matter for a farther com- 
munication to the public, if this simple record of my early life 
is fortunate enough to excite any curiosity. 



61 



THE BERMUDAS. 

Jl shaksfeabian beseabch. 

"Who did not think, till within these foureyeares, but that these islands 
had been rather a habitation for Diyells, than fit for men to dwell in P 
Who did not hate the name, when hee was on land, and shim the place 
when he was on the seas ? But behold the misprision and conceits of the 
world ! For true and large experience hath now told us, it is one of the 
sweetest paradises that be upon earth." 

" A Flaine Rescript of the Sarmudas :" 1613. 

ly tlie course of a voyage Iiome from England, our ship 
had been struggling for two or three weeks with perverse 
head- winds and a stormy sea. It was in the month of May, 
yet the weather had at times a wintry sharpness, and it was 
apprehended that we were in the neighbourhood of floating 
islands of ice, which, at that season of the year, drift out of 
the Grulf of St. Lawrence, and sometimes occasion the wreck 
of noble ships. 

Wearied out by the continued opposition of the elements, 
our captain bore away to the south, m hopes of catching the 
expiring breath of the trade- windsi, and making what is called 
the southern passage. A few days wrought, as it were, a 
magical " sea change" in eyer3rthing around us. We seemed 
to emerge into a mflerent world. The late dark and angry 
sea, lashed up into roaring and swashing surges, became calm 
and sunny ; the rude winds died away ; and gradually a light 
breeze sprang up directly aft, Ming out every sail, and waft« 
ing us smoothly along on an even keel. The air softened into 
a bland and delightral temperature. Dolphins began to play 
about us ; the nautilus came floating by, like a faiiy snip, 
with its mimic sail and rainbow tints ; and flying fish, from 
time to time, made their short excursive flights, and occa- 
sionally fell upon the deck. The cloaks and overcoats in 
which we had hitherto wrapped ourselves, and moped about 
the vessel, were thrown aside; for a summer warmth had 
succeeded to the late wintry chills. Sails were stretched as 
awnings oyer the quarter-deck, to protect us from the mid-day 
sun. Under these we loimged away the day in luxurious in- 
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dolence, mnsing, with half-shut eyes, upon the qniet ocean. 
The night was scarcely less beautiful than the day. The 
rising moon sent a quivering column of silver along the un- 
dulating surface of the deep, and, gradually climbing the 
heaven, lit up our towering topsails and swelling mainsails, 
and spread a pale, mysterious light around. Ab our ship 
made her whispering way through this cbeamy world of 
waters, every boisterous soimd on board was charmed to 
silence ; and the low whistle, or drowsy song of a sailor from 
the forecastle, or the tinkling of a guitar, and the soft warbling 
of a female voice from the quarter-deck, seemed to derive 
a witching melody from the scene and hour. I was reminded 
of Oberon'a exquisite description of music and moonlight on 
the ocean :-<- 

" Thou rememberett 

Since once I sat upon a promontory 
And heard a mermaid on a dolphin's back. 
Uttering such dulcet and harmoniouB breath. 
That the rude sea grew civil at her song ; 



And certain stars shot madlj from their spheres, 
To hear the sea-maid's music." 

Indeed, I was in the very mood to conjure up all the imagi- 
nary beings with which poetry has peopled dd ocean, and 
abnost rewlj to fancy I heard the distant song of the mermaid, 
or the mellow shell of the triton, and to picture to myself 
Neptune and Amphitrite with all their pageant sweeping 
along the dim horizon. 

A dav or two of such fancied voyaging brought us in sight 
of the Bermudas, which first looked life mere summer-clouda 
peering above the qtuet ocean. All day we glided along in 
sight of them, witn just wind enough to fill our sails ; and 
never did land appear, more lovely. They were clad in 
emerald verdure beneath the serenestof skies ; not an angry 
wave broke upon their quiet shares, and small fishing craft, 
xiding on the crystal waves, seemed as if hxmz in air It was 
such a scene that Fletcher pictured to himself, when he ex* 
tolled the halcyon lot of the nsherman :^- 

Ah ! would thou knewest how much it better were 

To bide amon? the simple fisher-swains : 
No shrieking owl, no night-crow lodgeth here. 

Nor is our simple pleiwure mixed with pains. 
Our sports begin with the beginning year; 
In cauns, to puU the leaping nsh to lajid. 
In roughs, to sing and dance along the yellow sand. 

In contemplating these beautiM islands, and the peaoeM 
sea around them, X could hardly realise that these were the 
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<' still vext Bermooihea" of Shakspeare, once the dread of 
mariners, and infamous in the narratiyes of the early dis- 
coverers, for the dangers and disasters which beset them. 
Buch, however, was the case ; and the islands derived addi- 
tional interest in my eyes, from fancying that I could trace in 
tixeir early history, and in the superstitious notions connected 
with them, some of the elements of Shakspeare's wild and 
beautiful drama of the Tempest. I shall take the liberty of 
citing a few historical facts in support of this idea, which may 
daim some additional attention nrom the American reader, as 
t)eing connected with the first settlement of Virginia. 

At the time when Shakspeare was in the fulness of his 
talent, and seizing upon eve^hing that could furnish aliment 
to his imagination, tne colonization of Virginia was a favourite 
object of enterprise among people of condition in England, 
and several of the courtiers of the court of Queen Elizabeth 
were personalljr engaged in it. In the year 1609, a noble 
armament of nme smps and five hundred men sailed for the 
relief of the colony. It was commanded by Sir George 
Somers, as admiral, a gallant and generous gentleman, above 
sixty years of age, and possessed ofan ample fortune, yet still 
bent upon hardy enterprise, and ambitious of signalizing him- 
aelf in the service of his country. 

On board of his flag-ship, the Sea- Vulture, sailed also Sir 
Thomas Gates, lieutenant-general of the colony. The voyage 
was long and boisterous. On the twenty-fifth of Jidy, the 
admiral's ship was separated from the rest in a hurricane. 
For several days she was driven about at the mercy of the 
elements, and so strained and racked, that her seams yawned 
open, and her hold was half filled with water. The storm 
subsided, but left her a mere foundering wreck. The crew 
atood in the nold to their waists in water, vainly endeavouring 
to bale her with kettles, buckets, and other vessels. The leaks 
rapidly gained on them, while their strength was as rapidly 
declining. They lost all hope of keeping me ship afloat imtal 
they should reach the American coast ; and wearied with 
frmtless toil, determined, in their despair, to give up all 
farther attempt, shut down the hatches, and abandon them- 
selves to Providence. Some, who had spirituous liquors, or 
'' comfortable waters," as the old record quaintly terms them, 
brought them forth, and shared them with their comrades, and 
they all drank a sad farewell to one another, as men who were 
soon to part company in this world. 

In this moment of extremity, the worthy admiral, who kept 
sleepless watch from the high stem of the vessel, gave the 
thrilling cry of "land!" AU rushed on deck, in a frenzy of 
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joy, and nothing now was to bo Been or heard on hoard but 
the transports of men who felt as if rescued from the grave. 
It is true the land in sight would not, in ordinary circum- 
stances, have inspired much self-gratulation. It could be 
nothing else but the group of islands called after their dis- 
coverer, one Juan Bermudas, a Spaniard, but stigmatized 
among the mariners of those days as " the islands of devils !" 
" For the islands of the Bermudas," savs the old narrative of 
this voyage, " as every man knoweth tnat hath heard or read 
of them, were never mhabited by any Christian or heathen 
people, but were ever esteemed and reputed a most prodigious 
and inchanted place, affording nothing but gusts, stormes, and 
foul weather, which made every navigator and mariner to 
avoide them as Scylia and Charybdis, or as they would shun 
the DiveU himself."* 

Sir GeoTse Somers and his tempest-tossed comrades, how- 
ever, haUea them with rapture, as if they had been a terrestrial 
paradise. Every sail was spread, and every exertion made to 
urge the foundering ship to land. Before lonj^, she struck 
upon a rock. Fortunately, the late stormy wmds had sub- 
sided, and there was no surf. A swelling wave lifted her from 
off the rock, and bore her to another ; and thus she was borne 
on from rock to rock, until she remained wedged between 
two as firmlv as if set upon the stocks. The boats were 
immediately lowered, and though the shore was above a mile 
distant, the whole crew were landed in safety. 

Every one had now his task assigned lum. Some made 
all haste to unload the ship before she should go to pieces ; 
some constructed wigwams of palmetto leaves, and others 
ranged the island in quest of wood and water. To their sur- 
prise and jov, they found it far different fronuthe desolate 
and frightful place they had been taught by seamen's stories 
to expect. It was well wooded and fertile ; there were birds 
of various kinds, and herds of swine roaming about, the pro- 
geny of a number that had swum ashore, m former years, 
from a Spanish wreck. The island abounded with turtle, and 
great quantities of their eggs were to be found among tiie 
rocks. The bays and inlets were full of fish, so tame, that 
if any one stepped into the water, they would throng around 
him. Sir Greorge Somers, in a little while, caught enough 
with hook and hue to furnish a meal to his whole ship's oom« 
pany. Some of them were so large, that two were as much 
n could carry. Craw-fish also were taken in abun* 
He air was soft and salubrious, and the sky beau- 

* "A Baine Beecription of tho Barmudas.*' 
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tifully serene. Waller, in his '' Summer Islands," has given 
us a laithM picture of the climate — , 

" For the kind spring (which but salutes us here) 
Inhabits these, and courts them all the joar; 
Bipo fruits and blossoms on the same trees liye ; 
At once they promise, and at once they g'lYe : 
So sweet the air, so moderate the clime, 
None sickly lives, or dies before his time. 
Heaven sure has kept this spot of earth uncursed. 
To show how oil thingfs were created first." 

We may imagine the feelings of the shipwrecked mariners, 
on finding themselves cast by stormy seas upon so happy a 
coast ; where abundance was to be had without labour ; where 
what in other climes constituted the costly luxuries of the 
rich, were within every man*s reach ; and where life promised 
to be a mere holiday. Many of the common sailors especially 
declared they desired no better lot than to pass the rest of 
their lives on this favoured island. 

The commanders, however, were not so ready to console 
themselves with mere physical comforts, for the severance 
from the enjoyment of cultivated life, and aU the objects of 
honourable ambition. Despairing of the arrival of any cnance 
ship on these shunned and dreaded islands, they fitted out the 
long-boat, making a deck of the ship's hatches, and having 
manned her with eight picked men, despatched her, under 
the command of an able and hardy mariner, named Eaven, to 
proceed to Yirginia, and procure shipping to be sent to their 
relief. 

While waiting in anxious idleness for the arrival of the 
looked-for aid, dissensions arose between Sir George Somers 
and Sir Thomas Grates, originating very probably in jealousy 
of the lead which the nautical experience and professional 
station of the admiral gave him in the present emergency. 
Each commander of course had his adherents ; these dissen- 
Bions ripened into a complete schism; and this handful of 
shipwrecked men thus thrown together on an uninhabited 
ishmd, separated into two parties, and lived asunder in bitter 
faud, as men rendered fickle by prosperity, instead of being 
brought into brotherhood by a common calamity. 

Weeks and months elapsed without bringing the looked- 
for aid from Virginia, though that colony was within but a 
few days' sail. Fears were now entertained that the long- 
boat had been either swallowed up in the sea, or wrecked 
on some savage coast ; one or other of which most probably 
was the case, as nothing was ever heard of Eaven and his 
comrades. 
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Each party now set to work to build a veBsel for itflelf out 
of the cedar with which the island abounded. The wreck of 
the Sea- Vulture furnished rigging, and various other articles; 
but they had no iron for bolts and other fastenings ; and for 
want or pitdi and tar, they payed the seams of their vessels 
with lime and turtle's oil, which soon dried and became as 
hard as stone. 

On the 10th of Ma;^, 1610, they set sail, having been about 
nine months on the island. They reached Yirgmia without 
farther accident, but found the colony in great distress for 
provisions. The account that they gave of the~ abundance 
that reigned in the Bermudas, and especially of the herds of 
swine that roamed the island, determined Lord Delaware, the 
governor of Virginia, to send thither for suppHes. Sir George 
Somers, with h^s wonted promptness and generosity, offered 
to undertake what was still considered a dangerous voyage. 
Accordingly, ou the 19th of June, he set sail in his own cedar 
vessel of thirty tons, accompanied by another small vessel, 
commanded by Captain Argall. 

The gallant Somers was doomed again to be tempest-tossed. 
His companion vessel was soon driven back to port, but he 
kept the sea ; and, as usual, remained at his post on deck, in 
all weathers. His. voyage was long and boisterous, and the 
fatigues and exposures which he underwent, were too much 
for a frame impaired by age and by previous hardships. He 
arrived at Bermudas completely exhausted and broken down, 

His nephew. Captain Matthew Somers, attended him in his 
illness with affectionate assiduity. Finding his end approach^ 
ing, the veteran coiled his men together, and exhorted them 
to DC true to the interests of Virgmia ; to procure provisions 
with aU possible despatch, and h^ten back to the relief of the 
colony. 

With this dying charge he gave up ihe ghost, leaving his 
nephew and crew overwnelmed with grief and consternation. 
Their first thought was to pay honour to his remains. Open- 
ing the body, they took out tne heart and entrails, and buried 
them, erecting a cross over the grave. They then embalmed 
the body, and set sail with it for England ; thus, while payinjg^ 
empty honours to their deceased commander, neglectmg j^s 
earnest wish and d;^ing injunction, that they should return 
with relief to Virginia. 

The little bark arrived safely at Whitechurch in Dorsetshire, 
with its melancholy freight. The body of the worthy Somers 
was interred with the military honours due to a brave soldier, 
and many volleys fired over us grave. Hie Bermudas have 
since received me name of the Somer Islands, as a tribute to 
hia memory. 
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The aoo0m^t0 nren by Captain A^i^tibew Seamen aii4 ^^ 
orew of the deli^tM climate, and the great beauty, fertility, 
and abundance of these islands, excited the zeal qf eiithusiasta 
and the cupidity of speculators, and a plan was set on foot to 
colonize thenu The v irginia Company sold their right to the 
islands to one hundred and twenty of their own members, 
who erected ttiemselyes into a distinct corporation, under the 
jmae of the ''Bomer Island Society;" andMr.Eich^rdMore 
was sent out in 1612 as governor, wiUi sixty men, to found a 
colony i and this leads me to the second Stanch of this re- 
search. 

THE THEEB KINGS OF BEEMUDA, 

▲KD THBIB TBBASTJBB OB AUBBBOBIS. 

At the time that Sir Greorge Somers was preparing to launch 
his cedar-buUt bark, and sail for Yirgima, there were thr^e 
culprits among his men, who had been guilty of capital Q0enpes. 
One of them was shot ; the others, named Christopher Carter 
and Edward Waters, escaped. Waters, indeed, made a very 
narrow escape, for he had actually been tied to a tree to be 
executed, but cut the rope with a Knife which he had concealed 
about his person, and fled to the woods, where he was joined 
by Carter. These two worthies kept themselves concealed in 
the secret parts of the island imtil the departure of the two 
vessels. When Sir George Somers revisited the island in 
quest of supplies for the Virginia colony, these culprits 
hovered about the landing^lace, and sucpeecled in persuading 
another seaman, named Edward Chard, to join them, giving 
him the most seductive picture of the eaae and abundance in 
which thev revelled. 

When tne bark that boxe Sir George's body to i^Dcland had 
&ded from the watery horizon, these three vagabonaa walked 
forth in their majesty and might, the lords and sole inhabite^ta 
of these islands. Eor a time, their little conunonwealth went 
on prosperously and happily. They bmlt a house, so^ed 
com, and the seeds of various fruits } ana having plenty of 
hogs, wild-fowl, and fish of all kinds, with turtle in abundance, 
carried on their tripartite spvereignty with great harmony and 
much feastinff. Ail kingdcmis, however, are doomed to revo- 
lution, convuJsion, or decay ; and so it fared with the empire 
of the three kings pf Bennuda, albeit th^y were monarcha 
without subiects. In an evil hour, in their search after turtle 
among the nssures of the rooks, they came upon a great trea* 
sure of ambergrisi which had been cast on shore by the ocean. 
Sesides a BUim)ar of pie«es of smaller dimensions, ibare was 

V 2 
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one great mass, the largest tliat had ever been known, weigh- 
ing eighty pounds, and which, of itself, according to the 
market value of ambergris in those days, was worth about 
nine or ten thousand pounds. 

From that moment the happiness and harmony of the three 
kings of Bermuda were gone for ever. While poor devils, 
with nothing to share but the common blessings or the island, 
which 'administered to present enjoyment, but had nothing of 
convertible value, they were loving and united ; but here was 
actual wealth, which would make them rich men, whenever 
they could transport it to market. 

Adieu the dehghts of the island 1 They now became flat 
and insipid. Each pictured to himself the consequence he 
mieht now aspire to in civilized life, could he once get there 
with tills mass of ambergris. No longer a poor Jack-tar, 
frolicking in the low taverns of Wapping, he might roll through 
London m his coach, and perchance arrive, like Whittington, 
at the dignity of Lord Mayor. 

With riches came envy and covetousness. Each was now 
for assuming the supreme power, and setting the monopoly of 
the ambergris. A civil war at length broke out ; Chard and 
Waters defied each other to mortal combat, and the kingdom 
of the Bermudas was on the point of being deluged with royal 
blood. Fortunately Carter took no part in the bloody feud. 
Ambition might hava made him view it with secret exulta- 
tion ; for if either or both of his brother potentates were slam 
in the conflict, he would be a gainer in purse and ambergris. 
But he dreaded to be left alone in this uninhabited island, and 
to find himself the monarch of a solitude ; so he secretly pur- 
loined and hid the weapons of the belhgerent rivals, who, 
having no means of carrying on the war, gradually cooled 
down into a sullen armistice. 

The arrival of Governor More, with an overpowering force 
of sixty men, put an end to the empire. He took possession 
of the Kingdom, in the name of the Somer Ishmd Company, 
and forthwith proceeded to make a settlement. The three 
kings tacitly relinquished their sway, but stood up stoutly for 
their treasure. It was determined, however, tluit they had 
been fitted out at the expense, and emploved in the service, of 
the Virginia Company; that they had found the ambergris 
while in the service of that company, and on that company's 
land; that the ambergris therefore belonged to that company, 
or rather to the Somer Island Company, in consequence of 
their recent purchase of the island, and all their appurte- 
ances. Having thus legally established their right, and being, 
moreover, able to back it by might, the company laid the lion's 
paw upon the spoil; and nothmg more remauiB on historio 
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record of the Three Kings of Benunda, and their treasure of 
ambergris. 

The reader will now determine whether I am more extra- 
vagant than most of the commentators on Shakspeare, in my 
stLrmise that the story of Sir Greorge Somers' shipwreck, and 
the subsequent occurrences that took place on the imin- 
habited island, may have furnished the bard with some of the 
elements of his drama of the Tempest. The tidings of the 
shipwreck, and of the incidents connected with it, reached 
England not long before the production of this drama, and 
made a great sensation there. A narrative of the whole matter, 
from wmch most of the foregoing particulars are extracted, 
was published at the time in London, in a pamphlet form, and 
could not fail to. be eagerly perused by ohakspeare, and to 
make a vivid impression on his fancy. His expression, in the 
Tempest, of "the stiU vext Bermoothes," accords exactly 
with the storm-beaten character of those islands. The en- 
chantments, too, with which he has clothed tiie island of 
Prospero, may they not be traced to the wild and superstitious 
notions entertained about the Bermudas? I have abready 
cited two passages from a pamphlet published at the time, 
showing that they were esteemed " a most prodigious and 
inchomted place," and the " habitation of divells ;'* and another 
pamphlet, published shortly afterward, observes : " And 
whereas it is reported that this land of the Bermudas, with 
the islands about (which are many, at least an hundred), are 
inchanted, and kept with evil and wicked spirits, it is a most 
idle, false report."* 

The description, too, given in the same pamphlets, of the 
real beauty and fertility of the Bermudas, and of their serene 
and happy climate, so opposite to the dangerous and inhos- 
pitable character with which they had been sti^atized, 
accords with the eulogium of Sebastian on the island of 
Prospero : — 

" Though this island seem to be desert, — ^imixihabitable, and almost 
inaccessible,— -it must needs be of subtle, tender, and delicate temper- 
ance. — ^The air breathes upon us here most sweetly. — Here is eyerj- 
thing adyantageoufl to life. How lush and lusty tne grass looks ! how 
green!" 

I think, too, in the exalting consciousness of ease, security, 
and abundance, felt by the late tempest-tossed mariners, 
while revelling in the plenteousness of the island, and their 
inclination to remain there, released from the labours, the 
cares, and the artificial restraints of civilized life, I can 

* << NeweB from the Barmudas :" 1612. 
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is&6 sometlimg 6t the golden commbiiwealth t>f honest 
Gonzalo :— 

" Had I a plantation of this isle, my lord. 

And were the king of it, what would I do ? 

I* the commonWeSth I would by contraries 

Execute all things : for no kind of traffic 

Would I admit ; no name of magistrate ; 

Letters shotdd not be known ; riches, poverty, 

And use of service, none ; contract, succession, 

Bourn, boimd of land, tilth, yineyard, none : 

No use of inetal, corn, or wine, or oil; 

1^0 occupation: all men idle, iJl. 
* • * • « 

All things in common nature should produce 
"Without sweat or endeavour ; treason, felony, 
Swordj pike, knife, gun, or need of any engine, 
Would I not have j out nature should bring fortk, 
Of its own kind, all {bizon, all abundahce. 
To feed my innocent people." 

But, above all, in the three fugitire vagabonds who remained 
in possession of the island of ierinuda, on the departure of 
their comrades, and in their squabbles about supremacy, oil 
the finding of their treasure, I see typified Sebastian, Triuculo, 
and their worthy companion CaUban : — 

'' TrinculO) the king and all our company being droTimed, we will 
inherit here." 

" Monster, 1 will kill this man ; his daughter and I will be king and 
queen (save our graces !) and TrincUlo and thyself shall be viceroys.'* 

I do not mean to hold up the incidents and characters 'in 
the narrative and in the play as parallel, or as being strikinglj 
similar : neither would I insinuate that the narrative suggested 
the play ; I would only suppose that Shakspeai*e, being occu- 
pied about that time on the drama of the Tempest, the main 
story of which, I believe, is of Italian origin, had many of the 
fanciful ideas of it suggested to his mind by the shipwreck of 
Sir George Somers on the ** still vext Bermoothes," and by 
the popmar superstitions connected with these islands, and 
Suddenly piit in circulation by that eventi 
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THE WIDOW'S ORDEAL. 

OB, ▲ JVmOIAXi TEUL BT COMBAT. 

TSB world is daily gfowing older and wiser. Its institutions 
rarj with its years, and mark its* growing wisdom ; and none 
more so than its modes of investigating tmth, and ascertaining 
gtdlt or innocence. In its nonage, when man was yet a fallible 
being, and doubted the accuracy of his own intellect, appeals 
were made to heaven in dark and doubts cases of atrocious 
accusation. 

The accused was required to plunge his hand in boiling oil, 
or to walk across red-hot ploughshares, or to maintain his 
innocence in armed fight and listed field, in person or by 
champion. If he passed these ordeals unscathed, he stood 
acquitted, and the result was regarded as a verdict from on 
hi^. 

It is somewhat remarkable that, in the gallant age of 
chivalry, the gentler sex shotdd have been most frequently the 
subjects of these rude trials and perilous ordeals ; and that, 
too, when asssiled in their most d!elicate and vulnerable part 
-—their honour. 

In the present very old and enlightened age of the world* 
when the numan intellect is perfectly competent . to the ma- 
nagementof its own concerns, and needs no special interposition 
of Heaven in its affairs, the trial by jury has superseded these 
superhuman ordeals ; and the unanimity of twelve discordant 
minds is necessary to constitute a verdict. Such a unanimity 
would, at first sight, appear also to require a miracle froni 
heaven ; but it is produced by a simple device of human in- 
genuity. The twelve i urors are locked up in their box, there to 
mst until abstinence snaU have so clarified their intellects that 
the whole jarring panel can discern the truth, and concur in a 
unanimous decision. One point is certain, that truth is one, 
and is immutablo-^until the jurors all agree, they cannot all 
be right. 

It IS not our intension, howevBT, to discuss this great judi« 
cial point, or to question the avowed superiority of the mode 
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of inye^tigating truth adopted in this antiquated and very 
aagacious era. It is our object merely to exhibit to the curious 
reader, one of the most memorable cases of iudicial combat 
we find in the annals of Spain. It occurred at the bright 
commencement of the reign, and in the youthful, and, as yet, 
glorious days, of Eoderick the Goth ; who subsequently tar- 
nished his fame at home by his misdeeds, and, finally, lost his 
kingdom and his life on the banks of the Guadaleto, in that 
disastrous battle which gave up Spain a conquest to the 
Moors. The following is the story : — 

There was. once upon a time a certain duke of Lorraine, 
who was acknowledged throughout his domains to be one of 
ihe wisest princes that ever liyed. In fact, there was no one 
measure adopted by him that did not astonish his priyy coun- 
ciQors and gentlemen in attendance ; and he said such witt^ 
things, and made such sensible speeches, that the jaws of his 
high chamberlain were well nigh dislocated from laughing 
with delight at one, and gaping with wonder at the other. 

This very witty and exceedingly wise potentate liyed for 




talents and domains ; so they urged him most respectfully to 
marry, for the good of his estate', and the welfare of his subjects. 

He turned ttieir adyice oyer in his mind some four or fiye 
years, and then sent forth emissaries to summon to his court 
all the beautiful maidens in the land, who were ambitious of 
sharing a ducal crown. The court was soon crowded with 
beauties of all styles and complexions, from among whom he 
chose one in the earliest budding of her charms, and acknow* 
ledged by all the gentlemen to be unparalleled for grace and 
loyelincss. The courtiers extolled the duke to the skies for 
making such a choice, and considered it another proof of his 
great wisdom. " The duke," said they, " is waxing a little 
too old— -the damsel, on the other hand, is a little too young ; 
if one is lacking in years, the other has a superabundance ; 
thus a want on one side, is balanced by an excess on the other, 
and the result is a well-assorted marriage." 

The duke, as is often the case with wise men who marry 
rather late, and take damsels rather youthful to their bosoms, 
became dotingly fond of his wife, and yery properly indulged 
her in all things. He was, consequently, cned up by his sub- 
jects in general, and by the ladies in particular, as a pattern 
for husbands ; and, in the end, from the wonderful docility 
with which he submitted to be reined and checked, acquired 
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the amiable and enviable appellation of Duke Philibert the 
wife 'ridden. 

There was only one thin^ that disturbed the conjugal feli- 
^city of this paragon of husbands — ^though a considerable time 
elapsed aiter his marriage, there was still no prospect of an 
heir. The good duke left no means untried to propitiate 
Heaven. He made vows and pilgrimages, he fasted and he 
prayed, but all to no purpose, ^e courtiers were all asto- 
nished at the circumstance. They could not account for it. 
While the meanest peasant in the country had sturdy brats 
by dozens, without putting up a prayer, tbe duke wore him- 
self to skin and bone with penances and fastings, yet seemed 
farther off from his object than ever. 

At length the worthy prince fell dangerously ill, and felt 
his end approaching. He looked sorrowfully and dubiously 
upon his youn^ and tender spouse, who hung over him with 
tears and '^sobbmgs. "Alas!" said he, "tears are soon dried 
from youthful eyes, and sorrow lies lightly on a youthful 
beart. In a little while thou wilt forget in the arms or another 
husband him^who has loved thee so tenderly." 

" Never I never !" cried the duchess. " jNever will I cleave 
to another ! Alas, that my lord should think me capable of 
such inconstancy !'* 

The worthy and wife-ridden duke was soothed by her as- 
surances ; for he could not brook the thought of giving her 
up even after he should be dead. Still he wished to nave 
somepledge of her enduring constancy— 

** Far be it from me, my dearest wife," said he, " to control 
thee through a long life. A year and a day of strict fidelity 
will appease my troubled spirit. Promise to remain faithful 
to my memory for a year and a day, and I wiU die in peace." 

The duchess made a solemn vow to that e^ect, but the 
uxorious feelings of the duke were not yet satisfied. " Safe 
bind, safe find, thought he ; so he made a will, bequeathing 
to her all his domains, on condition of her remaining true to 
him for a year and a day after his decease ; but should it 
appear that, within that time, she had in anywise lapsed from 
her fidelity, the inheritance should go to his nephew, the lord 
of a neighbourinje territory. 

Having made nis wiQ, the good duke died and was buried. 
Scarcely was he in his tomb, when his nephew came to take 

Sossession, thinking, as his uncle had died without issue, the 
omains would be devised to him of course. He was in a 
ftirious passion when the will was produced, and the young 
widow declared inheritor of the dukedom. As he was a violent, 
high-handed man, and one of the sturdiest knights in the land. 
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fean were enterbimed that lie might attempt to seize on the 
territories by force. He had, however, two bachelor xmcleB 
for bosom counsellors — swa^j^ring rakehellj old caraliers, 
who, haying led loose and riotous liyes, pnded themselves 
Upon knowmg the World, and being deeply experienced in 
human nature. " Prithee, man, be of good cheer," said they« 
" the duchess is a young and buxom widow. She has just 
buried our brother, who, God rest his soul ! was somewhat too 
much given to pra^ng and fasting, and kept his pretty wife 
always tied to his ffirdle. She is now like a bird firbm a cage, 
Thiiik you she will keep her vow P Pooh, pooh — ^impossibte I 
—Take our words for it — we know mankind, and aboVe aH 
womankind. She cannot hold out for such a length of time ; 
it is not in womanhood — ^it is not in widowhood — ^we know it, 
and that's enough. Keep a sharp look-out upon the widow, 
therefore, and within the twelvemonth you will catch her 
tripping — and then the dukedom is your own." 

Tne nephew was pleased with this counsel, and imme* 
diately placed spies round the duchess, and bribed several of 
her servants to keep watch upon her, so that she could not 
take a single step, even from one apartment of her palace to 
another, without being observed. JS'ever was young and 
beautiful widow exposed to so terrible an ordeal. 

The duchess was aware of the watch thus kept upon her. 
Though confident of her own rectitude, she knew that it is 
not enough for a woman to be virtuous — she must be above 
the reach of slandei^. For the whole term of her probation, 
therefore, she proclaimed a strict non-intercourse with the 
other sex. She had females for cabinet ministers and cham- 
berlains, through whom she transacted all her public and 
private concerns ; and it is said, that never were the affairs of 
the dukedom so adroitly administered. 

All males were rigorousljr excluded from the palace ; she 
never went out of its precincts; and whenever she moved 
about its courts and gardens, she surrounded herself with a 
body-guard of youn^ maids of honour, commanded by dames 
renowned for discretion. She slept in a bed without curtains, 
placed in the centre of a room illuminated by innumerable 
wax tapers. Four ancient spinsters, virtuous as Virginia, 

Serfect dragons of watchfulness, who only slept during the 
aytime, kept vigils throughout the night, seated in the four 
comers of the room on stools without backs or arms, and 
with seats cut in checkers of the hardest wood, to keep them 
from dozing. 

Thus wisely and warily did the young duchess conduct her- 
self for twelve long months, and slander almost bit her tongue 
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off in despair at finding no room even for a Burmise. Never 
was ordeal more buhlensottie, or more enduringly sustained. 

The year passed away. The last odd day arrived, and a 
long, long day it was. It was the twenty-first of Jnne, the 
longest day in the year. It seemed as if it would never dome 
to an end. A thousand times did the duchess and her ladies 
watch the sun from the windows of tilie palace, as he slowly 
climbed the vault of heaVen, ahd seemed still more slowly to 
roll down. They cotild not help expressing their wonder 
now and then, why the duke should have tagged this super- 
numerary day to the end of the year, as if three hundred and 
sixty-five days were not sufficient to try and task the fidelity 
of any woman, It is the last graih that turns the scale — ^the 
last drop that overflows the goblet— and the last moment of 
delay that exhausts the patience. By the time the sun sank 
below the horizon, the duchess was in a fidget that passed all 
bounds ; and though several hours were yet to pass before 
the dajr regularly expired, she could not have remained those 
hours in durance to gain a royal crown, much less a ducal 
coronet. So she gave orders ; and her palfrey, magnificently 
caparisoned, was Drought into the court-yard of the castle, 
with palfreys for aU her ladies in attendance. In this way 
she sallied forth, just as the sun had gone down. It was a 
mission of piety — a pilgrim cavalcade to a convent at the 
foot of a neighbouring mountain — to return thanks to the 
blessed Virgin, for having sustained her through this fearful 
ordeal. 

The orisons performed, the duchess and her ladies returned, 
ambling gently along the border of a forest. It was about 
that meUow hour of twilight when night and day are mingled, 
and all objects are indSstinct. Suddenly some monstrous 
animal sprang from out a thicket, with fearful howlings. The 
female body-guard was thrown into confusion, and fled dif- 
ferent ways. It was some time before they recovered from 
their panic, and gathered once more together ; but the duchess 
was not to be fbund. The greatest anxiety was felt for her 
safety. Th© hazy mist of twilight had prevented their dis- 
tinguishing perfectly the animal which had afirighted them. 
Some thought it a wolf, others a bear. Others a wild man of 
the woods. For upwards of an hotlr did they beleaguer the 
forest, without darmg to vtenture in, and were on the point of 
giving up the duchess as torn to pieces and devoured, when, 
to their great joy, they beheld her advancing in the gloom, 
supported by a stately cavalier. 

He was a stranger knight, whom nobody knew. It was 
impossible to distinguish his countenance in me dark \ but aU 
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the ladies agreed that he was of noble presence and captiyat- 
ing address. He had rescued the duchess from the very 
fangs of the monster, which he assured the ladies, was neither 
a wolf nor a bear, nor yet a wild man of the woods, but a 
veritable fiery dragon — a species of monster peculiarly hostile 
to beautiful females in the days of chivalry, and which all the 
efforts of knight-errantry had. not been able to extirpate* 

The ladies crossed themselves when they heard of the dan* 
ger from which they had escaped, and could not enoush 
admire the gallantry of the cavaUer. The duchess womd 
fain have prevailed on her dehverer to accompany her to her 
court ; but he had no time to spare, being a knight-errant, 
who had many adventures od nand, and many distressed 
damsels and afflicted widows to rescue and reheve in various 
parts of the country. Taking a respectful leave, therefore, 
he pursued his wayfaring, and the duchess and her train re- 
turned to the palace, lliroughout the whole way, the ladies 
were unwearied in chanting the praises of the stranger knight; 
nay, many of them would willingly have incurred the danger 
of the dragon to have enjoyed the happy deliverance of the 
duchess. As to the latter, she rode pensively along, but said 
nothing. 

No sooner was the adventure of the wood made public, 
than a whirlwind was raised about the ears of the beauti^ 
duchess. The blustering nephew of the deceased duke went 
about, armed to the teeth, with a swaggering imcle at each 
shoulder, ready to back him, and swore the duchess had for- 
feited her domain. It was in vain that she called all the 
saints and angels, and her ladies in attendance into the bar- 
gain, to witness that she had passed a year and a day of 
inmiaculate fideliiy . One fatal hour remained to be accounted 
for ; and into the space of one little hour sins enough may 
be conjured up by evil tongues to blast the fame of a whole 
life of virtue. 

The two graceless uncles, who had seen the world, were 
ever ready to bolster the matter through, and as they were 
brawny, broad-shouldered warriors, and veterans in brawl as 
well as debauch, they had great sway with the multitude. 
If any one pretended to assert the innocence of the duchess, 
they mterrupted him with a loud ha ! ha ! of derision. " A 

Sretty story, truly," would they cry, " about a wolf and a 
ragon, and a young widow rescued in the dark by a sturdy 
varlet, who dares not show his face in the daylight. You 
may tell that to those who do not know human nature ; for 
our parts, we know the sex, and that's enough." 
If, however, the other repeated his assertion, they would 
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suddenly knit their brows, swell, look big, and put their 
hands upon their swords. As few people like to %ht in a 
cause that does not touch their own interests, the nephew 
and the uncles were suffered to hare their way, and swagger 
uncontradicted. 

The matter was at length referred to a tribunal composed 
of all the dignitaries of the dukedom, and many and repeated 
consultations were held. The character of the duchess through- 
out the year was as bright and spotless as the moon in a 
cloudless night ; one fatal hour of oarkness alone intervened 
to eclipse its brightness. Finding human sagacity incapable 
of dispeUingthe mystery, it was determined to leave the 
question to Heaven; or, m other words, to decide it by the 
ordeal of the sword — a sage tribunal in the age of chivalry. 
The nephew and two bully uncles were to maintain their 
accusation in listed combat, and six months were allowed to 
the duchess to provide herself with three champions to meet 
them in the field. Should she fail in this, or should her 
champions be vanauished, her honour would be considered as 
attainted, her fidelity as forfeit, and her dukedom would go 
to the nephew, as a matter of right. 

With tnis determination, the duchess was fain to comply. 
Proclamations were accordingly made, and heralds sent to 
various parts ; but day after day, week after week, and month 
after month elapsed, without any champion appearing to 
assert her loyalty throughout that darksome hour. The fair 
widow was reduced to despair, when tidings reached her of 
grand tournaments to be held at Toledo, in celebration of the 
nuptials of Don Boderick, the last of the Gothic kings, with 
the Morisco princess Exilona. As a last resort, the duchess 
repured to the Spanish Ck)urt to implore the gallantry of its 
assembled chivaliy. 

The ancient city of Toledo was a scene of gorgeous revelry 
on the event of the royal nuptials. The youthful king, brave, 
ardent, and magnificent, and his lovely bride, beaming with 
all the radiant beauty of the east, were hailed witJii shouts 
and acclamations whenever they appeared. Their nobles vied 
with each other in the luxury of their attire, their prancing 
steeds, and splendid retinues ; and the haughty dames of the 
court appeared in a blaze of jewels. 

In the midst of all this pageantry, the beautiful but afflicted 
Duchess of Lorraine made her approach to the throne. She 
was dressed in black, and closely veiled ; four duennas of the 
most staid and severe aspect, and six beautiful demoiselles, 
formed her female attendants* She was guarded by several 
very ancient, withered, and gray-headed cavaliers ; and her 
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train was borne by one of the most 4^anned and dimumUva 

dwarfs in existence. 

Advancing to the foot of the throne, she knelt down, and 
throwing np her veil, revealed a countenance bo beanti^ 
that half the courtiers present were ready to renounce wives 
and mistresses, and devote themselves to her service; but 
when she made known that she came in quest of champions 
to defend her fame, every cavalier pressed forward to offer 
his arm and sword without inquiring ii^to the merits of the 
case ; for it seemed clear that so beauteous a lady could have 
done nothing but what was right ; and that at any rate she 
ought to be championed in following the bent of her humours, 
whether right or wrong. 

Encouraged by such gallant zeal, the duchpss suffered her- 
self to be raised from the ground, and related the whole story 
of her distress. When she concluded, the king remained for 
some time silent, charmed by the music of her voice. At 
length — " As I hope for salvation, most beautiful duchess," 
said he, " were I not a sovereign king, and bound in duty to 
my kingdom, I myself would put lance in rest to vindicate 
your cause ; as it is, I here give full permission to my knights, 
and promise lists and a fair field, and that the contest shall 
take place before the walls of Toledo, in presence of my 
assembled court." 

As soon as the pleasure of the king was knowni there was 
a strife among the cavaliers present for the honour of the 
contest. It was decided by lot, and the successful candidates 
were objects of great envy, for every one was ambitious of 
finding favour in the eyes of the beautiful widow. 

Missives were sent, summoning the nephew and his two 
uncles to Toledo, to maintain their accusation, and a day was 
appointed for the combat. When the day arrived, all Toledo 
was in commotion at an early hour. The lists bad been pre- 
pared in the usual place, just without the walls, at the foot of 
the rugged rocks on which the city is built, and on that beau- 
tiful meadow along the Tagus, k^own by the name of the 
King's Garden. The popu&ce had already assembled, eacli 
one eager to secure a favourable place { the balconies were 
filled with the ladies of the court, clc^ in their richest attire, 
and bands of youthful knights, 8plendi41y armed, and deco- 
rated with their ladies' devices, were mana^ng their superbly 
caparisoned steeds about the field. The kingat length came 
forth in state, accompanied by the queen, £)xilona. They 
took their seats in a raised balcony, under a canopy of rica 
damask ; and, at sight of them, the people rent the air with 
acclamations,* 
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Hie nepbeiw and hia imoleB now rode into the field, armed 
^ap-d-pie, and followed by a train of cavalierB of their own 
roystering caat, great swearers and carousers, arrant swash* 
buoldeni, with clanking armour and jingling spurs. When 
the people of Toledo beheld the vaunting and discourteous 
appearance of these knights, they were more anxious than 
ever for the success of the gentle duchess ; but, at the same 
time, the sturdy and stalwart frames of these warriors showed 
that whoever won the victory iram them, must do it at the 
cost of many a bitter blow. 

As the nephew and his riotous crew rode in at one side of 
the field, the fair widow appeared at the other, with her suite 
of grave gray-headed courtiers, her ancient duennas and dainty 
demoiselles, and the little dwarf toiling along under the 
weight of her train. Every one made way for her as she 
passed, and blessed her beautiful face, and prayed for success 
to her cause. She took her seat in a lower balcony, not far 
from the sovereigns ; and her pale face, set off by her mourn- 
ing weeds, was as the moon shining forth from among the 
elouds of night. 

The trumpets sounded for the combat* The warriors were 
just entering the lists, when a stranger knight, armed in 
panoply, and followed by two pages and an esquire, came 
galloping into the field, and, ridmg up to the royal balcony, 
olaimed the combat as a matter of right, 

"In me," cried he, '* behold the cavalier who had the 
happiness to rescue the beautiful duchess from the peril of 
tiie forest, and the misfortune to bring on her this grievance 
calumny. It was but recently, in the course of my errantry, 
that tidings of her wrongs have reached my ears, and I 
have urged hither at all speed to stand forth in her vindica- 
tion." 

No sooner did the duchess hear the accents of the knight, 
than she recognised his voice, andioined her prayers with his 
that he might enter the lists. The difficulty was to deter- 
mine which of the three champions already appointed should 
yield his place, each insisting on the honour of the combat. 
The stranger knight would have settled the point by taking 
the whole contest upon himself; but this the other knights 
would not permit. Ix was at length determined, as before, by 
lot, and the cavalier who lost the chance retired murmuring 
and disconsolate. 

The trumpets again sounded — ^the lists were opened. The 
arrogant nephew and his two drawcansir iincles appeared so 
oompletelj cased in steel, that they and their steeds were 
like movmg masses of iron. When they understood the 
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Btr&aset knight to be the same that had rescued the duchess 
from ner peril, they greeted him with the most boisterous 
derision. 

" O ho ! sir Knight of the Dragon," said they, " you who 
pretend to champion fair widows in the dark, come on, and 
vindicate your deeds of darkness in the open day." 

The onfy reply of the cavalier was to put lance in rest, and 
brace himself for the encounter. Needless is it to relate the 
particulars of a battle which was like so many hundred com- 
bats that have been said and sung in prose and verse. Who 
is there but must have foreseen tne event of a contest, where 
Heaven had to decide on the ^ilt or innocence of the most 
beautiful and immaculate of widows ? 

The sagacious reader, deeply read in this kind of judicial 
combats, can imagine the encounter of the graceless nephew 
and the stranger knight. He sees their concussion, man to 
man, and horse to horse, in mid-career, and Sir Graceless 
hurled to the ground, and slain. He will not wonder that 
the assailants of the brawny uncles were less successful in 
their rude encounter ; but he will picture to himself the stout 
stranger spurring to their rescue in the very critical moment ; 
he will see him transfixing one with his lance, and cleaving 
the other to the chine with a back-stroke of lus sword, thus 
leaving the trio of accusers dead upon the field, and establish-^ 
ing the immaculate fidelity of the duchess, and her title to 
the dukedom, beyond the shadow of a doubt. 

The air rang with acclamations ; nothing was heard but 
praises of the beauty and virtue of the duchess, and of the 
prowess of the stranger knight ; but the public joy was still 
more increased when the champion raised his visor, and 
revealed the countenance of one of the bravest cavaliers of 
Spain, renowned for his gallantry in the service of the sex, 
and who had been round the world in quest of similar 
adventures. 

That worthy knight, however, was severely wounded, and 
remained for a long time ill of his wounds. The lovely 
duchess, grateful for naving twice, owed her protection to his 
arm, attended him daily during his illness; and finally 
rewarded his gallantry with her hand. 

The king would fain have had the knight establish his 
title to such high advancement bv further deeds of arms ; but 
liis courtiers declared that he already merited tiie lady, by 
thus vindicating her fame and fortune in a deadly combat 
to outrance ; and the lady herself hinted that she was per- 
fectly satisfied of his prowess in arms from the proofs she 
had received in his achievement in the foirost. • 
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Their nuptials were celebrated with great magnificence. 
The present husband of the duchess did not pray and fast 
like his predecessor, Philibert the wife-ridden ; yet he found 
greater favour in the eyes of Hearen, for their union was 
blessed with a numerous progeny — ^the daughters chaste and 
beauteous as their mother; the sons stout and valiant as 
their sire, and renowned, like him, for relieving disconsolate 
damsels and desolated widows. 
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THE KNIGHT OF MALTA. 



In the course of a tour in Sicily, in tlie days of my juvenility, 
I passed some little time at the ancient city of Catania, at the 
foot of Mount Etna. Here I became acquainted with the 

Chevalier L , an old knight of Malta. It was not many 

years after the time that Napoleon had dislodged the knights 
irom their island, and he still wore the insigma of his order. 
He was not, however, one of those relics of that once chivalrous 
body, who have been described as " a few worn-out old men, 
creeping about certain parts of Europe, with the Maltese cross 
on tneir breasts ;" on the contrary, thoush advanced in life, 
his form was still light and vigorous ; he had a pale, thin 
intellectual visage, with a high forehead, and a bright, visionary 
eye. He seemed to take a fancy to me, as I ce^ainly did to 
hmi, and we soon became intimate. I visited him occasionally, 
at his apartments, in the wing of an old palace, looking 
toward Mount Etna. He was an antiquary, a virtuoso, and 
a connoisseur. His rooms were decorated with mutilated 
statues, dug up from Grecian and Soman ruins ; old vases, 
lachrymals, ana sepulchral lamps. He had astronomical and 
chenucal inst|;uments, and black-letter books in various Ian* 
guages. I found that he had dipped a little in chimerical 
8tu£es, and had a hankering af^r astrology and alchemy. 
He afiected to beheve in dreams and visions, and delighted in 
the fancifiil Eosicrucian doctrines. I cannot persuade myself, 
however, that he really believed in all these ; I rather think 
he loved to let his imagination carry him away into the 
boundless fairyland which they unfolded. 

In company with the chevaher I made several excursions on 
horseback aliout the environs of Catania, and the picturesque 
skirts of Mount Etna. One of these led through a village 
which had sprung up on the very track of an ancient 
eruption, the houses being built of lava. At one time we 
passed, for some distance, along a narrow lane, between two 
nigh dead convent walls. It was a cut-throat looking place, 
in a country where assassinations are frequent ; and just about 
midway through it, we observed blood upon the pavement 
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and the walls, as if a murder had actually been committed 
there. 

The chevalier spurred on his horse, until he had extricated 
hiniself completely from this suspicious neighbourhood. He 
then observed, that it reminded him of a similar blind alley 
in Malta, infamous on account of the many assassinations that 
had taken place there ; concerning one of which, he related a 
long and tragical story, that lasted until we reached Catania. 
It involved various circumstances of a wild and supernatural 
character, but which, he assured me, were handed down in 
tradition, and generally credited by the old inhabitants of 
Malta. 

As I like to pick up strange stories, and as I was par- 
ticularly struck with several parts of this, I made a minute of 
it, on my return to my lodgings. The memorandum was lost, 
with several of my travelling papers, and the story had faded 
from my mind, when recently, on perusing a French memoir, 
I came suddenly upon it, dressed up, it is true, in a very 
different manner, but agreeing in the leading facts, and 
given upon the word of ui&t famous adventurer, the Count 
Cagliostro. 

I have amused myself, during a snowy day in the country, 
by rendering it rougnly into English, for the entertainment of 
a youthful circle round the Christmas fire. It was well re- 
ceived by my auditors, who, however, are rather easily pleased. 
One proof of its merit is, that it sent some of the youngest 
of them quaking to their beds, and gave them very femul 
dreams. Hoping that it may have the same effect upon the 
ghost-hunting reader, I subjoin it. I would observe, that 
wherever I have modified the French version of the story, it 
has been in conformity to some recollection of the narrative 
of my friend, the Knight of Malta. 

THE GEAND PEIOE OF MINOECA. 

A TEBITABLB GHOST STOBY. 

" Ecep my wits. Heaven ! They say spirits appear 
To meluicholy xnindB, and the graves open !" 

Pletciieb. 

About the middle of the last century, while the Knights of 
Saint John of Jerusalem still maintained something m their 
ancient state and sway in the island of Malta, a tragical event 
took place there, which is the groundwork of the following 
narrative. 

It may be as well to premise, that at the time we are treat- 
ing of, the Order of Saint John of Jerusalem, growu exces- 

a 2 
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eWelj wealthy, had degenerated from its originally devont and 
warlike character. Instead of being a hardy body of " monk- 
kni^ts/' sworn soldiers of the cross, fighting the Faynim in 
the Holy Land, or sconring the Mediterranean, and sconrgins 
the Barbary ooasts with their galleys, or feeding the poor, and 
attending npon the sick at their hospitals, they led a life of 
luxury and libertinism, and were to be found in the most 
ToluptuouB courts of Europe. The order, in fact, had become 
a mode of providing for the needy branches of the Catholic 
aristocraoy of Europe. " A oommandery," we are told, was a 
splendid provision for a younger brother ; and men of rank, 
however dissolute, provided they belonged to the highest 
aristocracy, became i^nights of Malta, just as they did blBnops, 
or colonels of regiments, or court chamberlains. After a brief 
residence at Malta, the knights passed the rest of their time 
in their own countries, or only made a visit now and then to 
the island. While there, having but little military duty to 
perform, they beguiled tiieir idleness by paying attentions to 
the fair. 

There wag one circle of society, however, into which they 
could not obtain currency. This was composed of a few 
families of the old Maltese nobility, natives of the island. 
These families, not being permitted to enroll any of their 
members in the order, affected to hold no intereourse with its 
chevaliers ; admitting none into their exclusive coteries but 
the Grand Master, whom they acknowledged as their 
sovereign, and the members of the chapter which composed 
his council. 

To indemnify themselves for this exclusion, the ohevaliera 
carried their gallantries into the next class of society, composed 
of those who held civil, administrative, and judicial situations. 
The ladies of this class were called honorate, or honourableSy 
to distinguish them from the inferior orders ; and among them 
were many of superior grace, beauty, and fascination. 

Even in this more hospitable class, the chevaliers were not 
all equally favoured. Tnose of Germany had the decided pre- 
ference, owing to their fair and fresh complexions, and the 
kindliness of their manners; next to these, came the Spanish 
cavaliers, on account of their profound and courteous devotion, 
and most discreet secrecy. Smgular as it may seem, the cheva- 
liers of France fared the worst. The Maltese ladies dreaded 
their volatility, and their proneness to boast of their amouiSy 
and shunned all entanglement with them. They were forced, 
^erefore, to content themselves with conquests among fem^ea 
the lower orders. They revenged themselves, afiber the 
French manner, by making the *' hQuorate" the objects of 
kde of jests and mystinoationBf by prying into their 
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tender affairs with the more favoured cheralierB, dnd making 
them the theme of song and epigram. 

About this time a French yesscl arrived at Malta, bringing 
out a distinguished personage of the Order of Saint John of 
Jerusalem, me Commander de Foulquerre, who came to solicit 
the post of commander-in-chief of the galleys. He was de- 
scended from an old and warrior line of French nobility, his 
ancestors having long been seneschals of Poitou, and claiming 
descent from the first Counts of AngoulSme. 

The arrival of the commander caused a little uneasiness 
among the peaceably inclined, for he bore the. character in 
the island of being fiery, arrogant, and quarrelsome. He had 
already been three times at Malta, and on each visit had 
signahzed himself by some rash and deadly affray. As he 
was now thirty-five years of age, however, it waa hoped that 
time might have taken off the fiery edge of his spu-it, and 
that he might prove more quiet and sedate than formerly. 
The commander set up an establishment befitting his rank 
and pretensions ; for he arrogated to himself an importance 
greater even than that of the Grand Master. His house im- 
mediately became the rallying-place of all the young French 
chevaliers. They informed him of all the slights they had 
experienced or imagined, and indulged their petulant and 
satirical vein at the expense of the honorate and their ad- 
mirers. The chevaliers of other nations soon found the topics 
and tone of conversation at the commander's irksome and 
offensive, and gradually ceased to visit there. The com- 
mander remained at the head of a national clique, who looked 
up to him as their model. If he was not as boisterous and 
quarrelsome aa formerly, he had become haughty and over- 
bearing. He was fond of talking over his past affairs of 
punctUio and bloody duel. "When walking the streets, he 
was generally attended by a rufliing train of young French 
chevaliers, who caught his own air of assumption and bravado. 
These he would conduct to the scenes of his deadly encounters, 
point out the very spot where each fatal lunge had been given, 
and dwell vain-i^loriously on every particular. 

Under his tuition, the young French chevaliers began to 
add bluster and arrogance to their former petulance and 
levity ; they fired upon the most trivial occasions, particularly 
with those who had been most successful with the fair, and 
woidd put on the most intolerable drawcansir airs. The other 
chevaliers conducted themselves with all possible forbearance 
and reserve ; but they saw it would be impossible to keep on 
long in this manner without coming to an open rupture. 

Among the Spanish cavahers, was one named Don Luis de 
lama YaaconeeOoB. He was ^tantly related to the Grand 
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Master, and had been enrolled at an early age among his 
pages, but had been rapidly promoted by him, until, at the 
age of twenty-six, he nad been given the richest Spanish 
commandery in the order. He had, moreover, been fortunate 
with the fair, with one of whom, the most beautiful honorata 
of Malta, he had long maintained the most tender corre- 
spondence. 

The character, rank, and connexions of Don Luis put him 
on a par with the imperious Commander de Foulquerre, and 
pointed him out as a leader and champion to his countrymen. 
The Spanish cavaliers repaired to him, therefore, in a body, 
represented all the grievances they had sustained, and the 
evils they apprehended, and urged him to use his influence 
with the commander and his adherents to put a stop to the 
growing abuses. 

Don Luis was gratified by this mark of confidence and 
esteem on the part of his countrymen, and promised to have 
an interview with the Commander de Foulquerre on the sub- 
ject. He resolved to conduct himself with the utmost caution 
and delicacy on the occasion ; to represent to the commander 
the evil consequences which might result from the incon- 
siderate conduct of the young French chevaliers, and to entreat 
him to exert the great influence he so deservedly possessed 
over them to restrain their excesses. Don Luis was aware, 
however, of the peril that attended any interview of the kind 
with this imperious and fractious man, and apprehended, 
however it might commence, that it would terminate in a duel. 
Still, it was an affair of honour, in which Castilian dignity was 
concerned ; beside, he had a lurking disgust at the overbear- 
ing manners of De Foulquerre, and perhaps had been some- 
what offended by certain intrusive attentions which he had 
presumed to pay to the beautiful honorata. 

It was nowHoly Week — a time too sacred for worldly feuds 
and passions, especially in a community under the dominion 
of a religious order ; it was agreed, therrfore, that the dan- 
gerous interview in question should not take place until after 
ike Easter holidays. It is probable, &om subsequent circum- 
stances, that the Commander de Foulquerre had some infor- 
mation of this arrangement among the Spanish cavaliers, and 
was determined to be beforehand, and to mortify the pride of 
their champion, who was thus preparing to read him a lecture. 
He chose Grood Friday for his purpose. On this sacred day, 
it is customary, in Catholic countries, to make a tour of all 
the churches, offering up prayers in each. In every Catholio 
church, as is well known, there is a vessel of holy water near 
the door. In this every one on entering dips his fingers, and 
makes therewiUi the sign of the cross on his forehead and 
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breast. An office of gallantry among the young Spaniards, 
is to stand near the door, dip their hands in the holy vessel, 
and extend them conrfceonsly and respectfully to any lady of 
their acquaintance who may enter, who thus receives the sacred 
water at second-hand on tne tips of her fingers, and proceeds 
to cross herself with all due decorum. The Spaniards, who 
are the most jealous of lovers, are impatient when this piece 
of devotional gallantry is proffered to the object of their affec- 
tions by any other hand ; on Good Friday, therefore, when a 
lady makes a tour of the churches, it is the usage among them 
for the inamorato to follow her from church to church, so as 
to present her the holy water at the door of each, thus testi- 
fying his own devotion, and at the same time preventing the 
officious services of a rival. 

On the day in question, Don Luis followed the beautiful 
honorata, to whom, as has already been observed, he had long 
been devoted. At the very first church she visited, the Com- 
mander de Foulquerre was stationed at the portal, with several 
of the youn^ French chevaliers about him. Before Don Luis 
could offer ner the holy water, he was anticipatod by the 
commander, who thrust nimself between them, and, while he 
performed the gallant office to the lady, rudely turned his 
back upon her admirer, and trod upon his feet. The insult 
was enjoyed by the young Frenchmen who were present ; it 
was too aeep and grave to be forgiven by Spanish pride ; and 
at once put an end to all Don Luis*s plans of caution and for- 
bearance. He repressed his passion ror the moment, however, 
and waited until all the parties left the church ; then, accost- 
ing the commander with an air of coolness and unconcern, he 
inquired after his health, and asked to what church he pro- 
posed making his second visit. " To the Magisterial Church 
of Saitit John." Don Luis offered to conduct him thither by 
the shortest route. His offer was accepted apparently with- 
out suspicion, and they proceeded together. After walking 
some distance, they entered a long, narrow lane, without 
door or window opening upon it, called the " Strada Stretta,** 
or narrow street. It was a street in which duels were tacitly 
permitted or connived at in Malta, and were suffered to pass 
as accidental encounters. Everywhere else they were pro- 
hibited. This restriction had been instituted to diminish the 
number of duels formerly so frequent in Malta. As a farther 
precaution to render these encounters less fatal, it was an 
offence, punishable with death, for, any one to enter this street 
armed with either poniard or pistol. It was a lonely, dismal 
street, just wide enough for two men to stand upon their 
guard, and cross their swords ; few persons ever traversed it, 
. unless with some sinister design j and on any preconcerted 
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duello, the seeonds posted tHemselyes at eaoh end to stop all 
passengers and prevent interruption. 

In the present instance, the parties had scarce entered the 
street, when Don Luis drew his sword, and called upon the 
commander to defend himself. 

De Foulquerre was evidently taken by surprise : he drew 
back and attempted to eiroostulate ; but Don Luis persisted 
in defying him to the combat. 

After a second or two, he likewise drew his sword, but im- 
mediately lowered the point. 

" Good Friday !" ejaculated he, shaking; his head — " one 
word with you ; it is full six rears since I have been in a con- 
fessional — I am shocked at the state of my conscience ; but 

within three days — ^that is to say, on Monday next " 

Don Luis would listen to nothing. Though naturally of a 
peaceable disposition, he had been stung to niry j and people 
of that character, when once incensed, are deaf to reason. 
He compelled the commander to put himself on his euard. 
The latter, though a man accustomed to brawl and battle, was 
singularly dismayed. Terror was visible in all his features. 
He placed himself with his back to the wall, and the weapons 
were crossed. The contest was brief and fatal. At the very 
first thrust, the sword of Don Luis passed through the body 
of his antagonist. The commander staggered to the wall, and 
leaned agamst it. 

"On Good Friday r* ejaculated he again, with a failins 
voice and despairing accents. " Heaven pardon you I" added 
he ; " take my sword to Tdtefoulques, and have a hundred 
masses performed in the chapel of the castle, for the repose of 
my soul !" With these words he expired. 

The fury of Don Luis was at an end. He stood aghast, 
gazing at the bleeding body of the commander. He called to 
mind the prayer of the deceased for three days' respite to 
make his peace with Heaven ; he had refused it ; ha(i sent 
him to the grave with all his sins upon his head I His con-* 
science smote him to the core ; he gathered up the sword of 
the commander, which he had been enjoined to take to Tdt«- 
foulques, and hurried from the fatal Strada Stretta. 

The duel of course made a great noise in Malta, but had no 
injurious effect on the worldly fortunes of Don Luis. He 
made a ^11 declaration of the whole matter before the proper 
authorities ; the chapter of the order considered it one of those 
casual encounters oi the Strada Stretta, which were mourned 
over, but tolerated ; the public, by whom the late commander 
had been generally detested, declared that he deserved his 
fate. It was but three days after the event, that Don Luis 
was advanced to one of the highest dignities of the order^ 
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being mveBted by Hie Grand Master with the Prionhip of tiie 
kingaom of Minorca. 

'From that time forward, however, the whole character and 
conduct of Don Lnis underwent a change. He became a prey 
to a dark melancholy which nothing could assuage. The 
most austere piety, the sererest penances, had no effect in 
allaying the norror which preyed, upon his mind. He was 
absent for a long time from Malta ; msiving gone, it was said, 
on remote pilgrimages: when he retui^a, he was more 
haggard than ever. There seemed something mysterious and 
inexplicable in this disorder of his mind. The following is the 
reyemtion made by himself of the horrible yisions or ohuneraa 
by which he wa^ naunted :— 

" When I had made my declaration before the chapter," 
said he, " my provocations were publicly known-^I had made 
my peace with man ; but it was not so with Qod, nor with 
my confessor, nor with my own conscience. My act was 
doubly criminal, from the day on which it was committed, and 
from my refusal to a delay of three days, for the victim of my 
resentment to receive the sacraments. His despairing ejacu* 
lation, * Good Friday ! Good Friday !' continually rang in mv 
ears. * Why did I not grant the respite !' cried I to mysen ; 
' was it not enough to kul the body, but must I seek to kUl 
the soul I' 

" On the night following Friday, I started suddenly &om 
my sleep. An unaccountable horror was upon me. I looked 
wildly around. It seemed as if I were not in my apartment, 
nor in my bed, but in the fatal Strada Stretta, lying on the 
pavement. I again saw the commander leaning agamst the 
wall ; I again heard heard his dyin^ words : * Take my sword 
to Tdtefomques, and hove a hundred masses perfonnea in the 
chapel of the castle, for the repose of my sout V 

" On the following night I caused one of my servants to 
sleep in the same room with me. I saw and heard nothing, 
either on that night or any of the nights following, until the 
next Friday ; when I had again the same vision, with this 
difference, that my valet seemed to be lying some distance 
from me on the pavement of the Strada Stretta. The vision 
continued to be repeated on every Friday night, the com- 
mander always appearing in the same manner, and uttering 
the same words : ' Take my sword to T^tefoulques, and have 
a hundred masses performed in the chapel of the castle, for 
the repose of my soul I' 

" On questioning my servant on the subject, he stated, that 
on these occasions he dreamed that he was lyine in a very 
narrow street, but he neither saw nor heard anytioing of the 
commander. 
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" I knew nothing of this TStefoulques, whither the defunct 
was so argent I should carry his sword. I made inquiries, 
therefore, concerning it, among the Prench chevaliers. They 
informed me that it was an old castle, situated about four 
leagues from Poitiers, in the midst of a forest. It had been 
buut in old times, scTeral centuries since, by Foul(][ues Taillefbr 
(or Fulke Hack-iron), a redoubtable hara-fighting Count of 
Angouldme, who gave it to an illegitimate son, afterwards 
created Grand Seneschal of Poitou« which son became the 
progenitor of the Foulquerres of T6tefoulques, hereditary 
seneschals of Poitou. They farther informed me that strange 
stories were told of this old castle in the surrounding country, 
and that it contained niany curious relics. Amonff these 
were the arms of Foulques TaiUefer, together with moso of 
the warriors 'he had slain ; and that it was an immemorial 
usage with the Foulquerres to have the weapons deposited 
there which they had wielded either in war or single combat. 
This, then, was the reason of the dying injunction of the com- 
mander respecting his sword. I carried tlus weapon with me, 
wherever Iwent, but still I neglected to comply with hLs 
request. 

" The vision still continued to harass me with undiminished 
horror. I repaired to Bome, where I confessed myself to the 
Grand Cardinal penitentiary, and informed him of the terrors 
with which I was haunted. He promised me absolution, after 
I should have performed certain acts of penance, the principal 
of which was to exe'cute the dying request of the commander, 
by carrying his sword to TStefomques, and having the hun- 
dred masses performed in the chapel of the castle for the 
repose of his soul. 

" I set out for France as speedily as possible, and made no 
delay in my journey. On arriving at Poitiers, I found that 
the tidings of the death of the commander had reached there, 
but had caused no more affliction than among the people of 
Malta. Leaving my equipage in the town, I put on the j^arb 
of a pilgrim, and taking a guide, set out on foot for T6te- 
foulques. Indeed, the roads in this part of the country were 
impracticable for carriages. 

** 1 found the castle of Tdtefoulques a grand but gloomy 
and dilapidated pile. All the gates were closed, and there 
reigned over the whole place an air of almost savage loneli- 
ness and desertion. I had understood that its only imiabitants 
were the concierge, or warder, and a kind of hermit who had 
charge of the chApel. After ringing for some time at tho 
gate, I at length succeeded in bringing forth the warder, who 
bowed with reverence to my pilgrim's garb. I begged him to 
conduct mo to the chapel, that being the end of my pilgrim- 
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a^e. We fotind the hermit there, chanting the funeral ser- 
Yice — a dismal sqund to one who came to perform a penance 
for the death of a member of the family. When he had ceased 
to chant, I informed him that I came to accomplish an obli- 

gation of conscience, and that I wished him to perform a 
undred masses for tJie repose of the soul of the commander. 
He replied that, not being in orders, he was not authorized to 
perform mass, but that he would willingly undertake to see 
that my debt of conscience was discharged. I laid my offer- 
ing on the altar, and would have placed the sword of the 
commander there likewise. ' Hold,' said ihe hermit, with a 
melancholy shake of the head, ' this is no place for so deadly 
a weapon, that has so often been bathed m Christian blood. 
Take it to the armoury ; you will find there trophies enough 
of like character. It is a place into which I never enter.' 

" The warder here took up the theme abandoned by the 
peaceful man of Qod. He assured me that I would see in 
the armoury the swords of all the warrior race of Eoulquerres, 
together with those of the enemies over whom they had 
triumphed. This, he observed, had been a usage kept up 
since the time of Mellusine, and of her husband, Geoffrey a la 
Grand-dent, or Geoffrey with the Great-tooth. 

" I followed the gossiping warder to the armoury. It was 
a great dusty hall, hung round with Gothic-looking portraits 
of a stark Ime of warriors, each with his weapon, and the 
weapons of those he had slain in battle, hung beside his pic- 
ture. The most conspicuous portrait was that of Foulques 
Taillefer (Fulke Hack-iron), Count of Aneouldme, and founder 
of the castle. He was represented at fiul length, armed cap- 
a-pie, and grasping a huge buckler, onwluchwere emblazoned 
three lions passant. The figure was so striking, that it seemed 
ready to start from the canvas ; and I observed beneath this 
picture, a trophy composed of many weapons, proofs of the 
numerous triumphs of this hard-fighting old cavalier. Beside 
the weapons connected with the portraits, there were swords 
of all shapes, sizes, and centuries, hung round the hall ; with 
piles of armour, placed as it were in emgy. 

" On each side of an immense chimney, were suspended 
the portraits of the first seneschal of Poitou (the illegitimate 
son of Fou^ues Taillefer) and his wife, Isabella de Lusignan 
—the progemtors of the grim race of Foulquerres that frowned 
around. They had the look of being perfect likenesses ; and 
as I gazed on them, I fancied I could trace in their antiquated 
features some family resemblance to their unfortunate de- 
scendant, whom I had slain ! This was a dismal neighbour- 
hood, yet the armouiy was the only part of the castle that had 
a habitable air ; so 1 asked the warder whether he could not 
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make a fire, and give me BomeihiiLg for supper there, and 
prepare me a bed in one comer. 

** * A fire and a supper you shall hare, and that cheerfully, 
most worthy uilgrim,' said he ; * but as to bed, I advise you 
to come and sleep in my chamber.' 

" * Why 80 P* inquired I ; * why shall I not sleep in this 

" ' I hare my reasons ; I will make a bed for you dose to 
mine.' 

" I made no objections, for I recollected that it was Friday, 
and I dreaded the return of my vision. He brought in billets 
of wood, kindled a fire in the great overhanging chimney, and 
then went forth to prepare my supper. I drew a heavy chair 
before the fire, and seating myself in it, gazed musingly round 
upon the portraits of the Foulquerres, and the antiquated 
armour and weapons — ^the mementos of many a bloody deed. 
As the day declined, the smoky draperies of the hall gradually 
became confounded with the da^k ground of the paintings, and 
the lurid gleams from the chimney only enabled me to see 
visages staring at me from the gathering darkness. All this 
was dismal in the extreme, and somewhat appalling ; perhaps 
it was the state of my conscience that rendered me peculiarly 
sensitive, and prone to fearful imaginings. 

" At length the warder brought in my supper. It consisted 
of a dish of trout, and some craw-fish taken in the fosse of the 
castle. He procured also a bottle of wine, which, he informed 
me, was wine of Poitou. I requested him to invite the hermit 
to join me in my repast ; but the holy man sent back word 
that he allowed nimself nothing but roots and herbs, cooked 
with water. I took my meal, therefore, alone, but prolonged 
it as much as possible, and sought to cheer my droopmg 
spirits by the wme of Poitou, which I found very tolerable. 

" When supper was over, I prepared for my evening devo- 
tions. I have always been very punctual in reciting my 
breviary ; it is the prescribed and bounden duty of aU cavaHers 
of the religious orders, and, I can answer for it, is faithfully 
performed by those of Spain. I accordingly drew forth from- 
my pocket a small missal and a rosary, and told the warder 
he need only designate to me the way to his chamber, where 
I could come and rejoin him when I had finished my prayers. 

'* He accordingly pointed out a winding staircase, opening 
from the hall. ' You will descend this staircase,' said he, 
' until you come to the fourth landing-place, where you enter 
a vaulted passage, terminated by an arcade, with a statue of 
the blessed Jeanne of France ; you cannot help finding my 
room, the door of which I will leave open ; it is the sixth door 
*'^^ja the landing-place. I advise you not to remain in this 



9SS OIUVD ni0%.09 HIMOBCA. 93 

hall after midnight. Before that hoar, yoa will hear the 
hermit ring the bell in going the rounds of the corridors. Do 
not linger here after that signal/ 

** The warder retired, and I commenced my devotions, t 
continued at them earnestly ; pausing from time to time to 
put wood upon the fire. I did not dare to look much around 
me, for I felt mys^f becoming a prey to fearful fancies. The 
pictures appeared to become anunated. If I regarded one 
attentiyely, for any length of time, it seemed to move the 
eyes and lips. Above all, the portraits of the Grand Sene- 
schal and his lady, which hung on each side of the great 
chimney, the progenitors of the Foulquerres of Tdtefoulques, 
regarded me, I thought, with angry and baleful eyes : I even 
fancied they exchanged significant glances with each other. 
Just then a terrible blast of wind shook ail the casements, 
and, rushing through the hall, made a fearful rattling and 
clashing among the armour. To my startled fancy, it seemed 
Bomethmg supernatural. 

" At length I heard the bell of the hermit, and hastened 
to quit the hall. Taking a solitary light, which stood on the 
upper table, I descended the winding staircase ; but before I 
had reached the vaulted passage, leiuiin^ to the stafl^e of the 
blessed Jeanne of France, a blast of wind extinguished my 
taper. I hastily remounted the stairs, to light it again at the 
chimney ; but judge of my feelings, when, on arriving at the 
entrance to the armoury, I beheld the Seneschal and his lady, 
who had descended from their frames, and seated themselves 
on each side of the fireplace 1 

'* * Madam, my love,' said the Senesehal, with great for* 
mality, and in antiquated phrase, ' what think you of the pre- 
sumption of this Oastilian, who.comes to harbour himself and 
make wassail in this our eastle, after having slain our de« 
scendant, the commander, and that without granting him time 
for confession P' 

" ' Truly, my lord,' answered the female spectre, with no 
less statehness of manner, and with great asperity of tone-w 
' truly, my lord, I opine that this Oastilian did a snrievouB 
wrong in this eneounter ; and he should never be sunered to 
depart hence, without your throwing him the gauntlet.' I 
paused to hear no more, but rushed again down stairs, to seek 
the chamber of the warder. It was impossible to find it in 
the darkness, and in the perturbation of my mind. After an 
hour and a half of fruitless search, and mortal horror and 
anxieties, I endeavoured to persuade myself that the day was 
about to break, and listened impatiently for the crowing of 
the cock ; for I thought if I could hear his cheerful note, I 
ihoold be reassured; catching, in the disordered state of my 



94 THB KKIOHl? OV KALTA. 

nerves, at the popular notion that ghosts never appear aflber 
the first crowing of the cock. 

" At length 1 rallied myself, and endeavoured to shake off 
the vague terrors which liaunted me. I tried to persuade 
myself that the two figures which I had seemed to see and 
hear, had existed only in mj troubled imagination. I still 
had the end of a candle in my hand, and determined to make 
another efibrt to re-lisht it, and find my way to bed ; for I 
was ready to sink with fatigue. I accordingly sprang up the 
staircase, three steps at a time, stopped at the door of the 
armoury, and peeped cautiously in. The two Gothic figures 
were no longer in the chimney comers, but I neglected to 
notice whether they had re-ajscended to their frames. I 
entered, and made desperately for the fireplace,but scarce had 
I advanced three strides, when Messire Foulques Taillefer 
stood before me, in the centre of the haU, armed cam-a-pie, 
and standing in guard, with the point of his sword sHently 
presented to me. I would have retreated to the staircase, but 
the door of it was occupied by the phantom figure of an 
esquire, who rudely flung a gauntlet in my face. Driven to 
fury, I snatched down a sword from the wall : by chance, it 
was that of the commander, which I had placed there. I 
rushed upon my fantastic adversary, and seemed to pierce 
him through and through ; but at uie same time I felt as if 
something pierced my heart, burning like a red-hot iron. My 
blood inundated the nail, and I fell senseless. 

'' When I recovered consciousness, it was broad day, and I 
found myself in a small chamber, attended by the warder and 
the hermit. The former told me that on the previous night« 
he had awakened long after th^ midnight hour, and perceiving 
that I had not come to his chamber, he had furnished himseS 
with a vase of holy water, and set Out to seek me. He found 
me stretched senseless on the pavement of the armoury, and 
bore me to his room. I spoke of my wound, and of the 
quantity of blood that I had lost. He shook lus head, and 
knew nothing about it ; and to my surprise, on examination, 
I found nryself perfectly sound and imharmed. The wound 
and blood, therefore, had been all delusion. Neither the 
warder nor the hermit put any questions to me, but advised 
me to leave the castle as soon as possibe. I lost no time in 
complying with their counsel, ana felt my heart relieved from 
an oppressive weight, as I left the gloomy and fate-bound 
battlements of TStefoulques behind me. 

" I arrived at Bayonne, on my way to Spain, on the fol- 
lowing Friday. At midnight I was startled from my sleep, 
as I ^nad formerly been; but it was no longer by tibe vision 



THB GBAKD PBIOB OF KIKOBCA. 95 

of the djring oomnumder. It was old Fonlquee Tailleferwho 
stood before me, armed ca^-a-pie, and presentins the point of 
bis sword. I made the sign of the cross, and the spectre 
vanished, but I received the same red-hot thrust in the heart 
which I had felt in the armonry, and I seemed to be bathed 
in blood. I would have called out, or have risen from mv 
bed and gone in quest of succour, but I could neither speak 
nor stir. This agony endured until the crowing of the cock, 
when I fell asleep again ; but the next day I was ill, and in 
a most pitiable state. I have continued to be harassed by 
the same vision every Friday night ; no acts of penitence and 
devotion have been able to relieve me from it ; and it is only 
a lingering hope in divine mercy that sustains me, and enables 
me to support so lamentable a visitation." 



The Grand Prior of Minorca wasted gradually away under 
this constant remorse of conscience, ana this horrible mcubus. 
He died some time after having revealed the preceding par- 
ticulars of his case, evidently the victim of a oiseased miagi- 
nation. 

The above relation has been rendered, in many parts lite- 
rally, from the French memoir, in which it is given as a true 
story : if so, it is one of those instances in which truth is more 
romantic than fiction. 
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"A TIME OF UNEXAMPLED PROSPERITY." 

In the course of a voyage from England, I once fell in with 
a convoy of merdumt ships, bound for the "West Indies. 
The weather was uncommonly bland; and the ships vied 
with each other in spreading sail to catch a light, favouring 
breeze, until their hulls were almost hidden beneath a cloud 
of canvas. The breeze went down with the sun, and his 
last yellow rays shone upon a thousand sails, idly flapping 
against the masts. 

I exulted in the beauty of the scene, and aue^ed a pros- 
perous voyage ; but the veteran master of iJie snip shoot his 
nead, and pronounced this halcyon calm a " weather-breeder/* 
And so it proved. A storm burst forth in the night ; the sea 
roared ana raged ; and when the day broke, I beheld the late 
gallant convoy scattered in every direction ; some dismasted, 
others scudding under bare poles, and many firing signals of 
distress. 

I have since been occasionaUv reminded of this scene, bv 
those calm, sunny seasons in the commercial world, which 
are known by the name of " times of unexampled prosperity.** 
They are the sure weather-breeders of traffic. Every now 
and then the world is visited by one of these delusive seasons, 
when "the credit system," as it is called, expands to foR 
luxuriance: everybody trusts everybody; a bad debt is a 
thing imheard of; the broad way to certain and sudden 
wealth lies plain and open; and men are tempted to dash 
forward boldly, from the facility of borrowing. 

Promissory notes, interchanged between scheming indivi* 
duals, are liberally discounted at the banks, which become so 
many mints to coin words into cash ; and as the supply o{ 
words is inexhaustible, it may readilj be supposed what a 
va<^t amount of promissory capital is soon m circulation* 
Every one now talks in thousands; nothing is heard but 
gigantic operations in trade; great purchases and sales of 
real property, and immense sums made at every transfer. 
All| to be sure, as yet exists in promiBe } but the believer in 
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promises calculates the aggregate as solid capital, and falls 
back in amazement at the amount of public wealth, the " un- 
exampled state of public prosperity !" • 

Now is the time for speculative and dreaming or designing 
men. They relate their dreams and projects to the ignorant 
and credulous, dazzle them with golden visions, and set them 
maddening after shadows. The example of ofie stimulates 
another; speculation rises on speculation; bubble rises on 
bubble ; every one helps with his breath to swell the windy 
superstructure, and admires and wonders at the magnitude of 
the inflation he has contributed to produce. 

Speculation is the romance of trade, and casts contempt 
upon all its sober realities. It renders the stock-jobber a 
magician, and the exchange a region of enchantment. It 
elevates the merchant into a kind of knight-errant, or rather 
a commercial Quixote. The slow but sure gains of snug 
percentage become despicable in his eyes : no ** opQpation " is 
thought worthy of attention, that does not double or treble 
the investment. No business is worth following, that does 
not promise an immediate fortune. As he sits musing over 
his ledger, with pen behind his ear, he is like La Mancha's 
hero in his study, dreaming over his books of chivalry. His 
dusty^ coimting-house fades before his eyes, or changes into a 
Spanish mine ; ho gropes after diamonds, or dives after pearls. 
Tne subterranean garden of Aladdin is nothing to the realms 
of wealth that break upon his imagination. 

Could this delusion always last, the life of a merchant would 
indeed be a golden dream ; but it is as short as it is brilliant. 
Let but a doubt enter, and the "season of unexampled 
prosperity" is at an end. The coinage of the words is 
suddenly curtailed ; the promissory capital begins to vanish 
into smoke ; a panic succeeds, and. the whole superstructure, 
built upon credit, and reared by speculation, crumbles to the 
ground; leaving scarce a wreck behind : 

" It is such stuff as dreams are made of." 

Wlien a man of business, therefore, hears on every side 
nmiours of fortunes suddenly acquired ; when he finds banks 
liberal, and brokers busy ; when he sees adventurers flush of 
paper capital, and full of scheme and enterprise ; when ho 
perceives a greater disposition to buy than to sell ; when trade 
overflows its accustomed channels, and deluges the country ; 
when he hears of new regions of commercial adventure ; of 
distant marts and distant mines, swallowing merchandize and 
disgorging gold ; when he finds joint-stock companies of all 
kinds of forming ; railroads, canals, and locomotive engines, 
springing up on every side ; when idlers suddenly become 
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men of bosiQess, and daah into the game of commeree as tliey 
would into the hazards of the faro-table ; when he beholds 
the streets flittering with new equipages, palaces conjured up 
by the magio of speculation ; tradesmen nushed with sudden 
success, and vying with each other in ostentatious expnense ; 
in a word, when he hears the whole oommsnit^ joining in the 
themeof ** unexampled prosperity," let him lookuponthewhole 
as a " weather-breeder, and prepare for the impending stono. 
The foregoing remarks are mtended merely as a prelude to 
a nairatiTe I am about to lay before the public, of one of the 
most memorable instances of the infatuation of gain to be 
found in the whole history of commerce. I allude to the 
feunous Mississippi bubble. It it a matter that has passed into 
a proverb, and pecome a phraae in every one's month, yet of 
which not one merchant in ten has probably a distinct idea. 
I have therefore thought that an authentic account of it would 
be interesting and salutary at the present moment, when we 
are sufifering imder the effects of a severe access of the credit 
system, and just recovering from one of its ruinouB delusions* 



THE GREAT MISSISSIPPI BUBBLE. 

BxFOBE entering into the story of this famous chimera, it is 
proper to give a few particulars concerning the individusl who 
engendered it. John Law was bom in Edinburgh in 1671, 
His fiatther, William Law, was a rich goldsmith, and left his 
son an estate of considerable value, called Lauriston, situated 
about four miles &om Edinburgh. Groldsmiths, in tho^e days, 
acted occasionally as bankers, and his father's operations 
under this character may have originally turned the thoughts 
of the youth to the science of calculation, in which he became 
an adept ; so that at an early age he excelled in playing at 
all games of combination. 

!m 1694, he appeared in London, where a handsome person, 
and an eas^ and insinuating address, gained him currency in 
the first circles, and the nickname of '* Beau Law." The 
same personal advantages gave him success in the world of 
', until he became involved in a quarrel with Beau 




^ilson, his rival in fashion, whom he killed in a duel, and 
then fled to France to avoid prosecution. 

He returned to Edinburgh in 1700, and remained there 
several years, during which time he first broached his great 
credit system, offering to supply the deficiency of coin by the 
establisnment of a bank, whlcm, according to his views, might 
emit a ^aper currency equivalent to the whole landed esUte 
of the kLngdom. 
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His Boheme excited gveat astonishment in Edinbtirgli; but 
though the Goyermuent was not sufGLciently advanced in 
financial knowledge to detect the fallacies upon which it was 
founded, Scottish caution and suspicion served in place of 
wisdom, and the project was rejected. Law met with no better 
success with the English parhament; and the fatal affair of 
the death of Wilson stilT hanging over him, for which he 
had never been able to procure a pardon, he again went to 
Erance. 

The financial affairs of France were at this time in a de^ 
plorable condition. The wars, the pomp, and profusion of 
liouis XIY., and his reli^ous peraeoutions of whole classes of 
the most industrious of his subjects, had exhausted histreasurj, 
and overwhelmed the nation with debt. The old monarch 
clung to his selfish magnificence, and could not be induced to 
diminish his enonnous expenditure ; and his minister of finance 
was driven to his wits' end to devise all kinds of disastrous 
expedients to keep up the royal state, and to extricate the 
nation fiK)m its enibarrassments: 

In this state of things. Law ventured to brinff forward his 
financial project. It was founded on the plan of the Bank of 
England, wnich had already been in successM operation 
several years. He met wiui immediate patronage, and a 
congenial spirit, in the Ihike of Orleans, who had married a 
natural daughter of the king. The duke had been astonished 
at the facili^ with which iSigland had supported the burden 
of a public debt, created by the wars of Anne and William, 
and which exceeded in amount that under which Fraqee was 
eroaning. The whole matter was soon explained by Law to 
nis satisficaticm. The latter maintained that England had 
stopped at the mere threshold of an art capable of creatinff 
anbmited sources of national wealth. The auke was dazzled 
with his splendid views and specious reaeomngs, and thought 
he clearly comprehended his system. Desmar^ts, the Comp- 
troller-general of finance, was not so easily deoeived. Ue 
pronounced the plan of Law more pernicious than any of the 
disastrous expedients that the g^ovemment had yet been driven 
to. The old lung also, Louis J[IV., detested all innovations, 
especially those which came fiwm a rival nation ; the project 
of^a bauK, therefore, was utterly rejected. 

Law remained for a while in Paris, leading a gay and 
affluent existence, owing to his handsome person, easy man- 
ners, flexible ienxper, and a faro-bank which he had set up. 
His agreeable career was interrupted by a kneesage from 
D'Argenson, lieut^iant-general of Police, ordering him to 
quit Paris, alleging that he was ** rather too tkiyUl at the 
game which he had iniroduced /" 

h2 
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For sereral suoceeding years, he shifted his residence &om 
state to state of Italy and Germany ; offering his scheme of 
finance to every court that he visited, but without success. 
The Duke of Savoy, Victor Atnadeus, afterward Xing of 
Sardinia, was much struck with his project ; but after con- 
sidering it for a time, replied : " J am not sufficiently powerful 
to ruin myself" 

The smfbing, adventurous life of Law, and the equivocal 
means by which he appeared to live, playing hi^h, ana alwajs 
with great success, turew a doud of suspicion over him 
wherever he went, and caused him to be expelled by the 
mi^istracy from the semi-commercial, semi-aristocratical cities 
of Venice and Genoa. 

The events of 1715 brought Law back again to Paris. 
Louis XIV. was dead. Louis XV, was a mere child, and 
during his minority the Duke of Orleans held the reins of 
government as Begent. Law had at length found his man. 

The Duke of Orleans has been differently represented by 
different contemporaries. He appears to have nad excellent 
natural qualities, perverted by a bad education. He was of 
the midole size, easy and graceful, with an agreeable counte* 
nance, and open, Wable demeanour. His mind was quick 
and sagacious, rather than profound; and his quickness of 
intellect and excellence of memory supplied the lack of 
studious application. His wit was prompt and pimgent ; he 
expressed mmself with vivacity and precision ; his imagination 
was vivid, his temperament sanguine and joyous, his courage 
daring. His mother, the Duchess of Orleans, expressed his 
character in a jeti d*esprit, " The fairies," said she, *' were 
invited to be present at lus birth, and each one conferring a 
talent on my son, he possesses them all. Unfortunately, we 
had forgotten to invite an old fairy, who, arriving after all the 
others, exclaimed, * He shall have all the talents, excepting 
that to make good use of them.' " 

Under proper tuition, the duke might have risen to real 
greatness ; but in his early years, he was put under the tutelage 
of the Abbe Dubois, one of the subtlest and basest spirits that 
ever intrigued its way into eminent place and power. The 
Abb^ was of low origm and despicable exterior, totally des- 
titute of morals, and perfidious in the extreme ; but with a 
supple, insinuating address, and an accommodating spirit, 
tolerant of all kinds of profligacy in others. Conscious of his 
own inherent baseness, he sought to secure an influence over 
his pupil, by corrupting his principles and fostering his vices : 
he aebased him, to keep himself from being despised. Un- 
fortunately he succeeded. To the earlv precepts of this 
infamous pander have been attributed those excesses that 
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disgrfloed the manliood of the Begent, and gave a lioentions 
character to his whole course of goyeminent. His love of 
pleasure, quickened and induced by those who should have 
restrained it, led him into all kinds of sensual indulgence. He 
had been taught to think lightly of the most serious duties 
and saered ties, to turn virtue into a jest, and consider religion 
mere hypocrisy. He was a gay misanthrope, that had a 
sovereign but sportive contempt for mankind; believed that 
his most devoted servant would be his enemy, if interest 
prompted ; and maintained that an honest man was he who 
had the art to conceal that he was the contrary. 

He surrounded himself with a set of dissolute men like 
himself; who, let loose from the restraint under which they 
had been held during the latter hypocritical days of Louis XIY^, 
now gave way to every kind of debauchery. With these men 
the Begent used to snut himself up, after the hours of busi- 
ness, and excluding all graver persons and graver concerns, 
celebrate the most drunken and disgU8tin|^ orgies, where 
obscenity and blasphemy formed the seasomng of conversa- 
tion. For the nrofligate companions of these revels he 
invented the appellation of lus rouSs, the literal meaning of 
which is, men broken on the wheel ; intended, no doubt, to 
express their broken-down characters and dislocated fortunes ; 
although a contemporary asserts that it designated the punish- 
ment that most of them merited. Madame de Labran, who was 
present at one of the Begent's suppers, was disgusted by 
the conduct and conversation of the nost and his guests, and 
observed at table, that Grod, after He had created man, took 
the refuse clay that was left, and made of it the souls of 
lackeys and princes. 

Such was the man that now ruled the destinies of France. 
Law found him full of perplexities, from the disastrous state 
of the finances. He had already tampered with the coinage, 
calling in the coin of the nation, restamping it, and issuing it 
at a nominal increase of one-fifth ; thus defrauding the nation 
out of twenty per cent, of its capital. He was not likely, 
therefore, to be scrupulous about any means hkelv to relieve 
him from financial difficulties ; he had even been led to listen 
to the cruel alternative of a national bankruptey. 

Under these circumstances. Law confidently brought for- 
ward his scheme of a bank that was to pay off the national 
debt, increase the revenue, and at the same time diminish the 
taxes. The following is stated as the theory by which he re- 
commended his system to the Regent. The credit enjoyed by 
a banker or a merchant, he observed, increases his capital 
tenfold ; that is to say, he who has a capital of one hundred 
thousand livres, may, if he possess sufficient credit, extend his 
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OpethUdtiti to a milllcm, a&d reap profits to that aoKlniit* In 
like maimer, a state that can collect into a bank all the current 
coih of the kingdom, ironld be as powerfhl as if its capital 
were increased tenfold. The specie mnst be drawn into the 
bank, not by wajr of loan or by taxatiotis, but in the way of 
deposit. This might be effected in different modes, either hj 
inspiring confidence or by exerting authority. One mode, he 
observed, had already been in use. Each time that a state 
makes a re-coinage, it becomes momentanly the depository of 
all the money caUed in, belonging to the subjects of that state. 
His bank was to effect the same purpose ; that is to say, to 
receire in deposit all the coin of the kingdom* but to give in 
eirchange its bills, which, being of an invariable value, bearing 
an interest, tod being payable on demand, would not only 
supply the place of ooiU) but prove a better and more profitable 
currency. 

The Regent caught with avidity at the scheme. It suited 
his bold, reckless spirit) and his grasping extravagance. Not 
that he was altogether the dupe of Law's specious projects ; 
still he was apt, like many other men unskilled in the arcana 
of finance, to mistake the multiplication of money for the 
tnultiplication of Wealth ) not understanding that it was a 
Inere agent or instrument in the interchange of traffic, to re- 
present the value of the various productions of industry ; and 
that an increased circulation of coin or bank-bills, in the shape 
of currency, only adds a proportionably increased ttad ficti- 
tious value to such productions. Law enlisted the vanity of 
the Begent in his cause. He persuaded him that he saw 
more clearly than others into sublime theories of finance, 
which were quite above the ordinary apprehension. He used 
to declare that, excepting the Eegent and the Duke of Savoy, 
no one had thoroughly comprehended his system. 

It is certain that it met with strong opposition from the 
Begent's ministers, the Duke de Noailles and the Chancellor 
d'Af^esseau ; and it was no less strenuously opposed by the 
parliament of Paris. Law, however, had a potent thouffh 
secret coadintor in the Abb^ Dubois, now rising, during l£e 
regency, inlo great political power, and who retained a baneful 
innuence over the mind of the Begent. This wily priest, as 
Avaricious as he was ambitious, drew large sums from Law 
as subsidies, and aided him greatly in many of his most per- 
nicious operations. He aided him, in the present instance, 
to fortifjf the mind of the Begent against all the remonstrances 
of his ministers and the parliament. 

Accordingly, on the 2nd of May, 1716, letters ^patent were 
Tanted to Law to establish a bank of deposit, discount, and 

'*oulation> under the firm of " Law and Company," to con- 



tinild for twenty rears. The oapittil was fixed at sk ndllioiis 
of livres, dirided into shares of five hundred livres each, 
which were to be sold for twenty-five per cent, of the B«gent*s 
debased coin, and Seventy-five per cent, of the public secu- 
rities, which were then at a great reduction from their nominal 
value, and which then amounted to nineteen hundred millions. 
The ostensible object of the bank, as set forth in the patent, 
was to encourage the commerce and manufactures of France. 
The louis-d'ors and crowns of the bank were always to retain 
the same standard of value, and its biUs to be payable in them 
on demand. 

At the outset, while the bank was limited in its operations, 
and while its paper really represented the specie in its vaults, 
it seemed to realize all that had been promised from it. It 
vapidly acquired public confidence, and an extended circula- 
tion, and produced an activity in commerce unknown under 
the banefm government of Louis XIV. As the bills of Hie 
bank bore an interest, and it was stipulated they would be 
of invariable value, and as hints had been artfully circulated 
that the coin would etperience Successive diminution, every- 
body hsstened to the bank to exchange gold and silver for 
paper. So great became the throng of depositors, and so 
mtense their eagerness, that there was quite a press and 
struggle at the back-door, and a ludicrous panic was awakened, 
as if mere was danger of their not being admitted. An anec- 
dote of the time relates, that one of the clerks, with an ominous 
smile, called out to the struggling multitude, " Have a little 
patience, my friends j we mean to take aU your money"—- an 
assertion disastrously verified in the sequel. 

Thus by the simple establishment of a bank. Law and the 
Eegent obtained pledges of confidence for the consummation 
of farther and more complicated schemes^ as yet hidden from 
the public. In a little wnile the bank shares rose enormously, 
and the amount of its notes in circulation exceeded one 
hundred and ten millions of livres. A subtle Stroke of poli^ 
had rendered it popular with the aristocracy. Louis TXI V . 
had several years previously imposed an income-tax of a tenth, 
giving his royal word that it skould cease in 1717. This tax 
had been exceedingly irksome to the "privileged orders ; and, 
in the present disastrous times, they had dreaded an auj^en- 
tation of it. Li consequence of the successM operation of 
Law's scheme, however, the tax was abolished, and now nothing 
was to be heard among the nobility and clergy but praises of 
the Itegent and the bank. 

Hitherto all had gone weU, and all might have continued 
to go well, had not the paper system been farther expanded. 
But Law had yet the grandest part of his scheme to deyelope. 
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He had to open his ideal world of spepolation, his £1 Dorado 
of unbounded wealth. The English had brought the vast 
imaginary commerce of the South Seas in aid oi their bank- 
ing operations. Law sought to bring, as an immense auxiliary 
of his bank, the whole trade of the Mississippi. Under this 
name was included not merely the river^ so called, but the 
vast region known as Louisiana, extending &om north latitude 
29° up to Canada in north latitude 40°. This country had 
been granted by Louis XIY. to the Sieur Crozat, but he had 
been induced to resign his patent. In conformity to tlie plea 
of Mr. Law, letters-patent were granted in August, 1717, for 
the creation of a commercial company, which was to have the 
colonizing of this country, and the monopoly of its trade and 
resources, and of the beaver or fur trade with Canada. It 
was called the Western, but became better known as the 
Mississippi Company. The capital was fixed at one hundred • 
niiUions of livres, divided into shares, bearing an interest of 
four per cent., which were subscribed for in the pubHc securi- 
ties. As the bank was to co-operate with the company, the 
!Begent ordered that its bills should be received the same as 
coin, in all payments of the public revenue. Law was appointed 
chief director of this company, which was an exact copy of 
the Earl of Oxford's South Sea Company, set on foot in 17 11, 
and which distracted all England with the frenzy of specula- 
tion. In like manner with the delusive picturings given in 
that memorable scheme of the sources of rich trade to be 
opened in the South Sea countries. Law held forth magnifi- 
cent prospects of the fortunes to be made in colonizing 
Louisiana, which was represented as a veritable land of pro- 
mise, capable of yielding every variety of the most precious 
produce. Reports, too, were artfully circulated, with great 
mystery, as if to the " chosen few,'* of mines of gold and 
silver recently discovered in Louisiana, and which would 
insure instant wealth to the early purchasers. These con- 
fidential whispers of course soon became public ; and were 
confirmed by ta-avellers fresh from the Mississippi, and doubt- 
less bribed, who had seen the mines in question, and declared 
them superior in richness to those of Mexico and Peru. Nay 
more, ocular proof was. furnished to public credulity, in ingots 
of gold, conveyed to the mint, as if just brought from the 
Tames of Louisiana. 

Extraordinary measures were adopted to force a coloniza- 
tion. An edict was issued to collect and transport settlers 
to the Mississippi. The police lent its aid. The streets and 
prisons of Paris, and of the provincial cities, were swept of 

edicants and vagabonds of ail kinds, who were conveyed to 
re-de-Grace. About six thousand were crowded into 
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sliips, where bo precautions had been taken fbr their health 
or accommodation. Instruments of all kinds proper for the 
working of mines were ostentatiously paraded in public, and 
put on board the vessels; and the whole set sail for this 
fabled El Dorado, which was to proye the grave of the greater 
part of its wretched colonists. 

D'Aguesseau, the chancellor, a man of probity and in- 
tegrity, still lifted his voice against the paper system of Law, 
and his project of colonization, and was eloquent and prophetic 
in picturing the evils they were calculated to produce ; the 
private distress and public degradation; the corruption of 
morals and manners ; the triumph of knaves and schemers ; 
the ruin of fortunes, and downfal of families. He was incited 
more and more to this opposition by the Duke de Noailles, 
the Minister of Finance, who was jealous of the growing 
ascendency of Law over the mind of the Eegent, but was less 
honest than the chancellor in his opposition* The Be^ent 
was excessively annoyed by the difficulties they conjurea up 
in the way of nis darling schemes of finance, and the coun- 
tenance tney gave to the opposition of parliament ; which 
body, disgusted more and more with the abuses of the regency 
and the system of Law, had gone so far as to carry its remon- 
strances to the very foot of me throne. 

He determined to relieve himself from these two ministers, 
who, either through honesty or policy, interfered with all his 
plans. Accordinglv, on the 28th of January, 1718, he dis- 
missed the chancellor &om office, and exiled mm to his estate 
in the country ; and shortly afterward removed the Duke do 
Noailles from the administration of the finance. 

The opposition of parliament to the Eegent and his mea- 
sures was carried on with increasing violence. That body 
aspired to an equal authority with the Eegent in the admim- 
stration of afiairs, and pretended, by its decree, to suspend an 
edict of the regency ordering a new coinage, and altering the 
value of the currency. But its chief hostility was levelled 
against Law, a foreigner and a heretic, and one who was con- 
sidered by a majority of the members in the light of a male- 
factor. In fact, so far was this hostility carried, that secret 
measures were taken to investigate his malversations, and to 
collect evidence against him ; and it was resolved in parlia- 
ment that, should the testimony collected justi^ their suspi- 
cions, they would have him seized and brought before them ; 
would give him a brief trial, a!nd if convicted, would hang him 
in the court-yard of the palace, and throw open the gates after 
the execution, that the public might behold his corpse ! 

Law received intimation of the danger hanging over him, 
and was in terrible trepidation. Ho took refuge in the Palais 
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Boyal, thd residence of tlie Begent, and implored his protec- 
tion. The Eegent himself was embarrassed by the sturdy 
opposition of parliament, which contemplated nothing leas 
than a decree reversing most of his pnbUc measures, especially 
those of finance. His indecision tept Ijaw for a time in an 
agony of terror and suspense. Finally, by assembling a 
board of justice, and brlngmg to his aid tne absolute authority 
of the king, he triumphed orer parliament, and relieved Law 
from his dread of being hanged. 

The system now went on With flowing sail. The- Western 
or Mississippi Company being identmed with the bank, 
rapidly increased in power and privileges. One monopoly 
after another was granted to it— the trade of the Indian sea^ ; 
the shive-trade with Senegal and Guinea; the farming of 
tobacco ; the national coinage, &c. Each new privilege was 
made a pretext for issuing more bills* and caused an immense 
advance in the price of stock. At length, on the 4th of 
December, 1718, the Eegent gave the establishment the im- 
posing title of The BoyS Bank, and proclaimed that he had 
effected the purchase of all the shares, the proceeds of which 
he had added to its capital. This measure seemed to shock 
the public feeling more than any other connected with the 
system, and roused the indignation of parliament. The French 
nation had been so accustomed to attach an idea of everything 
noble, lofty, and magnificent, to the royal name and per- 
son, especially during the stately and sumptuous reign of 
Louis AlV., that they could not at first tolerate the idea of 
royalty being in any degree mingled with matters of traffic 
and finance, and the king being m a manner a banker. It 
was one of the downward steps, however by which royalty 
lost its illusive splendour in France, and became gradually 
cheapened in the public mind. 

Arbitrary measures now began to be taken to force the 
bills of the bank into artificial currency. On the 27th of 
December appeared an order in council, forbidding imder 
severe penalties, the payment of any sum above six hundred 
livres m gold or silver. This decree rendered bank-bills 
necessary in all transactions of purchase and sale, and called 
for a new emission. The prohibition was occasionally evaded 
or opposed; confiscations were the consequence; informers 
were rewarded, and spies and traitors began to spring up in 
all the domestic walks of life. 

The worst effect of this illusive system was the mania for 
gain, or rather for gambling in stocks, that now seized upon 
the whole nation. Under the exciting effects of lying reports, 
and the forcing effects of Government decrees, the shares of 
the company went on rising in value, until they reached thir- 
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feen hundred per cent. Nothing was now spoken of bnt the 
price of shares, and the immense fortunes suddenly made by 
lucky speculators. Those whom Law had deluded used erery 
means to delude others. The most extravagant dreams were 
indolsed, concerning the wealth to flow in upon the com^ny 
from its colonies, its trade, and its various monopolies. It is 
true, nothing as yet had been realized, nor could in some 
time be realized, from these distant sources, even if produc- 
tive; but the imaginations of speculators Are ever in the 
advance, and their conjectures are immediately converted into 
facts. Lying reports now flew from mouth to mouth, of sure 
avenues to fortune suddenly thrown open. The more extra- 
vagant the fable, the more readily was it believed. To doubt, 
was to awaken anger, or incur ridicule. In a time of public 
infatuation, it requires no small exercise of courage to doubt 
a popular fallacy. 

Paris now became the centre of attraction for the adven- 
turous and the avaricious, who flocked to it not merely from 
the provinces, but from neighbouring countries. A stock- 
exchange was established in a house in the Rue Quincampoix, 
and became immediately the gathering-place of stock-jobbers. 
The exchange' opened at seven o'clock with the beat of drum 
and sound of beU, and closed at night with the same signals. 
Guards were stationed at each end of the street, to mamtain 
order and exclude carriages and horses. The whole street 
swarmed throughout the day like a bee-hive. Bargains of 
all kinds were seized upon with avidity. Shares of stock 
passed from hand to hand, mounting in value, one knew not 
why. Fortunes were made in a moment as if by magic ; and 
every lucky bargain prompted those around to a more despe- 
rate throw of the die. The fever went on, increasing in 
intensity as the daj declined ; and when the drum beat, and 
the bell rang, at mght, to close the exchange, there were ex- 
clamations of impatience and despair, as if the wheel of for- 
tune had suddenly been stoppea when about to make its 
luckiest evolution. 

To engulf aU classes in this ruinous vortex. Law now split 
the shares of fifty millions of stock each into one hundred 
shares ; thus, as in the splitting of lottery tickets, accommo- 
dating the venture to the humblest purse. Society was thus 
stirred up to its very dregs, and adventurers of the lowest 
order hurried to the stock-market. All honest, industrious 
pursuits, and modest gains, Were now despised. Wealth was 
to be obtained instantly, without labour, and without stint. 
The upper classes were as base in their venality as the lower. 
The highest and most powerful nobles, abandoning allgene- 
Tous pursipts find lofty aims, engaged in the vile scu^ for 
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gain. They were even baser than the lower classes ; for some 
of them, who were members of the council of the regency, 
abused tlieir station and their influence, and promoted mea* 
sures by which shares arose while in their hands, and they 
made immense profits. 

The Duke de Bourbon, the Prince of Conti, the Dukes de 
la Force and d' Antin, were among the foremost of these illus- 
trious stock-jobbers. They were nick>named the Mississippi 
Lords, and they smiled at the sneering title. In fact, the 
usual distinctions of society had lost their consequence imder 
the reign of this new passion. Sank, talent, military fame, 
no longer inspired deference. All respect for others, all self- 
respect, were forgotten in the mercenary struggle of the 
stock-market* Even prelates and ecclesiastical corporations, 
forgetting their true objects of devotion, mingled among the 
votories of mammon. They were not behmd those who 
wielded the civil power in fabricating ordinances suited to 
their avaricious purposes. Theological decisions forthwith 
appeared, in which the anathema launched by the Church 
against usury, was conveniently construed as not extending 
to the traffic in bank shares ! 

The Abb^ Dubois entered into the mysteries of stock-job- 
bing with all the zeal of an apostle, and enriched himself by 
the spoils of the credulous ; and he continually drew large 
sums from Law, as considerations for his political influence. 
Faithless to his country, in the course of his gambling specu- 
lations he transferred to England a great amount of specie, 
which had been paid into the royal treasury; thus contri- 
buting to the subsequent dearth of the precious metals. 

The female sex participated in this sordid frenzy. Prin- 
cesses of the blood, and ladies of the highest nobinty, were 
among the most rapacious of stock-jobbers. The Kegent 
seemed to have the riches of Croesus at his command, and 
lavished money by hundreds of thousands upon his female 
relatives and favourites, as well as upon his roue9, the disso- 
lute companions of his debauches. "My son," writes the 
Begent's mother in her correspondence, "^ve me shares to 
the amount of two millions, wnich I distributed among my 
household. The king also took several millions for his own 
household. All the royal family have had them; all the 
children and grandchildren of France, and the princes of the 
blood." 

^ Luxury and extravagance kept pace with this sudden infla- 

"' fancied wealth. The hereditary palaces of nobles were 

^own, and rebuilt on a scale of augmented splendour. 

\ments were given of incredible cost and magnifi- 

Tever before had been such display in houses, &rni- 



TfiE 0BEAT MISSISSIPPI BtrBBLH. 109^ 

tore, equipages, and amtLseinents. This was particalai'ly the 
case among persons of the lower ranks, who had suddenly 
become possessed of millions. Ludicrous anecdotes are re- 
lated of Bome of these upstarts. One, who had just launched 
a splendid carriage, when about to use it for the first time, 
instead of gettine m at the door, mounted, through habitude, 
to his accustomed place behind. Some ladies of quality, see- 
ing a well-dressed woman covered with diamonds, but whom 
nobody knew, alight from a yery handsome carriage, inquired 
who she was of ihe footman. Me replied with a sneer : " It 
is a lady who has recently tumbled nrom a garret into this 
carriage." Mr. Law's domestics were said to become in like 
manner suddenly enriched by the crumbs that fell from his 
table. His coachman, having made a fortune, retired from 
his service. Mr. Law requested him to procure a coachman 
in his place. He appeared the next day with two, whom he 
pronounced equally good, and told Mr. Law: " Take which of 
them you choose, and I will take the other !" 

Not were these Tiovi homines treated with the distance and 
disdain they would formerly have experienced from thehaughty 
aristocracy of France. The pride of the old noblesse had been 
stifled by the stronger instinct of avarice. They rather sought 
the intimacy and confidence of these lucky upstarts ; and it 
has been observed that a nobleman would gladly take his seat 
at the table of the fortunate lackey of yesterday, in hopes of 
learning from him the secret of growing rich ! 

Law now went about with a countenance radiant with suc- 
cess, and apparently dispensing wealth on every side. " He 
is admirably skillea in ail that relates to finance," writes the 
Duchess of Orleans, the Regent's mother, ** and has put the 
affairs of the state in such good order, that all the king s debts 
have been paid. He is so much run after, that he has no re« 

foee night or day. A duchess even kissed his hand publicly* 
f a duchess can do this, what will other ladies do !" 
Wherever he went, his path, we are told, i^ as beset by a 
sordid throng, who waited to see him pass, and sought to ob- 
tain the favour of a word, a nod, or smile, as if a mere slance 
from him would bestow fortune. When at home, his nouse 
was absolutely besieged by furious candidates for fortune. 
** They forced the doors," says the Duke de St. Simon; " they 
scaled his windows from the garden ; they made their way 
into lus cabinet down the chimney !" 

The same venal court was paid by all classes to lus family. 
The highest ladies of the court vied with each other in mean* 
nesses to purchase the lucrative friendship of Mrs. Law and 
her daughter. Th^ waited upon them with as much as8i*> 
duity and adulation as if they had been princesses of the blood* 
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The Eegent one da^ ezpresaed a desire that some duchess 
should aecompany his daughter to Greuoa. " My lord/' said 
some one present, ** if you would have a ohoice from among 
the duchesses, you need but send to Mrs. Law's ; you wiu 
find them all assembled there." 

The wealth of Law rapidly increased with the expansion of 
the bubble. In the course of a few months he purchased four r 
teen titled estates, paying for them in paper ; and the publio 
hailed these sudden and vast acquisitions of landed property 
as BO many proofs of the soundness of his system. In one 
instance, he met with a shrewd bargainer who had not the 
general faith in his paper money. The President de NoYion 
msisted on being paid U)r an estate in hard coin. Law ae* 
cordingly brought the amount, four hundred thousand lirres, 
in specie, saying, with a sarcastic smile, that he preferred 
paying in money, as its weight reudered it a mere incum- 
brance. As it -happened, the president could give no clear 
title to the land, and the money had to be reranded. He 
paid it back in paj^er, which Law dared not refuse, lest he 
should depreciale it in the market I 

Hie course of illusory credit went on triumphantly fov 
eighteen months. Law had nearly fulfilled one of his promises, 
for the ^eater part of the public debt had been paid ofi*; but 
how paid? — In bank shares, which had been trumped up 
several hundred per cent, above their value, and which were 
to vanish like smoke in the hands of the holders. 

One of the most striking attributes of Law, was the imper- 
turbable assurance and self-possession with which he replied to 
every objection, and Ibiind a solution for every problem. Ha 
had the dexterity of a juggler in evading oimculties ; and 
what was peculiar, made ii^ppires themselveSi which are the 
very elements of exact demonstration^ the meaos to dazzle and 
bewilder. 

Toward the latter end of 1719, the Mississippi scheme had 
reached its highest point of glory. Half a million of strangers 
had crowded into Paris in auest of fortune. The hotols and 
lodging-houses were overflowing; lodgings were procured 
wim excessive difficulty ; granaries were turned into bed* 
rooms ; provisions had risen enormously in price ; splendid 
houses were multiplying on every side; the streets were 
crowded with carriages ; above a thousand new equipi^es had 
been launched. 

On the eleventh of December, Law obtained another pro- 
hibitory decree, for the purpose of sweeping all the remaining 
specie m circulation into the bank. By this it was forbidden 
to make any payments in silver above tea livres^ or in gold 
above three hundred* 
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The repeated decrees of thu nature, the object of which was 
to depreciate the ralae of gold, and increase tne illusiye credit 
of paper, be^^ to awaken doubts of a system which required 
such polsteruiff* Capitalists gradually awoke from their be- 
wilderment. Sound and able £lnancier» consulted together, 
and agreed to make common cause against this continual 
expansion of a paper system. The shares of the bank and of 
the company began to decline in value. Wary men took the 
alarm, and began to realize-^-^ word now first brought into 
use, to e:^res8 the conversion of ideal property into some- 
thing real. 

The Prince of Gonti, one of the most prominent and grasp- 
ing of the Mississippi lords, was the first to give a blow to 
the credit of the bank. There was a mixture of ingratitude 
in his conduct, that characterized the venal baseness of the 
times. He had received, firom time to time, enormous sums 
firom Law, as the price of his infiuence and patronage. His 
avarice had increased with every acquisition, until Xiawwas 
compelled to refuse one of his exactions. In revenge, the 
prince immediateljr sent such an amount of paper to the bank 
to be cashed, that it required four wagons to bring away the 
silver ; and he had the meanness to Icul out of the window of 
his hotel, and jest and exult, as it was trundled into hJaporte^ 
cochere. 

This WBM the signal for other drains of hke nature. The 
English and Dutch merchants, who had purchased a i^eat 
amount of bank-paper at low prices, cashedl^them at the bank, 
and carried the money out of the country. Other strangers 
did the like, ihus draining the kingdom of its specie, and 
leaving paper in its }»lace. 

The iEegent, perceiving these systems of decay in the sys- 
tem, sought to restore it to public confidence by oonfemng 
marks of confidence upon its author. He accordingly resolved 
to make Law Comptroller-general of the Finances of France. 
There was a material obstc^ in the way. Law was a Pro- 
testant, and the Begent, unscrupulous as he was himself, did 
not dare publicly to outrage the severe edicts which Louis 
XIY., in his bigot daju, hm fulminated against all heretics. 
Law soon let him know that there would be no difficulty 
on that head. He was ready at any moment to abjure his 
religion in the way of business. For decency's sake, how- 
ever, it was judged proper he should previously be convinced 
and converted. A ghostly instructor wsjb soon found, ready 
to accomplish his conversion in the shortest possible time. 
This was the Abb^ Tencin, a profligate creature of the profli- 
gate Dubois, and like him, workii^ his way to ecclesiastical 

romotioA and temporal wealth fay the baaeat means. 
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Under the instructioas of the Abb^ Tencin, Law soon 
mastered the mysteries and dogmas of the Catholic doctrine ; 
and, after a brief course of ghostly training, declared himself 
thoroughly convinced and converted. To avoid the sneers 
and jests of the Parisian public, the ceremony of abjuration 
took place at Melun. Law made a pious present of one 
hundred thousand livres to the Church of St. Koque, and the 
Abb^ Tencin was rewarded for his edifying labours, by sundry 
shares and bank-bills, which he shrewdly took care to convert 
into cash, having as little faith in Ihe system as in the piety ' 
of his new convert. A more grave and moral community 
might have been outraged by tms scandalous farce ; but the 
Parisians laughed at it with their usual levity, and contented 
themselves with making it the subject of a number of songs 
and epigrams* 

Law being now orthodox in his faith, took out letters of 
naturalization, and having thus surmounted the intervening 
obstacles, was elevated by the Begent to the post of Comp- 
troller-general. So accustomed had the community become to 
all juggles and transmutations in this hero of finance, that no 
one seemed shocked or astonished at his sudden elevation. 
On the contrary, being now considered perfectly established 
in place and power, he became more than ever the object of 
venal adoration. Men of rank and dignity thronged his 
ante-chamber, waiting patiently their turn for an audience ; 
and titled dames demeaned themselves to take the front seats 
of the carriages of his wife and daughter* as if they had been 
riding with princesses of the blood-royal. Law's head ^ew 
giddy with nis elevation, and he began to aspire after aristo- 
cratical distinction. There was to be a court ball, at which 
several of the young noblemen were to dance in a ballet with 
the youthM king. Law requested that his son might be ad* 
mitted into the ballet, and the S>egent consented. The young 
scions of nobility, however, were indignant, and scouted the 
** intruding upstart." Their more worldly parents, fearful of 
displeasing the modem Midas, reprimanded them in vain. 
The striphngs had not yet imbibed the passion for gain, and 
still held to their high blood. The son of the banker received 
slights and annoyances on all sides, and the public applauded 
them for their spirit. A fit of illness came opportunely to 
relieve the youth from an honour which would nave cost him 
a world of vexations and afironts. 

In February, 1720, shortlv after Law's instalment in office, 
a decree came out, uniting tne bank to the India Company, 
by which last name the whole establishment was now known. 
The decree stated, that as the bank was royal, the king was 
bound to make good the value of its bills f that he committed 
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to the company the goremineiit of the bank fof fifty years, 
and sold to it fifty imllionfl of stock belonging to him, m nine 
hundred millions — a simple adranoe of eighteen hundred per 
cent. The decree farther declared, in the king's name, tnat 
he wonld never draw on the bank until the ralue of his drafts 
had first been lodged in it by his reeeiyer-^eneral. 

The bank, it was said, had by this time issued notes to the 
amonnt of one thousand millions $ being more paper than all 
the banks of Europe were able to circulate. To aid its credit, 
the receivers of the revenue were directed to take bank-notes 
of the sub-receivers. All payments, also, of one hundred 
livres and upwards, were ordered to be made in bank-notes. 
These compulsory measures for a short time gave a false 
credit to the bank, which proceeded to discoimt merchants* 
notes, to lend money on jewels, plate, and other valuables, as 
well as on mortgages. 

Still further to force on the system, an edict next appeared* 
forbidding any individual, or any corporate body, civil or reli- 
gious, to hold in possession more than five hundred livres in 
onrrent coin; that is to say, about seven lonis*d*on; the 
value of the louis-d'or in na^er being, at the time, seventy-two 
livres. All the gold ana silver they might have above this 
pittance was to be brought to the royal bank| and exchanged 
either for shares or bills. 

As confiscation was the penalty of disobedience to this 
decree, and informers were assured a share of the forfeitures, 
a bounty was in a manner held out to domestic spies and 
traitors ; and the most odious scrutiny was awakened into the 
pecuniary afiairs of families and individuals. The very con- 
fidence between friends and relatives was impaired, and all 
the domestic ties and virtues of society were threatened, until 
a general sentiment of indignation broxe forth, that compelled 
the Eegent to rescind the odious decree. Lord Stair, the 
British ambassador, speaking of the system of espionage 
encouraged by this edict, observed that it was impossible to 
doubt that Law was a thorough Catholic, since he had thus 
established the iw^isition, after having already proved tran-- 
substantiation, by changing specie into paper. 

Ec[ual abuses had taken place under tne colonizing project. 
In his thousand expedients to amass capital, LaV had sold 

Sarcels of land in Mississippi, at the rate of three thousand 
vres for a league square. Many capitalists had purchased 
estates large enough to constitute almost a principality ; the 
only evil was, LaW had sold a property which he comd not 
deliver. The agents of police, who aided in recruiting the 
ranks of the co^ists, had been guilty of scahdalous imposi- 
tions. Under pretenoe of taking up mendieantf and vagabond! 
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they bad socmred the streets at night, seizing upon honest 
medianics, or their sons, and hnrrying them to their crimping- 
houses, for the sole purpose of extorting money from them as 
a ransom. The populace was roused to indignation by these 
abuses. The officers of police were mobbed in the exercise 
of their odious frmctions, and several of them were killed, 
which put an end to this flagrant abuse of power. 

In March a most extraordinary decree of the council fixed 
the price of shares of the Indian Company at nine thousand 
liyres each. All ecclesiastical communities and hospitals were 
now prohibited from investing money at interest in anything 
but Ijidia stock. With all these props and stays, the system 
continued to totter. How could it be otherwise under a 
despotic government, that could alter the value of property 
at every moment P The veir compulsory measures that were 
adopted to establish the cremt of tne bank, hastened its fall ; 
plainly showing there was a want of solid security. Law 
caused paniphlets to be published, setting forth, in eloquent 
language, the vast profits that must accrue to holders oi the 
stodc, and the impossibility of the king's ever doing it any 
harm. On the very back of these assertions came forth an 
edict of the king, dated the 22nd of May, wherein, under pre- 
tence of having reduced the value of his coin, it was declared 
necessary to reduce the value of his bank-notes one-half, and 
of the India shares from nine thousand to five thousand 
livres! 

This decree came like a clap of thunder upon shareholders. 
They found one-half of the pretended value of the paper in 
their hands annihilated in an instant ; and what certainty had 
they with respect to the other half P The rich considered 
themselves rumed; those in humbler circumstances looked 
forward to abject beggary. 

The parliament seized the occasion to stand forth as the 
protector of the public, and refused to register the degree. It 
gained the credit of compelling the Begent to retrace his step, 
though it is more probaole he yielded to the universal burst 
of puolic astonishment and reprobation. On the 27th of May, 
the edict was revoked, and bank-bills were restored to their 
previous value. But the fatal blow had been struck; the 
delusion was at an end. Grovernment itself had lost all public 
confidence, equally with the bank it had engendered, and 
which its own arbitrary acts had brought mto discredit. 
" All Paris," says the Kegent's mother, in her letters, " hsA 
been mourning at the cursed decree which Law has persuaded 
my son to make. I have received anonymous letters stating 
tliat I have nothing to fear on my own account, but that my 
son shall be pursued with fire and sword." 
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The Eegent now endeayottred to avert the odium of hisf 
rainous scnemes from himself. He affected to have suddenly 
lost confidence in Law, and on the 29th of May, discharged 
him &om his employ as Comptroller-general, and stationed a 
Swiss guard of sixteen men in his house. He even refused to 
see him, when, on the following day, he applied at the portal 
of the Palais Eoyal for admission ; out havmg played on this 
farce before the public, he admitted him secretly the same 
night, by a private door, and continued as before to co-operate 
with him in his financicd schemes. 

On the first of June, the Eegent issued a decree permitting 
persons to have as much money as they pleased in their pos- 
session. Few, however, were in a state to benefit by this 
permission. There was a run upon the bank, but a royal 
ordinance immediately suspendedpayment untQ fdrther orders. 
To relieve the public mind, a city stock was created of twenty- 
five millions, bearing an interest of two and a halfper cent., 
for which bank-notes were taken in exchange. T\ie bank" 
notes thus withdrawn from drculation were publicly burnt 
before the H6tel de Ville. The public, however, had lost 
confidence in everything and every oody, and suspected fraud 
and collusion in those who pretended to bum the bills. 

A general confusion now took place in the financial world* 
Famuies who had lived in opulence foxmd themselves sud- 
denly reduced te indigence. Schemers, who had been revel- 
ling in the delusion of gincely fortunes, found their estates 
vanishing into thin air. Those who had any property remain- 
ing, sou^t to secure it agamst reverses. Cautious persons 
found there was no safety for property in a coimtry where 
the coin was continually shifting in value, and where a 
despotism was exercised over public securities, and even over 
the private purses of individuals. They began to send their 
eflfects into other coxmtries — ^when lo ! on the 20th of June, a 
royal edict commanded them to bring back their efiects, under 
penalty of forfeiting twice their value; and forbade them^ 
under like penalty, from investing their money in foreign 
stocks. This was soon followed by another decree, forbidding 
any one to retain precious stones in his possession, or to sell 
ihem to foreigners: all must be deposited in the bank, in 
exchange for depreciating paper ! 

Execrations were now poured out on all sides against Law, 
and menaces of vengeance. What a contrast, in a short time, 
to the venal incense once ofi*ered up to him! "This per- 
son," writes the Eegent*s mother, " who was formerly wor- 
shipped as a god, is not now sure of his life. It is astonishing 
how greatly terrified he is. He is as a dead man : he is pale 
as a sheets and it is said he can never get over it. My son 

I 2 
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is not dlBmaj^ed, thoHgh he is threatened on all sides, and is 
▼enr much amnsed with Law's terrors." 

Abont the middle of July, the last grand attempt was made 
by Law and the Regent to keep up me system, and ptoyide 
for the immense emission of paper. A decree was ftibricated, 
giving the India Companr the entire monopoly of commerce, 
on condition that it would, in the course of a year, reimburse 
six hundred millions of livres of its bills, at the rate of fifty 
millions per month. 

On the 17th, this decree was sent to parliament to be regis- 
tered. It at once raised a storm of opposition in that assem- 
bly, and a vehement discussion took place. While that was 
going on, a disastfous scene was passing out of doors. 

The calamitous eflPects of the systemliad reached the hum- 
blest concerns of human life. Provisions had risen to an 
enormous price ; paper money was refused at qll the shops ; 
the people had not wherewithal to buy bread. It had been 
found absolutely indispensable to relax a little from the sus- 
pension of specie payments, and to allow small snms to be 
scantily exchanged for paper. The doors of the bank and 
the neighbouring street were immediately thronged with a 
famishing multitude, seeking cash for bank-notes often livres. 
So great was the press and struggle, that several persons were 
stifled and crushed to death. The mob carried three of the 
bodies to the court-yard of the Palais B/oyal. Some cried for 
the Eegent to come forth and behold the effect of his system ; 
others demanded the death of Law, the impostor, who had 
brought this misery and ruin upon the nation. 

The moment was critical : the popular toy was rising to a 
tempest, when Le Blanc, the Secretary of State, stepped forth. 
He nad pjreviously sent for the military, and now only sought 
to gain time. Smgling out six or seven stout fellows, who 
seemed to be the ringleaders of the mob — " My good fellows,** 
said he, calmly, **' carry away these bodies and place them in 
some church, and then come back quickly to me for your 
pay.** They immediately obeyed : a kind of fimeral proces- 
sion formed j the arrival of troops dispersed those who lingered 
behind, and Paris was probably saved from an insurrection. 

About ten o'clock in the morning, all being quiet. Law 
ventured to go in his carriage to the Palais Eoyal. He was 
saluted with cries and curses as he passed along the streets, 
and he reached the Palais Eoyal in a terrible fright. The 
Begent amused himself with his fears, but retained him with 
him, and sent off his carriage, which was assailed by the mob, 
pelted with stones, and the glasses shivered. The news of 
this outrage was oommunicated to parliament in the midst of 
a fbrioTU £00n8Bk>n of the deere^ for the oommercial monopoly. 
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The first preeident, who had been absent fbr a shorfc time» 
re-entered, and oonununioated the tidings in a whimaicttl 
couplet : — 

" Messieuts, Messieurs ! bonne nouvelle ! 
Le caroBse de Law est teduite en carelle V 

" Gentlemen, Gentlemen I good news I 
(The carriage of Lav is ^Tered to atoms !" 

The members sprang up with joy. "And Law!" ex- 
claimed they, " has he been torn to pieoesP" The president 
was ignorant of the result of the tumult ; whereupon tne debate 
was cut short, the decree rejected, and tiie house adjourned-— 
the members hurrying to learn the particulars. Such was the 
leyity with which public affairs wore treated at that dissolute 
and disastrous period. 

On the following day, there was an ordinance &om the 
kin^ prohibiting all popular assemblages; and troops were 
stationed at rarious pomts, and in all public places* The 
regiment of guards was ordered to hold itself in readiness, and 
the musketeers to be at their hotels, with their horses ready 
saddled. A number of small ofiiceS were opened, where people 
might cash small notes, though with great delay and dimoulty. 
An edict was also issued, deckring t^t whoever should refuse 
to take bank-notes in the course of trade should forfeit double 
the amount! 

The continued and vehement opposition of parliament to 
the whole delusive system of finance had been a constant 
source of annoyance to the Eegent ; but this obstinate rejeo* 
tion of his last grand expedient of a commercial monopoly 
was not to be tcuerated. He determined to punish that in- 
tractable body. The Abb6 Dubois and Law suggested a 
simple mode : it was to suppress the parliament futogether j 
being, as they observed, so lar £rom useful, that it was a con- 
stant impediment to the march of public afiairs. The Begent 
was half inclined to listen to their advice ; but upon cauner 
consideration^ and the advice of friends, he adopted a more 
moderate course. On the 20th of Julyi early in the mornings 
all the doors of the parliament-house were taken possession of 
by the troops* Others were sent to surroimd the nouse of the 
£rst president, and others to the houses of the various mem- 
l>ers, who were aU at first in great alarm, until an order from 
the king was put into their hands to render themselves at 
Pontoise in the course of two days, to which place the parlia- 
ment was thus suddenly and arbitrarily trans&rred. 

This despotic act, says Yoltaure^ would at any other time 
have eaused an insurrection; but one-hfdf of the Pari0iaB9 
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were occupied by their ruin, and the other half by their 
fancied riches, which were soon to vanish. The president 
and members of parliament acquiesced in the mandate without 
a murmur ; they even went as if on a partv of pleasure, and 
made every preparation to lead a joyous life in their exile. 
The musketeers, who held possession of the vacated parlia-^ 
ment-house, a ^ay corps of fashionable young fellows, amused 
themselves with making songs and pasquinades at the expense 
of the exiled legislators ; and at length, to pass away time, 
formed themselves into a mock parliament ; elected theur pre- 
sidents, kings, ministers, and advocates ; took their seats in 
due form ; arraigned a cat at their bar in place of their Sieur 
Law, and after giving it a " fair trial," condemned it to be 
hanged. In this manner, public affairs and public institu- 
tions were lightly turned to jest. 

As to the exiled parliament, it lived gaily and luxuriously 
at Fontoise, at the public expense ; for the Begent had fur- 
nished funds, as usual, with a lavish hand. The first presi- 
dent had the mansion of the Duke de Bouillon put at his 
disposal, all ready furnished, with a vast and delightful gar- 
den on the borders of a river. There he kept open house to 
all the members of parliament. Several tables were spread 
every day, all furnished luxuriously and splendidly ; the most 
exquisite wines and liquors, the choicest fruits and refresh- 
ments of all kinds, abounded. A number of small chariots 
for one and two horses were always at hand, for such ladies 
and old gentlemen as wished to take an airing after dinner, 
and card and billiard tables for such as chose to amuse them- 
selves in that wa^ until supper. The sister and the daughter 
of the first president did the honours of his house, and he 
himself presided there with an air of great ease, hospitality, 
and magnificence. It became a part^ of pleasure to drive 
from Paris to Pontoise, which was six leagues distant, and 
partake of the amusements and festivities of the place. Busi- 
ness was openly slighted ; nothing was thought of but amuse- 
ment. The itegent and his government were laughed at, 
and made the subjects of continual pleasantries ; while the 
enormous expenses incurred by tlus iole and lavish course of 
life more than doubled the liberal sums provided. This was 
the waj in which the parliament resented their exile. 

During all this time, the system was getting more and 
more involved. The stock-exchange had some time pre- 
viously been removed to the Place Vend6me ; but the tumtilt 
and noise becoming intolerable to the residents of that polite 
quarter, and especially to the chancellor, whose hotel was 
tnere, the Prince and Princess Carignan, both deep gamblers 
in Mississippi stock, offered the extensive garden of their 
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H6tel de Soissons aa a rallying-place for the worshippera of 
mammon. The offer was accepted. A numher of barracks 
were immediately erected in the garden as offices for the 
stock-brokers; and an order was obtained from the Eegent, 
under pretext of police, regulations, that no bargain should be 
valid unless concluded in these barracks. The rent of them 
immediately mounted to a hundred livres a month for each, 
and the wnole yielded these noble proprietors an ignoble 
revenue of lialf a million of livres. 

The mania for gain, however, was now at an end. A imi- 
versal panic succeeded. ** 8auve qui peut T was the watch- 
word. Every one was anxious to exchange falling paper for 
something of intrinsic and permanent value. Since money 
was not to be had, jewels, precious stones, plate, porcelain, 
trinkets of gold and silver — ^all commanded any price, in 
paper. Land was bought at fifty years' purchiuse, and he 
esteemed himself happy who could get it even at this price. 
Monopolies now became the rage among the noble h^ders 
of paper. The Duke de la Force bought xip nearly all the 
tallow, grease, and soap ; others, the coffee anaspices ; others^ 
hay and oats. Foreign exchanges were almost impracticable. 
The debts of Dutch and Engush merchants were paid in 
this fictitious money, all the coin of the realm having disap- 
peared. All the relations of debtor and creditor were con- 
founded. With one thousand crowns one might pay a debt 
of eighteen thousand livres. 

The Begent's mother, who once exulted in the affluence of 
bank paper, now wrote in a very different tone ; "I have often 
wished,' said she in her letters, " that these bank-notes were 
in the depths of the infernal regions. They have given my 
son more trouble than relief. Nobody in France has a penny. 
.... My son was once popular, but since the arrival of tms 
cursed Law he is hated more and more. Not a week passes 
without my receiving letters filled with frightful threats, and 
speaking of him as a tyrant. I have just received one, 
threatening him with poison. When I showed it to him, he 
did nothing but lau^. 

In the meantime, Law was dismayed by the increasing 
troubles, and terrified at the tempest he had raised. He was 
not a man of real courage ; and fearing for,his personal safety 
from popular tumult, or the despair of ruined uxdividuals, he 
again took refdge in the palace of the Begent. The latter, as 
usual, amused himself with his terrors, and turned every new 
disaster into a jest ; but he, too, began to think of his own 
security. 

In pursuing the schemes of Law, he had no doubt calcu- 
lated to carry through his term of govenuuent with ease and 
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gleadofOt, and to eimoh liinuelf, his oonnesdcmS) and his 
Tourites; and had hoped Ihat the oatastrophe of the 
■jstem wpuld not take plaoe until after the expirataon of the 
regency. 

He now saw hia mistake— that it was impossible much 
longer to preyent an explosion $ and he determined at onoe tp 
get Law out of the way, and then to charge him with the 
whole tissue of delusions of this paper alchemy. He accord- 
i&gly took occasion of the recal of parliamenx in December 
1720, to suggest to Law the poHcj of his ayoiding an en- 
counter with that hostile and exasperated bodj. Law needed 
no urging to the, measure. His only desire was to escape 
hcaa Paris and its tempestuous populace. Two days hefixe 
the return of parliament, he took his sudden and secret depar- 
ture. He trayelled in a chaise bearing l^e arms of the 
llegent, and was escorted hr a kind of sue-guard of seryants 
in uie Duke's iiyery. His nrst place of refage was an estate 
of the Eegent's, about six leagues from Paris,^from whence he 
pushed forward to Bmxelles. 

As soon as Law was fairly out of the way, the Duke of 
Orleans summoned a council of the regency, and informed 
them that they were assembled to deliberate on the state of 
the finances, and the affairs of the India Company. Accord- 
ingly, La Houssaye, Comptroller-general, rendered a perfectly 
dear statement, by which it appeared that there wei^e bank- 
bills in circulation to the amount of two milliards, seyen 
hundred millions of Hyres, without any eyidenoe that this 
enormous sum had been emitted in yirtue of any ordinance 
from the jgeneral assembly of the India Company* which alone 
had the nght to authori;^ such emissions. 

The council was astonished at this disclosure, and looked 
to the Beg^it for explanation. Pushed to the extreme, the 
Segent ayowed that Law had emitted bills to the amount of 
twdye hundred millions beyond what had been fixed by 
ordinances, and in contradiction to express prohibitions ; that 
the thing being done, he> the Eegent, nad legalized, or rather 
coyered the transaction, by decrees ordering such emissions, 
which decrees he had antedated. 

A stormy scene ensued between the Begent and the Duko 
de Bourbon, little to the credit of either, both haying been 
deeply implicated in the cabalistio operations of the system. 
In &ot> the seyeral members of the council had been among 
the most yenal " beneficiaries" of the scheme, and had in- 
terests at stake which they were anxious to secure. From 
all the circumstances of the case, I am inclined to think that 
others were more to blame than Law for the disastrous effects 
of his fijumoial projeots. His bank, had it been eonfined to 



it0 origiiml limits^ and left to the control of its own internal 
reguLiSioiis» might have gone on prosperously, and been of 
great benefit to the nation. It was an institution fitted for a 
free oottntry ; but nnfortunately* it was subject to the control 
of a despotic goyernment, that could at its pleasure alter the 
ralue of the specie within its vaultSi and compel the most 
extravagant expansions of its p^per circulation* The vital 
principle of a bknk is seouriiy m the regularity of its opera- 
tions, and the immediate convertibility of its paper into coin ; 
and what confidence could be reposed in an institution, or its 
paper promises, when the sovereign oould at any moment 
centuple those promises in the market, and seise upon aU the 
money in the bank P The ec»npulsoiy measures used, like* 
wise, to force bank-notes into currency, against the judgment 
of the public, was fatal to the system ; for credit must be free 
and uncontrolled as the common air.- The Ilegent was the 
evil spirit of the system, that forced Law on to an expansion 
of hi^paper currency far beyond what he had ever dreamed 
of. He it was that in a manner compelled the unlucky pro- 
jector to devise aU kinds of coUateral companies and mono- 
polies, by which to raise funds to meet the constantly and 
enormously increasing emissions of shares and notes. Law 
was but like a poor conjuror in the hands of a potent spirit 
that he has evoked, and that obliges him to go on, desperately, 
and ruinously, with his conjurations. He only thought at 
the outset to raise the wind, but the Begent compelled him to 
raise the whirlwind. 

The investigation of the afimrs of the company by the 
council resulted in nothing beneficial tb the public4 The 
princes and nobles, who had enriched thetnselves by all kinds 
of juggles and extortions, escaped unpunished, and retained 
the greater part of their spoils. Many of the " suddenly 
rich,'; who had risen from obscurity to a giddy height of 
imaginary prosperity, and had indulged in all kinds of vulgar 
and ridiculous excesses, awoke as out of a dream, in their 
original poverty, now made more galling and humihating by 
their transient elevation. 

The weight of the evil, however, fell on more valuable 
classes of society — honest tradesmen and artisans, who had 
been seduced away from the slow accumulations of industry to 
the specious chances of speculation. Thousands of meritorious 
famines, also, once opulent, had been reduced to indigence by 
a too great confidence in Government. There was a general 
derangement in the finances that long Exerted a baneful in- 
fluence over the national prosperity ; but the most disastrous 
effects of the system were upon the morals and manners of the 
nation. The mith of engagements, the sanctity of promises 
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in affairs of buBiness, were at an end. Every expedient to 
grasp present profit, or to evade ]^resent difficulty, was tole- 
ratea. While such deplorable lantf of principle was gene- 
rated in the bnsy classes, the chivaury or France had soiled 
their pennons ; and honour and glory, so long the idols of the 
Gallic nobility, had been tnmblea to the earu, and trampled 
in the dirt of the stock-market. 

As to Law, the originator of the system, he appears eventa- 
ally to have profited bat little by ms schemes. " He was a 
quack," says Voltaire, ** to whom the state was given to be 
cured, but who poisoned it with his drugs, and who poisoned 
himself." The effects which he left bemnd in France were 
sold at a low price', and the proceeds dissipated. His landed 
estates were confiscated. He carried away with him barely 
enough to maintain himself, his wife, and daughter, witn 
decency. The chief relic of his immense fortune was a great 
diamond, which he was often obliged to pawn. He was in 
England in 1721, and was presented %o G«orge the First. 
He returned shortly afterward to the Continent, shifting 
about from place to place, and died in Yenioe in 1729. His 
wife and daughter, accustomed to live with the prodigality of 
princesses, could not conform to their altered fortunes, but 
dissipated the scanty means left to them, and sank into abject 
poverty. '* I saw his wife," says Voltaire, at " BruxeUes, as 
much humiliated as she had been haughty and triumphant at 
Paris." An elder brother of Law remamed in France, and 
was protected by the Duchess of Bourbon. His descendants 
acqmtted themselves honourably in various public employ- 
ments ; and one of them was the Marquis Lauriston, some time 
Lieutenant-General and Peer of France. 
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SKETCHES IN PARIS IN 1825 : 



FROM THE TRAYSLLIKO NOTE-BOOK OF QEOFFBBT OBATON, OEKT. 



THE PAEISIAN HOTEL. 

A OBEAT hotel in Paris is a street set on end; the grand 
staircase is tiie highway, and every floor or apartment a sepa- 
rate habitation. The one in which I am lodged may serve 
as a specimen. It is a la^o quadrangular pile, built round 
a spacious paved court. The grouna floor is occupied by 
shops, magazines, and domestic o£5ces. Then comes the 
entresol, with low ceilings, short windows, and dwarf cham- 
bers; then succeeds a succession of floors, or stories, rising one 
above the other, to the number of Mahomet's heavens. Each 
floor is a mansion, complete within itself, with ante-chamber, 
saloons, dining and sleeping rooms, kitchen, and other con- 
veniences. Some floors are divided into two or more suites 
of apartments. Each apartment has its main-door of entrance, 
opening upon the staircase or landing-places, and locked like 
a street door. Thus several families and numerous single 
persons live under the same roof, totally independent of each 
other, and may live so for years, without holaing more inter- 
course than is kept up in other cities by resident in the same 
street. 

Like the mreat world, this little microcosm has its gradations 
of rank and style and importance. The premier or first 
floor, with its grand saloons, loft]^ ceilings, and splendid 
furniture, is decidedly the aristocratical part of the establish- 
ment. The second floor is scarcely less aristocratical and 
magnificent ; the other floors so on lessening in splendour as 
they gain in altitude, and end with the attics — ^the region of 
petty tailors, clerks, and sewing girls. To make the filling 
up of the mansion complete, every odd nook and comer is 
fitted up as a joli petit appartment h gargon (a pretty little 
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bachelor's apartment), that is to say, some little dark inoon- 
venient nestUng-place for a poor devil of a bachelor. 

The whole domain is shut up from the street by a ^eat 
parte-cochh'e, or portal, calculated for the admission of car- 
riages. This consists of two massy folding doors, that swing 
heayily open u^on a spacious entrance, passing under the front 
of the edifice into the court-yard. On one side is a grand 
staircase leading to the upper apartments. Immecuately 
without the portal is the porter's lodge, a small room with one 
or two bedrooms adjacent, for the accommodation of the 
concierge, or porter, and his family. This is one of the most 
important functionaries of the hotel. He is, in fact, the 
Cerberus of the establishment, and no one can pass in or out 
without his knowledge and consent. The porte-cochhre in 
general is fastened] by a sliding bolt, from which a cord or 
wire passes into the porter's lodge. Whoever wishes to go 
out must speak to the porter, who draws the bolt. A visitor 
from without gives a single rap with the massive knocker ; the 
bolt is immediately drawn, as if by an invisible hand ; the 
door stands ajar, tlie visitor pushes it open, and enters. A 
face presents itself at the glass door of the porter's little 
chamoer ; the stranger pronounces the name of the person 
he comes to seek. If the person or family is of importance, 
occupying the first or second floor, the porter sounds a bell 
once or twice, to give notice that a visitor is at hand. The 
stranger, in the meantime, ascends the great staircase, the 
highway common to all, and arrives at the outer door, equi- 
V£U.ent to a street door, of the suite of rooms inhabited by nis 
friends. Beside this hangs a bell-cord, with which he rings 
for admittance. 

When the family or person inquired for is of less importance, 
or lives in some remote part of the mansion less easy to be 
apprised, no signal is given. The applicant pronounces the 
name at the porter's door, and is told — " Montez cm troisieme, 
au quatrieme ; sonnez a la porte ct droite, ou a gaiiche"' — 
Ascend to the third or fourth, story ; ring the bell on the right 
or left hand door — as the case mav be. 

The porter and his wife act as domestics to such 6f the 
inmates of the mansion as do not keep servants ; making their 
beds, arranging their rooms, lighting their fires, and doing 
other menial omces, for which they receive a monthly stipend. 
They, are also in confidential intercourse with the servants of 
the other inmates, and, having an eye on all the in-comers and 
out-goers, are thus enabled, by hook and by crook, to learn 
the secrets and the domestic history of every member of the 
little territory within the porte-cochere. 

The porter's lodge is accordingly a great scene of gossip, 
™here ful the private afiairs of this interior neighbourhood are 
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diseussed. The eourt-yard, also, is an assciinbltng place in 
the evenings, for the servants of the diflFerett families, and a 
sisterhood of sewing girll from the entresols and the attics, to 
play at various games, and dance to the music of their own 
songs, and the echoes of their feet ; at which assemblages the 
porter's dau^jhter takes the lead — a fi^sh, pretty, buxom girl, 
generaUy eaUed Za I^etite, though ahnost as tall as a grena- 
dier. These little evening gatherinffs, so characteristic of this 
gay country, are countenanced by the various families of the 
mansion, who often look down from their windows and bal- 
eonies, on moonlight evenings, and enjoy the simple revels of 
their domestics. I must observe, however, that the hotel I 
am describing is rather a quiet, retired one, where most of the 
inmates are permanent residents from year to year, so that 
there is more of the spirit of neighbourhood than in the bustling, 
fashionable hotels in the gay parts of Paris, which are con- 
tinually changing their inhabitants. 



MY feei^cb: KEIGHBOUE. 

I OPTEN amuse myself by watching from my window (which, 
by the by, is tolerably elevated) the movements of the teeming 
little world below me ; and as I am on sociable tetms with 
the porter and his wife, 1 gather from them, as they light my 
fire, or serve my breakfast, anecdotes of all my fellow-lodgers, 
I have been somewhat curious in studying a little antique 
Frenchman, who occupies one of the Joliei chamhres a gargon 
already mentioned. He is one of those superannuated veterans 
who flourished before the Revolution, and have weathered all 
the storms of Paris — in consequence, very probably, of bebg 
fortunately too insignificant to attract attention. He has a 
small income, which he manages with the skill of a French 
economist ; appropriating so much for his lodgingSi so much 
for his meals, so much for his visits to St. Cloud and Versailles, 
and so much for his seat at the theatre. He has resided at 
the hotel for years, and always in the same chamber, which he 
furnishes at nis own expense. The decorations of the room 
mark his various ages. There are some gallant pictures, 
which he hung up in his younger days, wim a portrait of a 
lady of rank, whom he speaks tenderly of, dressed in the o!d 
French taste, and a pretty opera-dancer, pirouetting in a hoop 
petticoat, who lately died at a good old age. In a comer of 
this picture is stuck a prescription for rheumatism, and below 
it stands an easy-chair. He has a small parrot at Uie window, 
to amuse him when within doors, and a pug-dog to accompany 
him in his daily peregrinations. White 1 am writing, he is 
croMing the court to go out. Se is attired in his best ooat. 
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of Bky-bloe, and is doubtless bound for the Toileries* His 
hair is dressed in the old st^rle, with powdered ear-locks and 
a pig-t^. His little dog tnps after nim, sometimes on four 
legs, sometimes on three, and looking as if his leather small- 
clothes were too ti^ht for him. Kow the old gentleman stops 
to have a word with an old crony who lives in the entresol, 
and is just returning from his promenade. Now they take a 
pinch of snuff to^emer ; now they pull out huge red cotton 
nandkerchiefs — ^tnose ** flags of abomination/' as they have 
well been called — and blow their noses most sonorously* 
Now they turn to make remarks upon their two little dogs, 
who are exchanging the morning's salutation ; now they part, 
and my old gentleman stops to have a passing word with ^e 
porter s wife ; and now he sallies forth, and is fairly launched 
upon the town for the day. 

No man is so methodical as a complete idler, and none so 
scrupulous in measuring and portionmg out his time, as he 
whose time is worth noming. The old gentleman in question 
has his exact hour for rising, and for shaving himself by a 
small mirror hung against his casement. He sallies forth at 
a certaiQ hour every morning to 'take his cup of coffee and his 
roll at a certain cqfe, where he reads the papers. He has 
been a regular admirer of the lady who presioes at the bar, 
and always stops to have a little badinage with her en pas-* 
sant, "Eie has Ids regular walks on the Boulevards and in the 
Palais Boyal, where ne sets his watch by the petard fired off 
by the sun at mid-day. He has his daily resort in the Garden 
of the Tuileries, to meet with a knot of veteran idlers like 
himself, who talk on pretty much the same subjects whenever 
they meet. He has been present at all the sights and shows 
and rejoicings of Paris for the last fifty years ; has witnessed 
the great events of the Eevolution ; the guillotining of the 
king and queen ; the coronation of Buonaparte ; the capture 
of Paris, and the restoration of the Bourbons. All these he 
speaks of with the coolness of a theatrical critic ; and I ques- 
tion whether he has not been gratified by each in its turn ; 
not from any inherent love of tumult, but from that insatiable 
ajppetite for spectacle which prevails amone the inhabitants of 
i£is metropolis. I have been amused with a farce, in which 
one of these systematic old trifiers is represented. He sings a 
song detailing his whole day's round of insignificant occupa- 
tions, and goes to bed delighted with the i(&a that his next 
day will be an exact repetition of the same routine — 

** Je me couclie le soir 
Enchants de pouvoir 
Beoommeiioer mon train 
Xjo lendemain 
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THE ENGLISHMAN AT PAEIS, 

In another part of the hotel, a handsome snite of rooms is 
occupied by an old English gentleman, of great probity, some 
understandings and very considerable crustiness, who has 
come to ^France to live economically. He has a very fair 
property ; but his wife bein^ of that blessed kind compared 
m scripture to the fruitful vme, has overwhelmed him with a 
family of buxom daughters, who hang clustering about .him, 
ready to be gathered by any hand. He is seldom to be seen 
in pubho without one hanging on each arm, and smiling on 
all the world, while his own mouth is drawn down at each 
comer like a mastiflTs, with internal growling at everything 
about him. He adheres rigidly to English fashion in dress, 
and trudges about in long gaiters and broad-bnnmied hst ; 
while his daughters almost overshadow him with feathers, 
flowers, and French bonnets. 

He contrives to keep up an atmosphere of English habits, 
opinions, and prejudices, and to carry a semblance of London 
into the very heart of Paris. His mornings are spent at 
Galignani's newsroom, where he forms one of a knot of in- 
veterate quidnuncs, who read the same articles over a dozen 
times in a dozen different papers. He generally dines in com- 
pany with some of his own countrymen, and tney have what 
is called " a comfortable sitting " after dinner, in the English 
fashion, drinking wine, discussing the news of the London 
papers, and canvassing the French character, the' French 
metropolis, and the French Bevolution, ending with a imani- 
mous admission of English courage, English morality, English 
cookery, English wealth, the magnituoe of London, and the 
ingratitude of the French. 

His evenings are chiefly spent at a club of his coimtrymen, 
where the London papers are taken. Sometimes his daughters 
entice him to the theatres, but not often. He abuses il^ench 
tragedy, as all fustian and bombast. Talma as a ranter, and 
Duchesnois as a mere termagant. It is true, his ear is not 
sufficiently familar with the language to understand fVench 
verse, and he generally goes to sleep during the performance. 
Tbe wit of the French comedy is flat and pointless to him. 
He would not give one of Munden's wry taoes, or liston's 
ineMiressible looks, for the whole of it. 

He will not admit that Paris has any advantage over London. 
The Seine is a muddy rivulet in comparison with the Thames; 
the West End of London surpasses the finest parts of ^e 
French capital ; and on some one's observing that there was 
a very thick fog out of doors, " Piah V* said he, cmstily, ** it's 
nothing to the fogs we have in London !*' 
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He has infinite trouble in bringmg his table into anything 
like conformity to English rule. \Vith his liquors, it is true, 
he is tolerably successful. He procures LonCfon porter, and a 
stock of. port and sherry, at considerable expense; for he 
observes that he cannot stand those cursed thin French wines; 
they dilute his blood so much as to pve him the rheumatism. 
As to their white wines, he stigmatizes them as mere substi- 
tutes for cider ; and as to claret, why, *' it would be port if it 
could." He Jbas continual quarrels with his French cook, 
whom he renders wretched by insisting on his conforming to 
Mrs. Glasse ; for it is easier to convert a Frenchman from his 
religion than his cookery. The poor fellow, by dint of 
repeated . efforts, once brought himself to serve up roshif 
sumciently raw to suit what he considered the cannibal taste 
of his master ; but then he could not refrain, at the last 
moment, adding some exquisite sauoe, that put the old gentle- 
man in a fury. 

He detests wood-fires, and has procured a quantity of coal i 
but not having a ^ate, he is obliged to bum it on the hearth. 
Here he sits pokmg and stirring the fire with one end of a 
tongs, while the room is as murky as a smithy ; raihng at 
French chimneys, French masons, and French architects * 
giving a poke at the end of every sentence, as though he were 
stirring up the ver^r bowels of the delinquents he is anathema- 
tizing. He lives in a state militant with inanimate objeota 
around him ; gets into high dudgeon with doors and case- 
ments, because they will not come under English law, and 
has implacable feuds with sundry refractory pieces of furni- 
ture. Among these is one in particular wim which he is 
sure to have a high quarrel every time he goes to dress. It 
is a commode, one of those smooth, polished, plausible pieces 
of French furniture, that have the perversity of five huiidred 
devils. Each drawer has a will of its own ; will open or not, 
just as the whim takes it, and sets lock and key at defiance. 
Sometimes a drawer will refuse to yield to other persuasion or 
force, and will part with both handles rather than yield; 
another will come out in the most coy and coquettish manner 
imaginible ; elbowing along, zig-zag : one co Aer retreating as 
the other advances, making a thousand difficulties and 
objections at every move ; until the old gentleman, out of all 
patience, gives a sudden jerk, and brings drawer and contents 
mto the middle of the floor. His hostility to this unlucky 
piece of furniture increases every day, as if incensed that it 
does not grow better. He is hke the fretful invalid, who 
cursed his bed, that the longer he lay, the harder it grew. 
The only benefit he has derived from the quarrel is, t&t it 
has foniisked him with A erasty joke, whieh he utters on all 
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occasions. He swears that a Frencli commode is tlie most i»- 
commodious thing in existence, and that although the nation 
cannot make a joint-stool that will stand steady, yet they are 
always talking of everything's heing perfectionnee. 

His servants understand his humour, and avail themselves 
of it. ^ He was one day disturbed by a pertinacious rattling 
and shaking at one of the doors, and bawled out in an angry 
tone to know the cause of the disturbance. " Sir," said the 
footman, testily, " it's this confounded French lock l" * * Ah! " 
said the old gentleman, pacified by this hit at the nation, " I 
thought there was something French at the bottom of it !" 



ENGLISH AND FEENCH CHAEACTEE. 

As I am a mere looker-on in Europe, and hold myself as 
much as possible aloof from its quarrels and prejudices, I feel 
somethins\like one overlooking a game, who, without any 
great skifl of his own, can occasionsdly perceive the blunders 
of much abler players. This neutrality of feeling enables me 
to enjoy the contrasts of character presented in this time of 
general peace ; when the various peoples of Europe, who have 
so long been sundered by wars, are brought together and 
placed side by side in this great gathering-place of nations. 
No greater contrast, howevei;, is exhibited, than that of the 
French and English. The peace has deluged this gay capital 
with English visitors of all ranks and conditions. They 
throng every place of curiosity and amusement ; fill the pubho 

fardens, the galleries, the caf^s, saloons, theatres ; always 
erdhig together, never associating with the French. Tne 
two nations are like two threads of diflferent colours — ^tangled 
together, but never blended. 

In fact, they present a continual antithesis, and seem to 
value themselves upon being unlike each other; yet each 
have their peculiar merits, which should entitle them to each 
other's esteem. The French intellect is quick and active. 
It flashes its way into a subject with^the rapidity of light- 
ning ; seizes upon remote conclusions with a sudden bound ; 
and its deductions are almost intuitive. The English intellect 
is less rapid, but more persevering ; less sudden, but more 
sure in its deductions. The quickness and mobility of the 
French enable them to find enjoyment in the multiplicity of 
sensations. They speak and act more from immediate im- 
pressions than from reflection and meditation. They are 
therefore more social and communicative — ^more fond of society, 
and of places of public resort and amusement. An English- 
man is more reflective in his habits. He lives in the world 
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of his own thoughts, and seexnis more self-existent and self- 
dependent. He loves the quiet of his own apartment ; even 
when abroad, he in a manner makes a little solitude around 
him by his silence and reserve — ^he moves about shy and 
solitary, and, as it were, buttoned up, body and soul. 

The French are great optimists; they seize upon every 
good as it dies, and revel in the passing pleasure.' The 
Englishman is too apt to neglect the present good in pre- 

I)aTing against the possible evil. However adversities may 
ower, let the sun shine but for a moment, and forth sallies 
the mercurial Frenchman, in holiday dress and holiday spirits, 
gay as a butterfly, as though his simshine were perpetual ; 
but let the sun beam never so brightly, so there be but a cloud 
in the horizon, the wary Enj^lishman ventures forth distrust- 
fiiUy, with his umbrella in his hand. 

The Frenchman has a wonderful £i.cility at turning small 
things to advantage. !No one can be gay and luxurious on 
smaller means ; no one requires less expense to be happy. He 
practises a kind of gilding in his style oT living, and hammers 
out every guinea into gold-leaf. The Eng&hman, on the 
contrary, is expensive in his habits, and expensive in his en- 
joyments. He values everything, whether useful or orna- 
mental, by what it costs. He has no satisfaction in show, 
unless it be solid and complete. Everything goes with him 
by the square foot. Whatever display he makes, the depth 
is sure to equal the surface. 

The Frenchman's habitation, like himself, is open, cheerful* 
bustling, and noisy. He lives in a part of a great hotel, with 
wide portal, paved court, a spacious dirty stone staircase, and 
a family on every floor. All is clatter and chatter. . He is 

food-humoured and talkative with his servants, sociable with 
is neighbours, and complaisant to all the world. Anybody 
has access to himself and his apartments ; his very bed-room 
b open to visitors, whatever may be its state of confusion ; 
ftnd all this not &om any pecuuarly hospitable feeling, but 
^ from that communicative nabit whicn predominates over his 
character. 

Th^ Englishman, on the contrary, ensconces himself in a 
snug brick mansion, which he has all to himself i locks the 
6ront door ; puts broken bottles along his walls, and spring- 
guns and man-traps in his gardens; shrouds himself wiui 
frees and window-curtains ; exults in his quiet and privacy, 
and seems disposed to keep out noise, daylight, and company. 
His house, like himself, has a reserved, inhospitable exterior ; 
yet, whoever gains admittance is apt to And a warm heart and 
worm fireside within. 

The French excel in wit, the English in humour; tliQ 
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Prencli kaye gayer fancy, the English richer imaginations. 
The former are full of sensibility, easily moved, and prone to 
sudden and great excitement, but their excitement is not 
durable; the English are more phlegmatic, not so readily 
afifected, but capable of being aroused to great enthusiasm. 
The faults of these opposite temperaments are, that the viva- 
city of the French is apt to sparkle up and be frothy, the 
gravity of the Englisn to settle down and grow muddy. 
When the two characters can be fixed in a medium, the 
French kept from efiervescence and the English from stagna- 
tion, both will be found excellent. 

This contrast of character may also be noticed in the great 
concerns of the two nations. The ardent Frenchman is aU 
for military renown j he fights for glory — that is to say, for 
success in arms. For, provided the national flag is victorious, 
he cares little about the expense, the .injustice, or the inutility 
of the war. It is wonderful how the poorest Frencnman will 
revel on a triumphant bulletin : a great victory is meat and 
drink to him ; and at the sight of a military sovereign bring- 
ing home captured cannon and captured standards, he throws 
up his greasy cap in the air, and is ready to jump out of his 
wooden shoes for jov. 

John BuU, on the contrary, is a reasoning, considerate 
person. If he does wrong, it is in the most rational way 
imaginable. He fights because the good of the world requires 
it. He is a moral person, and makes war upon his neighbour 
for the maintenance of peace and good order, and sound 
principles. He is a money-makrug personage, and fights for 
the prosperity of commerce and manufactures. Thus the two 
nations have been fighting, time out of mind, for glory and 
good. The French, in pursuit of glory, have had their capital 
twice taken ; and John, in puifsuit of good, has run himself 
over head and ears in debt. 



THE TUILEEIES AND WINDSOB CASTLE. 

I HAVE sometimes fancied I could discover national charac- 
teristics in national edifices. In the Chateau of the Tuileries, 
for instance, I perceive the same jumble of contrarieties that 
marks the French character : the same whimsical mixture of 
the great and the little, the splendid and the paltry, the 
sublime and the grotesque. On visiting this famous pile, 
the first thing that strikes both eye and ear is military display. 
The courts gutter with steel-claa soldiery, and resound with 
tramp of horse, the roll of drum, and the bray of trumpet. 
Dismounted guardsmen patrol its arcades, with loaded car- 
bines, jingling spears, and clanking sabres. Gigantic grena- 
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diers are posted about its staircases ; young officers of the 
guards loll from tlie balconies, or lounge in groups upon the 
terraces ; and the gleam of bayonet from window to window, 
shows that sentinels are pacing up and down the corridors 
and ante-chambers. The first floor is brilliant with tiio 
splendours of a court. French taste has tasked itself in 
adorning the sumptuous suites of apartments; nor are the 

fUded chapel and splendid theatre forgotten, where Piety and 
leasure are next-door neighbours, and harmonize together 
with perfect French hietisSance. 

Mingled up with all this regal and military magnificence, 
is a world of whimsical and make-shift detail. A great part 
of the huge edifice is cut up into little chambers ana nestung- 

E laces for retainers of the court, dependants on retainers, and 
angcrs-on of dependants. Some are squeezed into narrow 
entresols, those low, dark, intermediate slices of apartments 
between floors, the inhabitants of which seemed shoved in 
edgeways, like books between narrow shelves; others are 
perched., like swallows, under the eaves ; the high roofs, too, 
which are as tall and steep as a French cocked hat, have rows 
of little dormer windows, tier above tier, just large enough 
to admit light and air for some dormitory, and to enable its 
occupant to peep out at the sky. Even to the very ridge of 
the roof, may oe seen, here and there, one of these air-holes, 
with a stove-pipe beside it, to carry off* the smoke from the 
handful of fuel with which its weasen-faced tenant simmers 
his demi-tasse of coff*ee. 

On approaching the palace from the Pont Boyal, you take 
in at a glance all the various strata of inhabitants — the gar- 
reteer in the roof, the retainer in the entresol, the courtiers at 
the casements of the royal apartments ; while, on the ground 
floor, a steam of savoury odours, and a score or two of cooks, 
in white caps, bobbing their heads about' the windows, betray 
that scientific and all-important laboratory, the royal kitchen. 
Gro into the grand ante-chamber of the royal apartments on 
Sunday, and see the mixture of Old and Kew France : the 
old ^migris, returned with the Bourbons — ^little, withered, 
spindle-shanked old noblemen, clad in court-dresses that 
figured in these saloons before the E-evolution, and have been 
carefully treasured up during their exile ; with the solitaires 
and ailes de pigeon of former days ; and the court-swords 
strutting out behind, like pins stuck through dry beetles. 
See them haunting the scenes of their former splendour, in 
hopes of a restitution of estates, like ghosts haunting the 
vicmity of buried treasure; while around them vou see 
Young France, grown up in the fighting-school of Napo- 
leon, equipped en militaire — tall, hardy, frank, vigorons. 
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sun-bttmt, fierce-wkiskered ; with tramping boots, towering 
crests, and glittering breastplates. 

It is incredible the number of ancient and hereditary feeders 
on royalty said to be housed in this establishment. Indeed, 
all the royal palaces abound with noble familes returned from 
exile, and who have nestling-places allotted them while they 
await the restoration of their estates, or the much-talked-of 
law idenmity. Some of them have fine quarters, but poor 
living. Some families have but five or six hundred francs a 
year, and all their retinue consists of a servant- woman. With 
all this, they maintain their old aristocratical hautev/ty look 
down with vast contempt upon the opulent families which 
have risen since the Hevolution ; stigmatize them all as par- 
venus, or upstarts, and refuse to visit them. 

In reajardine the exterior of the Tuileries, with all its out- 
ward signs 01 internal, populousness, I have often thought 
what a rare sight it would oe to see it suddenly unroofed, and 
all its nooks and corners laid open to the day. It would be 
like turning up the stump of an old tree, and dislodging the 
world of grubs, and ants, and beetles, lodged beneath. In- 
deed, there is a scandalous anecdote current, that in the time 
of one of the petty plots, when petards were exploded under 
the windows of the Tuileries, the police made a sudden inves- 
tigation of the palace at four o'clock in the morning, when a 
scene of the most whimsical confusion ensued. Hosts of 
supernumerary inhabitants were found foisted in the huge 
edifice ; every rat-hole had its occupant ; and places which 
had been considered as tenanted only by spiders, were found 
crowded with a surreptitious population. It is added, that 
many ludicrous accidents occurred; great scampering and 
slamming of doors, and whisking away in night-gowns and 
slippers ; and several persons, who were found by accident in 
their neighbours' chambers, evinced indubitable astonishment 
at the circumstance. 

As I have fancied I could read the French character in the 
national palace of the Tuileries, so I have pictured to myself 
some of the traits of John Bull in his royal abode of Windsor 
Castle. The Tuileries, outwardly a peaceful palace, is in 
effect a swaggering military hold ; while the old caatle, on the 
contrary, in spite of its bullying look, is completely under 
petticoat government. Every comer and nook is built up into 
some snug, cosy nestling-place, some "procreant cradle," not 
tenanted by meagre expectants or whiskered warriors, but by 
sleek placemen ; knowmg realizers of present pay and present 
pudding ; who seem nlaced there not to kill and destroy, but 
to breed and multiply. Nursery-maids and children shine 
with rosy faces at the windows, and swarm about the courts 
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and terraces. The very soldierj liaye ft jbaeiflc look, alid 
' when off duty, may be seen loitenng abont the place with the 
nnrsery -maids ; not making love to them in the gay, gallant 
style ot the French soldiery, but with infinite bonM}mie aiding 
them to take care of the broods of children. 

Tliough the old castle is in decay, everything about it 
thrives ; the very crevices of the walls are tenanted by swal- 
lows, rooks, and pigeons — all sure of quiet lod^ent ; the ivy 
strikes its roots deep in the fissures, and flourishes about the 
mouldering tower.* Thus it is with honest John ; according 
to his own account, he is ever going to ruin, yet everything 
that lives on him thrives and waxes fat. He would fain be a 
soldier, and swagger like his neighbours, but his domestic, 
quiet-loving, uxonous nature, continually gets the up^jer hand ; 
and though he may mount his helmet and gird on nis sword, 
yet he is apt to sink into the plodding, painstaking father of 
a family, with a troop of children at ms heels, and nis women- 
kind hanging on eacn arm. 

THE FIELD OF WATEELOO. 

I HAYB spoken heretofore with some levity of the contrast 
that exists between the English and French character ; but it 
deserves more serious consideration. They are the two great 
nations of modem times most diametricaUv opposed, and most 
worthy of each other's rivalry ; essentially distinct in their 
characters, excelling in opposite qualities, and reflecting lustre 
on each other by meir very opposition. In nothing is this 
contrast more strikingly evinced than in their military con- 
duct. For ages have they been contending, and for aaes 
have they crowded each other's history with acts of splendid 
heroism. Take the Battle of Waterloo, for instance — the 
last and most memorable trial of their rival prowess. Nothing 
could surpass the brilliant daring on the one side, and the 
steadfast enduring on the other. The French cavalry broke 
like waves on the compact squares of English infantry. They 
were seen galloping round those serried walls of men, seeking 
in Tab for an entrance ; tossing tlieir arms in th^ aj^. in thi 
heat of their enthusiasm, and braving the whole front of 
' battle. The British troops, on the other hand, forbidden to 
move or fire, steod firm and enduring. Their columns were 
ripped up by cannonrv ; whole rows were swept down at a 
shot; the survivors closed their ranks and steod firm. In 
this way many columns steod through the pelting of the iron 

^ The ftboTe sketch waa written before the tborouffh repairs and mag- 
ifioent'additioDB made of late years to Windsor Castle. 
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tempest without firing a shot; witLout any action to stir 
their blood or excite their spirits. Death thimied their ranks, 
bnt conld not shake their souls. 

A beautiful instance of the quick and generous impulses to 
which the French are prone, is given in the case of a French 
cavalier, in the hottest of the action, charging furiously upon 
a British officer, but perceiving in the moment of assault that 
his adversary had lost his sword-arm, dropping the point of 
his sabre, and courteously riding on. Peace be with that 
generous warrior, whatever were his fate ! If he went down 
m the storm of battle, with the foundering fortunes of his 
chiefbain, may the turf of Waterloo erow green above his 
grave ! — and happier far would be the fate of such a spirit, to 
sink amidst the tempest, unconscious of defeat, than to smr- 
vive, and mourn over the blighted laurels of his country. 

In this way the two armies fought through a long and 
bloody day. The French with enthusiastic valour, the 
English with cool, inflexible courage, until fate, as If to leave 
the question of superiority still undecided between two such 
adversaries, brougnt up tne Prussians to decide the fortunes- 
of the field. 

It was several years afterward that I visited the field of 
Waterloo. The ploughshare had been busy with its oblivious 
labours, and the frequent harvest had nearly obliterated the 
vestiges of war. Btul the blackened ruins of Hougoumont 
stood, a monumental pile, to mark the violence of this vehe- 
ment struggle. Its broken walls, pierced by bullets, and 
shattered by explosions, showed the deadly strife that had 
taken place within; when Ghtul and Britain, hemmed in 
between narrow walls, hand to hand and foot to foot, fought 
from garden to courtyard, from courtyard to chamber, with 
intense and concentrated rivalship. Commas of smoke towered 
from iiis vortex of battle as ftom a volcano ; " it was," said 
my gtlide, ** like a little hell upon earth." Not fkr off, two 
or t&ee brOad spots of rank, unwholesome green still mtarked 
the places where these rival warriors, after their fierce and 
fitfW struggle, slept quietly together in the lap of their com- 
mon mother earth. Over all the rest of the field peace had 
resumed its sway. The thoughtless whistle of the peasant 
floated on the air, instead of the trumpet's clangour ; the team 
slowly laboured up the hill-side, once shaken by the hoofs of 
rushing squadrons ; and wide fields of com waved peacefully 
over the soldiers* graves, as summer seas dimple over the 
place where many a tall ship lies buried. 

To the foregoing desultory notes on the French military 
character, let me append a few traits which I picked up verbally 
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in one of the French provinces. They may hare already 
appeared in print, but I nave never met with them. 

At the breaking out of the Revolution, when so many of 
the old families emigrated, a descendant of the great Turenne, 
by the name of De Latour d'Auvergne, refused to accompany 
his relations, and entered into the Republican army. He 
served in all the campaigns of the Revolution, distinguished 
himself by his valour, his accomplishments, and his generous 
spirit, and might have risen to fortune and to the highest 
honours. He refused, however, aU rank in the army above 
that of captain, and would receive no recompence for his 
achievements but a sword of honour. Napoleon, in testimony 
of his merits, gave him the title of Premier Grrenadier de 
France (First Grenadier of France), which was the only title 
he would ever bear. He was killed in Germany, at the cattle 
of Neuburg. To honour his memory, his place was always 
retained in his regiment, as if he still occupied it ; and when<^ 
ever the regiment was mustered, and the name of De Latour 
d'Auvergne was called out, the reply was, '* Dead on the field 
pf honour !" 



PARIS AT THE RESTORATION. 

Pabis presented a singular aspect just after the downfall of 
Napoleon and the restoration of the Bourbons. It was filled 
witn a restless, roaming population; a dark, sallow race, 
with fierce moustaches, black cravats, and feverish, menacing 
looks ; men suddenly thrown out of employ by the return of 
peace ; officers cut short in their career, and cast loose with 
Bcantr means, many of them in utter indigence, upon the 
world.; the broken elements of armies. They haunted the 
places of public resort, like restless, unhappy spirits, taking 
no pleasure ; hanging about like lowering clouds that linger 
after a storm, and giving a singular air of gloom to this other- 
wise gay metropolis. 

The vaunted courtesy of the old school, the smooth urbanity 
that prevailed in former days of settled government and long- 
established aristocracy, had disappeared amidst the savage 
republicanism of the Revolution and the military Airor of the 
empire. Recent reverses had stung the national vanilj to 
the quick ; and English travellers, who crowded to Pans on 
the return of peace, expecting to meet with a ^ay, good- 
humoured, complaisant populace, such as existed m the time 
of the '* Sentimental Journey," were surprised at finding them 
iiriteble and fractious, quick at fancying aJQTronts, and not 
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unapt to offer insnlts. They accordingly inyei^hed with, heat 
and bitterness at the rudeness they experienced in the French 
metropolis; yet what better had they to expect P Had 
Charles II. been reinstated in his kingdom by the valour of 
French troops ; had he been wheeled triumnhantly to Londou 
over the trampled bodies and trampled stanaards of England's 
bravest sons ; had a French general dictated to the English 
capital, and a French army been quartered in Hyde Park; 
haa Paris poured forth its motley population, and the wealthy 
bourgeoisie of every French tradmg town swarmed to London, 
crowding its squares, filling its streets with their equipages, 
thronging its iSsishionable hotels and places of amusement, 
elbowing its impoverished nobility out of their palaces and 
opera-boxes, and looking down on the humiliated inhabitants 
as a conquered people ; — in such a reverse of the case, what 
degree of courtesy would the populace of London have been 
apt to exercise toward their visitors P* 

On the contrary, I have always admired the degree of 
magnanimity exhibited by the French on the occupation of 
their capital by the English. When we consider the military 
ambition of this nation ; its love of glory ; the splendid height 
to which its renown in arms had recently been carried, and 
with these, the tremendous reverses it had just undergone ; 
its armies shattered, annihilated ; its capital captured, garri- 
soned, and overrun — and that, too, by its ancient rivals, the 
English, towards whom it had cherished for centuries a 
jeatons and almost religious hostility ; could we have won- 
dered if the tiger spirit of this fiery people had broken out in 
bloody feuds and deadly quarrels, and that they had sought 
to ria themselves in any way of their invaders P But it is 
cowardly nations only, tnose who dare not wield the sword, 
that revenge themselves with the lurking dagger. There were 
no assassinations in Paris. The French had fought valiantly, 
desperately, in the field ; but when valour was no longer of 
avail, they submitted like gallant men to a fate they could 
not withstand. Some instsmces of insult from the populace 
were experienced by their English visitors; some personal 
rencontres, which led to duels, did take place ; but these 
smacked of open and honourable hostility. "No instances of 
Inrking and perfidious revenge occurred, and the British 
soldier patrolled the streets of Paris safe from treacherous 
assault. 

• The above remarks were suggested by a conversation with the late 
l£r. Canning, whom the author met in Paris, and who expressed himself 
in the most ubend way oonoeming the magnanimity of the French on the 
occupation of their capital by stnmgors. 
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If the Bnglisli met with harshness and repulse in social 
intercourse, it was in some degree a proof that the people are 
more sincere than has been represented. The emigrants who 
had just returned, were not yet reinstated. Society was con- 
stituted of those who had flourished under the late rSgime — 
the newly ennobled, the recently enriched, who felt their 
prosperity and their consequence endan|;ered by this change 
of things. The broken-down officer, who saw his glory twr- 
nished, nis fortune ruined, his occupation gone, could not be 
expected to look with complacency upon the authors of his 
downfall. The English visitor, flushed with health, and wealth, 
and victory, could little enter into the feelings of the blighted 
warrior, scarred with a hundred battles, an exile from the 
camp, broken in constitution by the wars, impoverished by 
the peace, and cast back a needy stranger in the splendid but 
captured metropolis of his country, 

** Oh ! who can tell what heroes feel 
When all but life and honour^s lost T^ ' 

And here let me notice the conduct of the French soldiery 
on the dismemberment of the army of the Loire, when two 
hundred thousand men were suddenly thrown out of employ} 
men who had been brought up to the camp, and scarce knew 
any other home. Few in civil, peaceful me, we aware of the 
severe trial to the feelings that takes place on the dissolution 
of a regiment. There is a fraternity in arms. The community 
of dangers, hardships, enjoyments ; the participation in battles 
and victories ; the companionship in adventures, at a time of 
life when men's feelings are most fresh, susceptible, and ardenti 
— all these bind the members of a regiment strongly together. 
To them the regiment is friends, fsmuly, home. They iden- 
tify themselves with its fortunes, its glories, its disgraces. 
Imagine this romantic tie suddenly dissolved ; the regiment 
broken up ; the occupation of its members gone ; their mili'^ 
tary pride mortified; the career of glory dosed behind them; 
that of obscurity, dependence, want, neglect, perhaps beggaryi 
before them. Buch was the case with the soldiers of the 
army of the Loire. They were sent off in squads, with offioerSi 
to the principal towns, where they were to be disarmed and 
discharged, in this way they passed through the country 
with arms in their hands, often exposed to slights and scoffs, 
'▼er, and various hardships and privations ; but they 
i themselves magnanimously, without any of those 
of violence and wrong that so often attend the dis* 
mt of armies. 
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The few years that have elapsed since the tone al)oye 
alluded to, have already had tneir effect. The proud and 
angry spirits which then roamed about Paris unemployed 
have cooled down, and found occupation. The national cha- 
racter begins to recover its old channels, though worn deeper 
by recent torrents. The natural urbanity of the French 
begins to find its way, like oil, to the surface, though there 
Btill remains a degree of roughness and bluntness of manner, 
partly real, and partly affected, by such as imagine it to in- 
dicate force and frankness. The events of the last thirty 
years have rendered the French a more reflecting people. 
They have acquired greater independence of mind and strength 
of judgment, together with a portion of that prudence which 
results from experiencing the dangerous consequences of 
excesses. However that period may have been stained by 
crimes, and filled with extravagances, the French have cer- 
tainly come out of it a greater nation than before. One of 
their own philosophers observes, that in one or two genera- 
tions the nation will probably combine the ease and elegance 
of the old character with force and solidity. They were 
light, he says, before the Kevolution 9 then wild and savage ; 
they have become more thoughtfiil and reflective. It is only 
old Frenchmen, now-a-days, that are gay and trivial; the 
young are very serious personages. 



P.S. — ^In the course of a morning's walk, about the time 
the above remarks were written, 1 observed the Duke of 
Wellington, who was on a brief visit to Paris. He was alone, 
simply attired in a blue frock, with an umbrella under his 
arm, and his hat drawn over his eyes, and sauntering across 
the Place Vend6me, close by the column of Napoleon. He 

gave a glance up at the column as he passed, and continued 
is loitering way up the Bue de la Paix, stopping occasionally 
to gaze in at the shop-windows, elbowed now and then by 
other gazers, who little suspected that the quiet, lounging 
indivimial they were jostling so unceremomously was the 
conqueror who had twice entered their capital victoriously — 
had controlled the destinies of the nation, and eclipsed the 
glory of the military idol, at the base of whose column he was 
thus negligently sauntering. 

Some years afterwards I was at an evening's entertaiipnent 

S'ven by the Duke at Apsley House to William IV. The 
uke had manifested his admiration of his great adversary by 
having portraits of him in different parts of the house. At 
the bottom of the grand staircase stood the colossal statue of 
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the Emperor by Canova. It was of marble, in the antique 
style, with one arm partly extended, holding a figure of 
Victory. Over this arm the ladies, in tripping up stairs to the 
ball, had thrown their shawls. It was a smgmar office for the 
statue of Napoleon to perform in the mansion of the Duke of 
Wellington ! 

" Imperial Caesar dead, and turned to clay," &c. &c. 
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A CONTENTED MAN. 



In tlie garden of the Tuileries there is a sunny comer under 
the waU of a terrace which fronts the south. Alongthe waJl 
is a ranjje of benches commanding a view of the whlks and 
avenues of the garden. This genial nook is a place of great 
resort in the latter part of autumn, and in fine days in wmter, 
as it seems to retain the flavour of departed summer. On a 
calm, bright morning, it is quite alive with nursery-maids and 
their playful little charges. Hither also resort a number of 
ancient ladies and genflemen, who, with laudable thrift in 
small pleasures and small expenses, for which the French are 
to be noted, come here to enjoy sunshine and save firewood. 
Here may often be seen some cavalier of the old school, when 
the sunbeams have warmed his blood into something like a 
fflow, fluttering about like a frost-bitten moth thawed before 
9ie ^e, putting forth a feeble show of gallantry among the 
antiquated dames, and now and then eyeing the buxom 
nursery-maids with what might almost be mist^ucen for an air 
of libertinism. 

Among the habitual frequenters of this place, I had often 
remarked an old gentleman, whose dress was decidedly ahte- 
revolution. He wore the three-cornered cocked hat of the 
ancien regime; his hair was frizzed over each ear into ailes de 
jpiffeon, a style strongly savouring of Bourbonism ; and a qtietie 
stuck out behind, the loyalty of which was not to be disputed. 
His dress, though ancient, had an air of decayed gentility, and 
I observed that ne took his snufl* out of an elegantj though 
old-fashioned gold box. He appeared to be the most popmar 
man on the walk. He had a compliment for every old lady, 
he kissed every child, and he patted every little dog on the 
head — for children andlitUe dogs are very important members 
of society in France. I must observe, however, that he 
seldom kissed a child without, at the same time, pinching t> 
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nursery-maid's cheek ; a Frenchman of the old school never 
foigets his devoirs to the sex. 

I had taken a lildng to this old gentleman. There was a 
habitual expression of benevolence in his face, which I have 
very frequently remarked in these relics of the politer days of 
France. The constant interchange of those thousand little * 
courtesies which imperceptibly sweeten life, have a happy 
effect upon the features, and spread a mellow evening charm 
over the wrinkles of age. 

Where there is a favourable predisposition, one soon forms 
a kind of tacit intimacy by often meeting on the same walks. 
Once or twice I accommodated him with a bench, after which 
we touched hats on passing each other ; at length we got so 
far as to take a pinch of snuff together out of ms box, which 
is equivalent to eating salt together in the East ; from that 
time our acquaintance was established. 

I now became bis frequent companion in his morning pro- 
menades, and derived much amusement from his good- 
humoured remarks on men and manners. One morning, as 
we were strolling through an alley of the Tuileries, with the 
autumnal breeze whirling the yeUow leaves about our path, 
my companion fell into a peculiarly communicative vein, and 
gave me several particulars of his history. He had once been 
wealthy, and possessed of a fine estate in the country, and a 
noble hotel in Paris ; but the B/Cvolution, which effected, so 
many disastrous changes, stripped him of everything. He was 
secretly denounced by his own steward during a sanguinary 
period of the Revolution, and a number of the bloodhounds of 
the Convention were sent to arrest him. He received private 
intelligence of their approach in time to effect his escape. 
He landed in England without money or friends, but con- 
sidered himself singularly fortunate in having his head upon 
his shoulders ; several of his neighbours having been guillotined 
as a punishment for being rich. 

When he reached London he had but a louis in his pocket, 
and no prospect of getting another. He ate a solitary dinner 
on beefsteak, and was almost poisoned by port wine, which 
from its colour he had mistaken for claret. The dingy look 
of the chop-house, and of the Httle mahogany-coloured box in 
which he ate his dinner, contrasted sadly with the gay saloons 
of Paris. Evervthing looked gloomy and disheartening. 
Poverty stared him in the face; he turned over the few 
shillings he had of change ; did not know what was to become 
of him ; and — went to the theatre ! 

He took his seat in the pit, listened attentively to a tragedy 
'^ which he did not understand a word, and which seemed 

ide up of fighting, stabbing, and scene-shifting, and began 
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to feel bis spirits siaking within him ; wheiij casting his eyes 
into the ormestrai whut was Iiis surprise to recognise an old 
friend and neighbour in the very act of extorting music from 
a huge yioloncello. 

As soon as the eyening's performance was over, he tapped 
his friend on the 8houl(£r ; they kissed each other on each 
cheek, and the musician took him home, and shared his 
lodgings with him. He had learned music as an accomplish- 
ment ; by his friend's advice he now turned to it as a means 
of support. He procured a violin, offered himself for the 
orchestra, was received, and again considered himself one of 
the most fortunate men upon earth. 

Here, therefore, he hved for many y^ars during the 
ascendency of the terrible Napoleon. He found several 
emigrants living like himself, by the exercise of their talents. 
They associated^ together, talkea of France and of old times, 
and endeavoured to keep up a semblance of Parisian life in 
ike centre of London. 

They dined at a miserable cheap French restaurateur in the 
neighbourhood of Leicester-square, where they were served 
with a caricature of French cookery. They took their pro- 
menade in St. James's Park, and endeavoured to fancy it the 
Tuileries ; in short, they made shift to accommodate them- 
selves to everything but an English Sunday. Indeed, the old 
gentleman seemed to have nothing to say against the English, 
whom he affirmed to be braves gens ; and he mingled so much 
amon^ them, that at the end of twenty years he could speak 
their language abnost well enough to be understood. 

The downfal of Napoleon was another epoch in his life. 
He had considered himself a fortunate man to make his escape 
penniless out of France, and he considered himself fortunate 
to be able to return penniless into it. It is true that he found 
his Parisian hotel had passed through several hands during 
the vicissitudes of the tmies, so as to be beyond the reach of 
recovery; but then he had been noticed benienantly by 
government, and had a pension of several hundred francs, 
upon which, with careful management, he lived independently, 
and, as far as I could judge, happily. 

As his once splenmd hotel was now occupied as a Mtel 
garni, he hired a small chamber in the attic ; it was but, as 
ne said, changing his bedroom up two pair of stairs — he was 
still in his own house. His room was decorated with pictures 
of several beauties of former times, with whom he professed 
to have been on favourable terms ; among them was a favourite 
opera-dancer, who had been the admiration of Paris at the 
breaking out of the devolution. She had been a proUgSe of 
n»y friend, and on# of the few of his youthful favourites 
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who liad survived the lapse of time and its varions vicis- 
situdes. They had renewed their acquaintance, and she now 
and then visited him; but the beauti^ Psyche, once the 
fashion of the day and the idol of the partcTrre, was now a 
shrivelled little old woman, warped in the back, and with a 
hooked nose. 

The old gentleman was a devout attendant upon levees ; he 
was most zealous in his loyalty, and could not speak of the 
royal family without a burst of enthusiasm ; for he still felt 
towards them as his comj)anions in exile. As to his poverty, 
he made li^ht of it ; and indeed had a good-humoured way of 
consoling himself for every cross and privation. If he nad 
lost his chd,teau in the country, he had half a dozen royal 
palaces, as it were, at his command. He had Versailles and 
St. Cloud for his country resorts, and the shady alleys of the 
Tuileries and the Luxembourg for his town recreation. Thus 
all his promenades and relaxations were magnificent, yet cost 
nothing. When I walk through these fine gardens, said he, I 
have only to fancy myself the owner of them, and they are 
mine. All these gay crowds are my visitors, and I dety the 
grand seignior himself to display a greater variety of beauty. 
Say, what is better, I have not the trouble of entertaining 
them. My estate is a perfect Sans Souci, where every one 
does as he pleases, and no one troubles the owner. All Paris 
is my theatre, and presents me with a continual spectacle. I 
have a table spread for me in every street, and thousands of 
waiters ready to fly at my bidding. When my servants haye 
waited upon me, 1 pay tnem, discharge them, and there's an 
end ; I have no fears of their wronging or pilfering me when 
my back is turned. Upon the whole, said the old gentleman, 
with a smile of infinite good-humour, when I think upon the 
various risks I have run, and the manner in which I haye 
escaped them ; when I recollect all that I have sufiered, and 
consider all that I at present enjoy, I cannot but look upon 
myself as a man of singular good fortune. 

Such was the brief history of this practical philosopher ; and 

it is apicture of many a Frenchman ruined by the Involution. 

The French appear to have a greater facihty than most men 

in accommodating themselves to the reverses of life, and of 

extracting honey out of the bitter things of this world. The 

first shock of calamity is apt to overwhelm them, but when it 

is once past, their natural buoyancy of feeling soon brings 

them to the surface. This may Ibe called the result of levity 

of character, but it answers the end of reconciling us to mis- 

'^; and if it be not true philosophy, it is something 

"1.8 efficacious. Ever since I have heard the story of 

! Frenchman I have treasured it up in my heart ; and 
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I tliank my stars I Have at length found what I had long con- 
sidered as not to be found on earth — a contented man. 



P.S. — There is no calculating on human happiness. Since 
writing the foregoing, the law of indemnity has been passed, 
and my friend restored to a great part of ms fortune. I was 
absent from Paris at the time, but on my return hastened to 
congratulate him. I found him magnificently lodged on the 
first floor of his hotel. I was ushered, by a servant in livery, 
through splendid saloons, to a cabinet richly furnished, where 
I found my little Frenchman reclining on a couch. He re- 
ceived me with his usual cordiality ; but I saw the gaiety 
and benevolence of his countenance had fled ; he had an eye 
fall of care and anxiety. 

I congratulated him on his good fortune. " Good for- 
tune?" echoed he — "bah! I haye been plundered of a 
Srincely fortune, and they gire me a pittance as an in- 
emnity." 

Alas ! I found my late poor and contented friend one of 
the richest and most miserable men in Paris. Instead oi 
rejoicing in the ample competency restored to him, he is dail^' 
repining at the superfluity withheld. He no longer wanders 
in nappy idleness about Paris, but is a repining attendant in 
the ante-chamber of ministers. His loyalty has evaporated 
with his gaiety ; he screws his mouth when the Bourbons are 
mentioned, and even shrugs his shoulders when he hears the 
praises of the king. In a word, he is one of the many phi- 
losophers undone by the law of indemnity, and his case is 
desperate, for I doubt whether even another reverse of fortune, 
which should restore him to poverty, could make him again 
a happy man. 
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BROEK: 

THE DUTCH FABADISE. 

It lias long been a matter of discussion and controversy 
among the pious and the learned, as to the situation of the 
terrestrial paradise whence our first parents were exiled. 
This question has been put to rest by certain of the faithful 
in Holland, who have aecided in favour of the village of 
Bbobe, about six miles &om Amsterdam. It may not, they 
observe, correspond in all resipects to the description of the 
garden of Eden, handed down firom days of yore, but it comes 
nearer to their ideas of a perfect paramse than any other place 
on earth. 

This eulogium induced me to make some inquiries as to 
this favoured spot, in the course of a sojourn at the city of 
Amsterdam, and the information I procured fully justified the 
enthusiastic praises I had heard. The village of Broek is 
situated in W aterland, in the midst of the greenest and richest 
pastures of Holland, I mav say, of Europe. These pastures 
are the source of its wealth, for it is famous for its dairies, 
and for those oval cheeses which regale and perfume the whole 
civilized world. The population consists of about six hundred 
persons, comprisinj^ several families which have inhabited the 
place since time mimemorisQ, and have waxed rich on the 
products of their meadows. They keep all their wealth 
among themselves ; intermarrying, and keeping all strangers 
at a wary distance. They are a " hard money" people, and 
remarkable for turning the penny the right way. It is said 
to have been an old rule, established by one of the primitive 
financiers and legislators of Broek, that no one should leave 
the village with more than six guilders in his pocket, or 
return with less than ten — a sTirewd regulation well worthy 
the attention of modem political economists, who are so 
anxious to fix the balance of trade. 

"What, however, renders Broek so perfect an elysium in the 
eves of all true Hollanders, is the matchless heignt to which 
the spirit of cleanliness is carried there. It amounts abnofii: 
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to a religion among the inhabitants, who pass the greater 
part of their time rubbing and scrubbing, and painting and 
varnishing ; each housewife vies with her neignbour in her 
devotion to the scrubbing-brush, as zealous Uatholics do in 
their devotion to the cross ; and it is said, a notable housewife 
of the place in days of yore, is held in pious remembrance, 
and almost canonized as a saint, for having died of pure 
exhaustion and chagrin, in an ineffectual attempt to scour a 
black man white. 

These particulars awakened my avdent curiosity to see a 
place which I pictured to myself the very fountain-head 
of certain hereditary habits and customs prevalent among 
the descendants of the original Dutch settlers of my native 
state. I accordingly lost no time in performing a pUgrimage 
to Broek. 

Before I reached the place, I beheld symptoms of the tran- 
quil character of its inhabitants. A little clump-built boat 
was in full sail along the lazy bosom of a canal ; but its sail 
consisted of the blades of two paddles stood on end, while 
the navigator sat steering with a third paddle in the stem, 
crouched down like a to^, with a slouched hat drawn over 
his eyes. I presumed him to be some nautical lover, on the 
way to his mistress. After proceeding a little farther, I 
came in sight of the harbour or port of destination of this 
drowsy navigator. This was the Broeken-Meer, an artificial 
basin, or sheet of olive-green water, tranquil as a mill-pond. 
On this the village of Broek is situated, and the borders are 
laboriously decorated with flower-beds, box-trees clipped into 
all kinds of ingenious shapes and fancies, and little " lust " 
houses or pavihons. 

I alighted outside of the village, for no horse nor vehicle 
is permitted to enter its precinct, lest it should cause defile- 
ment of tiie well-scoured pavements. Shaking; the dust off 
my feet, therefore, I prepared to enter, with due reverence 
and circumspection, this scmctt^n sanctorum of Dutch cleanli- 
ness. I entered by a narrow street, paved with yellow bricks, 
laid edgewise, and so clean that one might eat from them. 
Indeed, they were actually worn deep, not by the tread oi 
feet, but by the friction of the scrubbing-brush. 

The houses were built of wood, and all appeared to have 
been freshly painted, of green, yellow, ana otiier bright 
colours. They were separated from each other by gardens 
and orchards, and stood at some little distance from me street, 
with wide areas or court-yards, paved in mosaic, with varie- 
eated stones, polished by frequent rubbing. The areas were 
divided from the street by curiously-wrought railings or 
balustrades of iron, surmounted with brass and copper balls. 

L 2 
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scoured into dazzling ef^gence. The very trunks of the 
trees in front of the houses were by the same process made to 
look as if they had been vamishea. Thfe porches, doors, and 
window-frames of the houses were of exotic woods, curiously 
carved, and polished like costly furniture. The front doors 
are never opened, excepting on christenings, marriages, or 
funerals : on aU ordinary occasions, visitors enter by the back 
door. In former times, persons when admitted haa to put on 
slippers, but this Oriental ceremony is no longer insisted on. 

A poor devil Frenchman, who attended upon me as cicerone 
boasted with some degree of exultation, or a triumph of his 
countrymen over the stem regulations of the place. During 
the time that Holland was overrun by the armies of the 
French Eepublic, a French general, surrouiided by his whole 
Hat-major J who had come from Amsterdam to view the won- 
ders of Broek, applied for admission at one of these tabooed 
portals. The reply was, that the owner never received any 
one who did not come introduced by some friend. " Very 
well," said the general; "take my compliments to your master, 
and tell him I will return here to-morrow with a company of 
soldiers, pourparler raison avec mon ami Hollandais,* Ter- 
rified at the idea of having a company of soldiers billeted 
upon him, the owner threw open his house, entertained the 
general and his retinue with unwonted hospitality ; though it 
& said it cost the family a month's scrubbing ana scouring to 
restore all things to exact order, after this military invasion. 
My vagabond mformant seemed to consider this one of the 
greatest victories of the Bepublic. 

I walked about the place In mute wonder and admiration. 
A dead stillness prevailed around, like that in the deserted 
streets of Pompeii. No sign of life was to be seen, excepting 
now and then a hand, and a long pipe, and an occasional pun 
of smoke, out of the window of some "lust-haus" overhanging 
a miniature canal; and on approaching a little nearer, the 
periphery in profile of some robustious burgher. 

Among the grand houses pointed out to me, were those of 
Claes Bt^er and Cornelius Bakker, richly carved and gilded, 
with flower-gardens and clipped shrabbenes ; and that of the 
Great Ditmus, who, my poor devil cicerone informed me in a 
whisper, was ^orth two millions ; iQl these were mansions 
shut up from the world, and only kept to be cleaned. After 
having been conducted from one wonder to another of the vil- 
lage, I was ushered by my ffuide into the grounds and^ardens 
or Mynheer Broekker, anomer mighty cneese-manulactui'er, 
worth eighty thousand guilders a teflr. 1 had repeatedly 
been struck with the similarity of all that I had seen in this 
amphibiotifi little tillage to the btdldings and landscaped on 
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Chmese plotters wd t^^pots ; but here I found the similariiy 
complete ; lor I was told that these gardens were modelled 
upon Van Bramm*s description of those of Yuen min Yuen, 
in China. Here were serpentine walks, with trellised borders ; 
winding; canals, with fanciful Chinese bridges ; flower-beds 
resembling huge baskets, with tfce flowef of "Ipve lies bleed- 
ing" falling over to the ground. But mostly had the fancy 
of Mynheer Broekker been displayed about a stagnant little 
lake, on which a corpulent-like pinnace lay at anchor. On 
the border was a cottt^e, within which were a wooden man 
and woman seated at table, and a wooden dog beneath, all 
the size of life : on pressing a spriii^, the woman commenced 
spinning, and the dog barked furiously. On the lake were 
7f ooden swans, painted to the lif^ : some floating, others op 
the nest among the rushes ; while a' wooden sportsman, 
crouched among the bushes, was preparing his gun to take 
deadly aim. In another part of the garden was a dominie in 
his clerical robes, with wig, pipe, and cocked hat j and man- 
darins with nodding heads, amid red lions, green tigers, and 
blue hares. Last of all, the heathen deities, in wood and 
plaster, male ^4 female, naked and barefaced as usual, and 
seenung to stare with wonder at finding themselves in such 
strange company. 

My shabby French ffuide, while he pointed out all these 
mecHanical marvels of the garden, was anxious to let me see 
that he had too polite a taste to be pleased by them. At 
eyer]^ new nicknack he would screw down his mouth, shru^ 
up ms shoulders, take a ninch or snuff*, and exclaim — " JlfS 
foLMonnetif/r, ces Hollandais sont forts powr ces hStises la !*' 

To attempt to gain admission to any of these stately abodes 
was out of the question, having no company of soldiers to 
enforce a solicitation, j was fortunate enough, however, 
through the aid of my guide, to make my way into the kitchen 
of the illustrious Ditmus, and I question whether the parlour 
would have proved more worthy of observation. The cook, 
a little wiry, hook-nosed woman, worn thin by incessant 
action and friction, was bustling about among her kettles and 
saucepans, with the scullion at her heels, both clattering in 
wooden-shoes, which were as clean and white as the milk- 
pails ; rows of vessels of brass and copper, regiments of pewter 
dishes and portly porrin^^ers, gave resplendent evidence of 
the intensity of their cleanliness; the very trammels and 
hangers in the fireplace were highly scoured, and the bur- 
nished face of the ^ood Saint Nicholas shone forth from the 
iron plate of the chmmey-back. 

Among the decorations of the kitchen, was a printed sheet 
of woodcuts, representing the various holiday customs of 
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Holland, with explanatory rhymes. Here I was delighted 
to recognise the jollities of New Year's Day ; the festivities 
of Faas and Pinkster, and all the other merrymakings handed 
down in my native place from the earliest times of New 
Amsterdam, and which had been such bright spots in l^e 
year, in my childhood. I easerly made myself master of this 
precious document for a t^g consideration, and >re it 
off as a memento of the place ; though I question if, in so 
doing, I did not carry off with me the wkole current literature 
of Broek. 

I must not omit to mention, that this village is the paradise 
of cows as well as men ; indeed, vou would almost suppose 
the cow to be as much an object of worship here, as the Dull 
was among the ancient Egyptians ; and well does she merit 
it, for she is, in fact, the pa^oness of the place. The same 
scrupulous cleanliness, however, which pervades everything 
else, is manifested in the treatment of this venerated animal. 
She is not permitted to perambulate the place ; but in winter, 
when she forsakes the nch pasture, a well-built house is pro- 
vided for her, well painted, and maintained in the most perfect 
order. Her stall is of ample dimensions ; the floor is scrubbed 
and polished; her hide is daily curried and brushed, and 
sponged to her heart's content, and her tail is daintily tucked 
up to the ceiling, and decorated with a ribbon ! 

On my way l)ack through the village, I passed the house 
of the prediger, or preacher — a very comiortable mansion, 
which led me to augur well of the state of religion in the 
village. On inquiry, I was told that for a long time the 
inhabitants livea in a ^eat state of indifference as to religious 
matters : it was in vain that their preachers endeavouim to 
arouse their thoughts as to a future state ; the joys of heaven, 
as commonly depicted, were but little to their taste. At 
length a dominie appeared among them, who struck out in a 
different vein. He depicted the New Jerusalem as a place 
all smooth and level ; with beautiful dykes, and ditches, and 
canals; and houses all shining with paint and varnish, and 
glazed tiles ; and where there should never come horse, 
nor ass, nor cat, nor dog, or anything that could make noise nor 
dirt, but there should be notmng but rubbing an4 scrubbing, 
and washing and painting, and gilding and varnishing, for 
ever and ever, amen ! Smce that time, the good housewives 
of Broek have all turned their faces Zionward. 



151 



GUESTS FROM GIBBET-ISLAND. 

A LEGEND 07 COHMtTNXPAW. 
TOTTS-D JLUOira THE EKICEEBBOCEEB FAFEBS AT WOLFEBT'8 BOOST. * 

Whoeveb has visited the ancient and renowned Tillage of 
Communipaw, may liave noticed an old stone building, of 
most ruinous and sinister appearance. The doors and window- 
shutters are ready to drop from their hinges ; old clothes are 
stuffed in the broken panes of glass, while legions of half- 
starved dogs prowl about the premises, and ruso. out and bai*k 
at every passer-by ; for your beggarly house in a village is 
most apt to swarm with profligate and ill-conditioned dogs. 
What adds to the sinister appearance of this mansion, is a tall 
frame in front, not a little resembling a gallows, and which 
looks as if waiting to accommodate some of the inhabitants 
with a weU-merited airing. It is not a gallows, however, but 
an ancient sign-post ; for this dwelling, m the golden days of 
Communipaw, was one of the most orderly and ^eaceml of 
village taverns, where public affairs of Communipaw were 
talked and smoked over. In fact, it was in this very 
building that Olofle the Preamer and his companions con- 
certed that great voyage of discovery and colonization, in 
which they explored Buttermilk Channel, were nearly ship- 
wrecked in the strait of Hell-gate, and finally landed on the 
island of Manhattan, and founded the great city of New 
Amsterdam. 

Even after the province had been cruelly wrested from the 
sway of their Hign Mightinesses, by the combined forces of 
the British and the Yankees, this tavern continued its ancient 
loyalty. It is true the head of the Prince of Orange dis- 
appeared from the sign, a strange bird being painted over it, 
with the explanatory legend of " Die Wilde Gans," or. The 
Wild Groose ; but this all the world knew to be a sly riddle 
of the landlord, the worthy Tennis Van Gieson, a knowing 
man in a small way, who laid his finger beside his nose and 
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winked when any one studied the signification of liis sign, and 
observed that his goose was hatching, but would join the flock 
whenever they flew over the water — an enigma which was 
the perpetual recreation and delight of the loyal but fat- 
headed burghers of Communipaw. 

Under the sway of this patriotic though discreet and quiet 
publican, the tavern continued to flourish in primeval tran- 
quillity, and was the resort of true-hearted I^ederlanders, 
from all parts of Paronia, who met here quietly and seoretly, 
to smoke and drink the downfal of Briton and Yankee, and 
success to Admiral Yan Tromp. 

The only drawback on the comfort of the establishment, 
was a nepnew of mine host, a sister's son, Yan Yost Yander- 
scamp by name, and real scamp by nature. This unlucky 
whipster showed an early propensity to mischief, whicn 
he gratified in a small way, by playing tricks upon the 
frequenters of the Wild Groose j putting ^funpowder m their 
pipes, or squibs in their pockets, and astonishing them with an 
explosion, while they sat nodding round the f^eplace in the 
bar-room; and if perchance a worthy burgher &om some 
distant part of Favonia had lingered until dark over his 
potation, it Was odds but joxma Yanderscamp would slip 
a brier under his horse's tail, as ne mounted, and send him 
clattering along the road, in neck-or-nothin^ style, to the 
infinite astonishment and discomfiture of the nder. 

It may be wondered at that mine host of the Wild Groose 
did not turn such a graceless varlet out of doors ; but Tennis 
Yan Gieson was an easy-tempered man, and having no child 
of his own, looked upon his nephew with almost parental in- 
dulgence. His patience and good nature were doomed to be 
tried by another inmate of his mansion. This was a cross- 
grained curmudgeon of a negro, named Pluto, who was a kind 
of enigma in Communipaw. Where h^ came from, nobody 
knew. He was found one morning, after a storm, cast like a 
sea-monster on the strand, in front of the Wild Goose, and 
lay there, more dead than alive. The neighbours gathered 
round, and speculated on this production of the deep ; whether 
it were fish or flesh, or a compound of both, commonly yclept 
a merman. The kind-hearted Tennis Yan Gieson, seeing 
that he wore the human form, took him into his house, ana 
warmed him into life. By degrees he showed signs of intelli- 
gence, and even uttered sounfi very much like language, but 
which no one in Communipaw could understand. Some 
thought him a negro just from Guinea, who had either fallen 
overboard, or escaped from a slave-ship. Kothin^, however, 
could ever draw from him any account of his origin. When 
questioned on the subject, he merely pointed to Gibbet-Island, 
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a small roc^ isl^t, wjuch lies in the open bay, iust opposite 
CommunipaWi ^a if that were his native place, though 
everybody knew it had never been inhabited. 

In the process of time, he acquired something of the Dutch 
language, that is to say, he learnt all its vocabulary of oaths 
and maledictions, with just words sufficient to string them 
together. " Ponder en blicksem V* (thunder and Hghtning), 
was the gentlest of his ejaculations. For years he kept about 
the Wild Goose, more like one of those familiar spirits or 
household goblins we read of than like a human being. 
He aokiiow&dged allegiance to no one^, but performed various 
domestic offices when it suited his humour; waiting occa- 
sionally on the guests ; grooming the horses, cutting wood, 
drawing water ; and all this without being ordered. £ay any 
command on him, and the stubborn sea-urchin was sure to 
rebel. He was never so much at home, however, as when on 
the water, plying about in skiff or canoe, entirely alone, fish- 
ing, crabbing, or grubbing for oysters, and would bring home 
Quantities for the larde^ of the Wild Goose, which he would 
tnrow down at the kitchen door with a growl. No wind nor 
weather deterred him from launching forth on his favourite 
element ; indeed, the wilder the weaUier, the more he seemed 
to enjoy it. If a storm was brewing, he was sure to put off 
from shore ; and would be seen far out in the bay, his light 
skin dancing like a feather on Uie waves, when sea and skj 
were in a turmoil, and the stoutest ships were fain to lower 
their sails* Sometimes, on such occasions, he would be absent 
for days together. How he weathered the tempests, and how 
and where ne subsisted, no one could divine, nor did any one 
venture to ask, fo^ all had an almost superstitious awe of him. 
Some of the Communipaw oystermen declared that they had 
more than once seen him suddenly disappear^ canoe and all, as 
if they plunged beneath the waves, and after a while come up 
again in quite a different part of the bay ; whence they con- 
cluded that he could live under water like that notable species 
of wild-duck commonly called the hell-diver. All began to 
consider him in the Ught of a foul-weather bird, like the 
Mother Carey's diicken, or stormy petrel ; and whenever 
they saw him putting far out in his skiff in cloudy weather, 
made up their minds for a storm. 

The only being for whom he seemed to have any L'king 
was Yan lost Vanderscamp, and him he liked for his very 
wickedness. He in a manner took the boy under his tutelage, 
prompted him to aU kinds of mischief, aidfed him in every wild 
harum-scarum freak, until the lad became the complete scape- 
grace of the village, a pest to his uncle, (and to every one 
else. Nor were his pranks confined to tiie land; he soon 
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learned to accompany old Pluto on the water. Together 
these worthies would cruise ajbout the broad bay, and Si the 
neighbouring straits and rivers ; poking around in skiffs and 
canoes ; robbing the set nets of the nshermen ; 1a.nding on 
remote coasts, and laying waste orchards and water-melon 
patches : in short carrying on a complete system of piracy on 
a small scale. Piloted by Pluto, the youtnful Vanderscamp 
soon became acquainted with all the bays, rivers, creeks, and 
inlets of the watery world around him ; could navigate from 
the Hook to Spiting-devil on the darkest night, and learned 
to set even the terrors of Hell-gate at defiance. 

At length, negro and boy suddenly disappeared, and days 
and weeks elapsed, but without tidings of them. Some said 
they must have run away and gone to sea ; others jocosely 
hinted that old Pluto, being no other than his namesake in 
disguise, had spirited away the boy to the nether regions. 
All, however, agreed in one thing — ^that the village was well 
rid of them. 

In the process of time, the good Tennis Van Gieson slept 
with his lathers, and the tavern remained shut up, waiting 
for a claimant, for the next heir was Yan Yost Vanderscamp, 
and he had not been heard of for years. At length, one day, 
a boat was seen pulling for shore, from a long, black, rakish- 
looking schooner, that lay at anchor in the bay. The boat's 
crew seemed worthy of tne craft from which they debarked. 
Never had such a set of noisy, roistering, swaggering varlets 
landed in peaceful Communipaw. They were outlandish in 
garb and demeanour, and were headed by a rough, burly, bully 
ruffian, with fierywhiskers, a copper nose, a scar across his 
face, and a great Flaunderish beaver slouched on one side of his 
head, in whom, to their dismay, the quiet inhabitants were made 
to recognise their early pest, Yan Yost Vanderscamp. The rear 
of this hopeful gang was brought up by old Pluto, who had 
lost an eye, grown grizzly-headed, and looked more like a 
devil than ever. Vanderscamp renewed his acquaintance with 
the old burghers, much against their will, and in a manner 
not at all to their taste. He slapped them familiarly on the 
back, gave them an iron grip of tne hand, and was hail fellow 
well met. Accordine to his own account, he had been all 
the world over ; haa made money by bagsftd ; had ships 
in every sea, and now meant to turn the Wild Goose into a 
country-seat, where he and his comrades — all rich merchants 
from foreign parts— might enjoy themselves in the interval 
of their voyages. 

Sure enough, in a little while there was a complete meta- 
morphose of the Wild Goose. From bein^ a quiet, peaceful 
Dutch public-house, it became a most notous, uproarious 
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private dwelling ; a complete rendezYons for boisterous men 
of the seas, who came here to have what they called a ''blow 
out " on dry land, and might be seen at all hours lounging 
about the door, or lolling out of the windows; swearing 
among themselves, and cracking rough jokes on every passer 
by. The house was fitted u^, too, in so strange a manner ; 
hanmioeks slun? to the walls instead of bedsteaos ; odd kinds 
of furniture of foreign fashion; bamboo couches, Spanish 
chairs; pistols, cutlasses, and blunderbusses, suspended on 
every peg ; silver crucifixes on the mantelpieces, silver candle- 
sticks ana porringers on the tables, contrasting oddly with the 
pewter and Deli-ware of the original establishment. And 
then the strange amusements of these sea-monsters ! Pitch- 
ing Spanish dollars instead of quoits; firing blunderbusses 
out or the window ; shooting at a mark, or at any unhappy 
dog, or cat, or pig, or barn-door fowl, that might nappen to 
come within reach. 

The only being who seemed to relish their rough waggery 
was old Pluto ; and yet he led but a dog's life of it ; for they 
practised all kinds of manual jokes upon him ; kicked him 
about like a football ; shook hiTn by his grizzly mop of wool, 
and never spoke to him without coupling a curse by way of 
adjective to his name, and consignmg nim to the infernal 
regions. The old fellow, however, seemed to like them the 
better the more they cursed him, though his utmost expres- 
sion of pleasure never amounted to more than the growl of a 
petted bear when his ears are rubbed. 

Old Pluto was the ministering spirit at the orgies of the 
Wild Goose ; and such orgies as took place there ! Such 
drinking, singing, whooping, swearing; with an occasional 
interlude of quarrelling and fighting. The noisier grew the 
revel, the more old Pluto plied the potations, until the guests 
would become frantic in their merriment, smashing every- 
thing to pieces, and throwing the house out of the windows. 
Sometimes, after a drinking-bout, they sallied forth and 
scoured the village, to the dismay of the worthy burghers, 
who gathered their women within doors, and would have shut 

Ethe house. Vanderscamp, however, was not to be rebufied. 
3 insisted on renewing acquaintance with his old neigh- 
bours, and on introducing his friends, the merchants, to their 
families, swore he was on the look-out for a wife, and meant, 
before he stopped, to find husbands for all their daughters. 
So, will-ye nill-ye, sociable he was ; swaggered about their 
best parlours, with his hat on one side of his head ; sat on the 
good wife's nicely-waxed mahogany table, kicking his heels 
against the carved and polished legs ; kissed and tousled the 
young vrouws ; and, if they frowned and pouted, gave them 
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a gold rosary or a sparkling cross to put them in good 
humour. 

Sometimes nothing would satisfjr him, but he must have 
some of his old neighbours to dinner at the Wild Groose. 
There was no refixsing him, for he had the complete upper 
hand of the community, and the peaceful burghers ^ stood 
in awe of him. But what a time would the quiet, worthy 
men have among these rake-hells, who would delight to 
astound them with the most extravagant gunpowder tales, 
embroidered with all kinds of foreign oaths 5 clink the can 
with them ; pledge them in deep potations ; bawl drinking- 
songs in their ears ; and occasionally fire pistols over their 
heads or under the table, and then laugh in their faces, and 
ask them how they liked the smell of gunpowder. 

Thus was the httle village of Communipaw for a time like 
the unfortunate wight possessed with devils ; until Vander- 
Bcamp and his brother merchants would sail on another trading 
voyage, when the Wild Goose would be shut up, and every- 
thmg relapse into quiet, only to be disturbed!^ by his next 
visitation. 

The mystery of all these proceedings gradually dawned 
upon the tardy intellects of Communipaw. These were the 
times of the notorious Captain Kidd, when the American 
harbours were the resorts 01 piratical adventurers of all kinds, 
who, under pretext of mercantile voyages, scoured the West 
Indies, made plundering descents upon the Spanish Main, 
visited even the remote Indian Seas, and then came to dispose 
of their booty, have their revels, and fit out new expeditions 
in the English colonies. 

Vanderscamp had served in this hopeftd school, and having 
risen to importance among the buccaneers, had pitched upon 
his native village and earhr home, as a quiet, out of the way, 
imsuspected place, where he and his comrades, while anchored 
at New York, might have their feasts, and concert their plans 
without molestation. 

At length the attention of the British government was 
called to these piratical enterprises, that were becoming so 
frequent and outrageous. Vigorous measures were taken to 
check and punish them. SeverS of the most noted freebooters 
were caught and executed, and three of YanderscamD's chosen 
comrades, the most riotous swashbucklers of the Wild Groose, 
were hanged in chains on Gibbet-Island, in full sight of their 
favourite resort. As to Vanderscamp himself, ne and his 
man Pluto again disappeared, and it was hoped by the people 
of Communipaw that he had fallen in some foreign brawl, or 
Seen swung on some foreign gallows. 

For a time, therefore, the tranquillity of the village was 
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restored ; the worthy Dutchmen once more smoked their pipes 
In peace, eyeing with peculiar complacency their old pests 
and terrors, the pirates, dangHng and drymg in the sun on 
Gibbet-Island. 

This perfect calm was doomed at length to be ruffled. The 
fiery persecution of the pirates graduSly subsided. Justice 
was satisfied with the examples that had been made, and 
there was no more talk of TLmd and the other heroes of like 
kidney. On a calm summer evening, a boat, somewhat 
heavily laden, was seen pulling into Communipaw. What 
was the surprise and disquiet of the inhabitants, to see Yan 
Yost Vanderscamp seated at the helm, ai\d his man Pluto 
tugging at the oar ! Vanderscamp, however, was apparently 
lin altered man. He brought home with him a wife, who 
seemed to be a shrew, and to have the upper hand of him. 
He no longer was the swaggering, buUy ruffian, but affected 
the regular merchant ; and talked of retiring from business, 
and settling down quietly, to pass the rest of his days in his 
native place. 

The AVild Goose mansion was again opened, but with 
diminished splendour, and no riot, fi is true, Vanderscamp 
had frequent nautical visitors, and the sound of revelry was 
occasionally overheard in his house ; but everything seemed 
to be done imder the rose, and old Pluto was the only servant 
that officiated at these orgies. The visitors, indeed, were by 
no means of the turbulent stamp of their predecessors ; but 
quiet, mysterious traders, ftdl or nods, and winks, and hiero- 
glyphic signs, with whom, to use their cant phrase, " every- 
Sung was smug." Their ships came to anchor at night, m 
the lower bay ; and, on a private signal, Vanderscamp would 
launch his boat, and, accompanied solely by his man Pluto, 
would make them mysterious visits. Sometimes boats pulled 
in at night in front of the Wild Groose, and various articles of 
merchandise were landed in the dark, and spirited away no- 
body knew whither. One of the more curious of the inhabi- 
tanti9 kept watch, and caught a glimpse of the features of 
some of these night- visitorslby the casual glance of a lantern, 
and declared that he recognised more than one of the free- 
booting frequenters of the Wild Groose in former times ; 
whence he concluded that Vanderscamp was at his old game, 
and that this mysterious merchandise was tiothing more nor 
less than piratical tdimder. The more charitable opinion, 
however, was, that Vanderscamp and his comrades, having 
been driven from their old line of business by the " oppres- 
sions of government," liad resorted to smuggling to make 
both ends meet. 

Be that as it may: I come now to the extraordinary fact 
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which is the butt-end of this story. It happened late one 
night, that Yan Yost Yanderscamp was returning across the 
broad bay in his light skiff, rowed by his man Pluto. He 
had been carousing on board of a vessel newly arrived, and 
was somewhat obmscated in intellect by the uquor he had 
imbibed. It was a still, sultry night ; a heavy mass of lurid 
clouds was rising in the west, with the low mutterine of dis- 
tant thunder, v anderscamp called on Pluto to pull lustily, 
that they might get home before the gathering storm. The 
old negro made no reply, but shaped his course so as to skirt 
the rocky shores of Gibbet-Island. A faint creaking overhead 
caused V anderscalnp to cast up his eyes, when, to his horror, 
he beheld the bodies of his three pot companions and brothers 
in iniquity dangling in the moonlight, their rags fluttering, 
and their chains creaking, as they were slowly swung back- 
ward aad forward by the rising breeze. 

"What do you mean, vou blockhead," cried Yanderscamp, 
" by pulling so close to tne island?" 

"1 thought you'd be glad to see your old friends once 
more," growled the negro ; " you were never afraid of a living 
man, what do you fear from the dead P" 

"Who's afraid P" hiccupped Yanderscamp, partly heated 
by Hquor, partly nettled by the jeer of the negro ; " who's 
afraid P Hang me, but I would be glad to see them once 
more, alive or dead, at the Wild Goose. Come, my lads in 
the wind!" continued he, taking a draught, and flourishing 
the bottle above his head, " here's fair weather to you in the 
other world ; and if you should be walking the rounds to- 
night, odds fish ! but I'll be happy if you will drop in to 
supper." • 

A dismal creaking was the only reply. The wind blew 
loud and shrill, and as it whistlea round the gallows, and 
among the bones, sounded as if they were laughing and gib- 
bering in the air. Old Pluto chuckled to himself, and now 
pulled for home. The storm burst over the voyagers while 
they were yet far from shore. The rain fell in torrents, the 
thunder crashed and pealed, and the lightning kept up an 
incessant blaze. It was stark midnight before they landed at 
Communipaw. 

Dripping and shivering, Yanderscamp crawled homeward. 
He was completely sobered by the storm ; the water soaked 
&om without havmg diluted and cooled the liquor within. 
Arrived at the Wild Goose, he knocked timidly and dubiously 
at the door, for he dreaded the reception he was to experience 
from his wife. He had reason to do so. She met him at the 
threshold, in a precious ill humour. 

" Is this a time," said she, " to keep people out of their 
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beds, and to bring home company, to turn the house upside 
down r 

** Company P" said Vanderscamp, meekly ; " I have brought 
no company with me, wife." 

"No, indeed! they have got here before you, but by your 
invitation; and blessed-looking company they are, truly!" 

Vanderscamp's knees smote together. " For the love of 
heaven, where are they, wife P" 

" Where P — why in the blue room up-stairs, making them- 
selves as much at home as if the house were their own." 

Vanderscamp made a desperate effort, scrambled up to the 
room, and threw open the door. Sure enough, there at a 
table on which burned a light as blue as brimstome, sat the 
three guests from Gibbet-Island, with halters round their 
necks, and bobbing their cups together, as if they were hob- 
or-nobbing, and trolling the old Dutch freebooter's glee, since 
translated into English :— 

" For three merry lads be we. 
And three merry lads be we : • 

I on the land, and thou on the sand. 
And Jack on the gallows-tree." 

Vanderscamp saw and heard no more. Starting back with 
horror, he missed his footing on the landing-place, and feU 
from the top of the stairs to the bottom. He was taken up 
speechless, and, either from the fall or the fright, was buried 
in the yard of the little Dutch church at Bergen, on the fol- 
lowing Sunday. 

From that day forward the fate of the Wild Goose was 
sealed. It was pronounced a haunted house, and avoided ac- 
cordingly. No one inhabited it but Vanderscamp's shrew of 
a widow, and old Pluto, and they were considered but little 
better than its hobgoblin visitors. Pluto grew more and more 
haggard and morose, and looked more like an imp of darkness 
than a human being. He spoke to no one, but went about 
muttering to himself; or, as some hinted, talking with the 
devil, who, though unseen, was ever at his elbow. Now and 
then he was seen pulling about the bay alone, in his skiff, in 
dark weather, or at the approach of nightfall ; nobody could 
tell why, unless on an en*and to invite more guests from the 
gallows. Indeed, it was affirmed that the Wild Goose still 
continued to be a house of entertainment for such guests, and 
that on stormy nights, the blue chamber was occasionally 
illuminated, and sounds of diabolical merriment were over- 
heard, mingling with the howling of the tempest. Some 
treated these as idle stories, until on one such night — it was 
about the time of the equixiox^-'there was a horrible uproar in 
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tihe WildGroose, that could not be mistaken. It was not so much 
tlie sonnd of revelry, however, as of strife, with two or three 
piercing shrieks, that pervaded every part of the village. 
Nevertheless, no one thonght of hastening to the spot. On 
the contrary, the honest burghers of Communipawdrew their 
nightcaps over their ears, and bnried their heads under the 
bed-clothes, at the thoughts of Yanderscamp and his gallows 
companions. 

The next morning, some of the bolder and more curious 
undertook to reconnoitre. All was quiet and lifeless at the 
Wild Groose. The door yawned wide open, and had evidently 
been open all night, for the storm had beaten into the house. 
Gathering more courage from the silence and aoparent deser- 
tion, they gradually ventured over the threshold. The house 
had indeed the air of having been possessed by devils. Every 
thing was topsy-turvy ; trunks had been broken open, and 
chests of drawers and comer-cupboarda turned inside out, as 
in a time of general sack and pillage ; but the most woful 
sight was the widow of Yan Yost Yanderscamp, extended a 
corpse x)n the floor of the blue chamber, with the marks of a 
deadly gripe on the windpipe, 

AU now was conjecture and dismay at Oommunipaw; and 
the disappearance of old Pluto, who was nowhere to be found, 
gave rise to all kiiids of wild surmises. Some suggested that 
xiie negro had betrayed the house to some of Yanderscamp's 
buccaneering associates, and that they had decamped together 
with the booty ; others surmised that the negro was nothing 
more nor less than a devil incarnate, who nad now accom- 
plished his ends, and made ofl* with his dues. 

Events, however, vindicated the negro from this last im- 

futation. His skiff was picked up, £ifling about the bay, 
ottom upward, as if wrecked in a tempest ; and his body was 
found, shortly afterward, by some Communipaw fishermen, 
stranded among the rocks of Gibbet-Island, near the foot of 
the pirates' gallows. The fishermen shook their heads^ and 
observed that old Pluto had ventured on<se too often to mvite 
guests from Gibbet-Island. 
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THE EARLY EXPERIENCES OF RALPH RINGWOQD. 

NOTED DOWN FBOM HIS COKYBBSATIOKS. 
BT aSOPVSBT CBATOir, OBKT.* 

" I AM a Slentackian by residence and eHoiee, bat aYirginian 
by birth. The cause of my first leaving the * Ancient Do- 
mmion/ and emigrating to lEentucky, was a jackass ! You 
stare, but have a little patience, and I'll soon show you how 
it came to pass. My father, who was one of the old Vir- 
ginian families, resided in Bichmoud. He was a widower, 
and his domestic affairs were managed by a housekeeper of 
the old school, such as used to administer the concerns of 
opulent Virginian households. She was a dignitary that al- 
most rivalled my father in importance, and seemed to think 
everything belonged to her ; in fact she was so considerate in 
her economy, and so careful of expense, as sometimes to vex 
my father ; who would swear she was disgraoing him by her 
meanness. She always appeared with thiEit ancient insignia 
of housekeeping trust ana authority, a great bunch of keys 
jingling at her girdle. She superintended the arrangements 
of the table at every meal, and saw that the dishes were all 
placed according to her primitive notions of symmetry. In 
the evening she took her stand and served out tea with a 
mingled respectfulness and pride of ^station truly exemplary. 
Her great ambition was to haYe everything in order, and that 
the establishment under her sway should be cited as a model 
of good housekeeping. If anything went wrong, poor old 

« 

* Balph Bixiffwood, though a fictitious name, is a real personagre — the 
late GK>Temor Duval of Flonda. I have given some anecdotes of his early 
and eccentric career in, as nearly as I can recollect, the very words in 
which he reUted them. They oertainlv afford strong temptations to the 
embelliahments of fiction ; hut I thought them so %tnLme\j characteristic 
of the individual, and of the scenes and society into wnich his peculiar 
humours carried him, that I preferred giving them in their original 
simplicity. 
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Barbarft would take it t« heart, and ait in her room and ay; 
until B. few cliaptcra iu the Bible would quiet her epirits, and 
make all calm aeaiu. The Bible, in fact, was her coostaut 
resort in time of trouble. She opened it indiBcriminateiy, and 
whether she chanced amonj^ the LomentationB of Jeremiah, 
the Canticles of Solomon, or the rough enomeratioa of the 
tribeB in Deuteronomy, a chapter was a chapter, and operated 
like balm to her BOul. Such waa our eood old houaekeeper 
Barbara i who wm destiood, unwittJBfi^, to hare a moat un- 
portant effect upon mj deetiny. 

" It oame to pau, during the daya of my juvenility, while I 
was yet what ia tanned 'an unlucky boy,' that a gentleman, 
of our neighbourhood, a great advocate for experiments and 
improvements of all kinds, took it into his head that it would 
be an immense public advantage to introduco a breed of 
mules, and accofdingly imported throe jacks to stock the 
neighbourhood. Thii is a part of the conntrv where the 
people cared for nothing hut blood horses! Why, sir I they 
would have considered their mares disgraced, and their whole 
•tud dishonoured, by such a mis-alliance. The whole matter 
was a town-talk, and a town-scsndsl. The worthy amalga- 
mator of quadrupeds found himself in a dismal scrape ; so hs 
backed out in time, abjured the whole doctrine of amatgamft- 
tioa, and turned his jtuiks loose to shift for themaeives upon 
the town common. There they used to run about and lead 
an idle, good-for-nothing, holiday life, the hi^pirat animals in 
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_. _. liappened that my way to school lay aoroaa Hie 
eommon. The lirst time that I saw one of these animals, it 
■et up a braying, and frightened me confoundedly. However, 
I Eoon got over my fright, and seeing'that it had something 
of a horse look, my Virginian love for anything of the eques- 
trian speoies predominated, and I determined to back it. I 
accordingly apphed at a grocer's shop, procured a cord that 
hadbeenroundaloafofsugar, and made a kind of halter ; tJien 
summoning some of my school- feUows, we drove master Jack 
about the common until we hemmed him in an angle of a 
r some difficulty we fixed the halter 
I mounted. Up flew his heels, away I 
id off he acampered. However, I was 
:ling, gave chase, caught him, and re- 
f repeated tumbles I soon Teamed to 
liat he could no more oast me than be. 
From that time msater Jack and bu 
iperiag life of it, fbr we all rode them 
and on holiday afternoons ; and yoa 
ys' nags are never permitted to suffer 
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the grass to grow under their feet. They soon beeame so 
knowing, that they took to their heels at sight of a school- 
boy ; and we were generally much longer in chasing than we 
were in riding them. 

" Sunday approached, on which I projected an equestrian 
excursion on one of these long-eared steeds. As I knew the 
jacks would be in ?reat demand oA Sunday morning, I secured 
one erer night, and conducted him home, to be ready for an 
early outset. But where was I to quarter him for the night P 
I could not put him in the stable ; our old black groom Greorge 
was as absolute in that domain as Barbara was within doors, 
and would hare thought his stable, his horses, and himself 
disgraced, by the introduction of a jackass. I recollected the 
smoke-house; an out-buildiog appended to all Virginian 
establishments for the smoking of nams, and other kinds of 
meat. So I got the key, put master Jack in, locked the door, 
returned the key to its place, and went to bed, intending to 
release my prisoner at an early hour, before any of the family 
were awake. I was so tired, however, by the exertions I had 
made in catching the donkey, that I fell into a sound sleep, 
and the morning broke without my waking. 

" Not so with dame Barbara, the housekeeper. As usual, 
to use her own phrase, ' she was up before the crow put his 
shoes on,' and bustled about to get things in order for break* 
fast. Her first resort was to the smoke-house. Scarce had 
she opened the door, when master Jack, tired of his confine- 
ment, and glad to be released from darkness, gave a loud 
bray, and rushed forth. Down dropped old Barbara; the 
animal trampled oyer her, and made on to the common. Poor 
Barbara ! She had never before seen a donkey, and having 
read in the Bible that the Devil went about like a roarinff 
lion, seeking whom he mi^ht devour, she took it for granted 
that this was Beekebub himself. The kitchen was soon in a 
hubbub; the servants hurried to the spot. There lay old 
Barbara in fits ; as fast as she got out of one, the thoughts of 
the Devil came over her, and she fell into another, u>t the 
good soul was devoutly superstitious. 

*' As ill-luck would have it, amonf those attracted by the 
noise was a little cursed fidgety, crabbed uncle of mine ; one 
of those uneasy spirits that cannot rest quietly in their beds 
in the morning, but must be up early to bother the house- 
hold. He was only a kind of half unde, after all, for he had 
married my father's sister ; yet he assumed great authority 
on the strength of his lefl-handed relationsmp, and was a 
universal intermeddler and family pest. This prying little 
busy-body soon ferreted out the ^th of the story, and dis- 
covered, Dy hook and by crook, that I was at the bottom of 

H 2 
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the affair, and had locked np the donkey in the smoke-house. 
He stopped to inauire no further, for he was one of those testy 
curmndgeons witli whom unlucky boys are always in the 
wrong. Leaving old Barbara to wresUe in imagination with 
the Devil, he made for my bed-chamber, where I still lay 
wrapped in rosy slumbers, little dreaming of the mischief £ 
had done, and the storm about to break over me. 
■ '' In an instant I was awakened by a shower of thwacks, and 
started ud in wild amazement. I demanded the meaning of 
this attacK, but received no other reply than that I had mur- 
dered the housekeeper; while my uncle continued whacking 
away during my confusion. I seized a poker, and put myseff 
on the defensive. I was a stout boy for my years, while my 
uncle was a little wiffet of a man ; one that m Kentucky we 
would not call even an 'individual;' nothing more than a 
'remote circumstance.' I soon, therefore, brought him to a 
parley, and learned the whole extent of the charge brought 
against me. I confessed to the donkey and the smoke-house, 
but pleaded not guilty of the murder of the housekeeper. I 
soon found out that old Barbara was still alive. She con- 
tinued under the doctor's hands, however, for several days ; 
and^ whenever she had an ill turn, my uncle would seek to 
give me another flogging. I appealea to my father, but got 
no redress. I was considered an * unlucky bioy,' prone to all 
kinds of mischief ; so that prepossessions were against me in 
all cases of appeal. 

" I felt stung to the soul at all this. I had been beaten, 
degraded, and Seated with slighting^ when I conrplained. I 
lost my usual good spirits and ^oodnumour ; and, being out 
of temper with everybody, fancied everybody out of temper 
witii me. A certain wild, roving spirit of freedom, whicn I 
believe is as inherent in me as it is in the partridge, was 
brought into sudden activity by the checks and restraints I 
suffered. ' I'll go from home,' thought I, ' and shift for 
myself.' Perhaps this notion was quidcened by the rage for 
emigrating to Kentucky, which was at that nme prevalent 
in Virgima. I had heard such stories of the romantic 
beauties of the country, of the abundance of game of all 
kinds, and of the elonous independent life of the hunters 
who ranged its nobk forests, and lived by the rifle, that I 
was as much agog to get there as boys who live in sea-ports 
are to launch themselves among the wonders and adventures 
of the ocean. 

'* After a time, old Barbara got better in mind and body, 

matters were explained to her ; and she became gradually 

?ed that it was not the Devil she had encountered[. 

she heard how harshly I had been treated on her 
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aocount, the good old bouI was extremely firieyed, and spoke 
warmly to my father in my behalf. He had himself remarked 
the change in my behayiour, and thought punishment might 
haye been carried too far. He sought, uierefore, to haye some 
oonyersation with me, and to soothe my feelings ; but it was 
too late. I frankly told him the course of mortification that 
I had experienced, and the fixed determination I had made to 
go from nome. 

" * And where do you mean to go P* 

" * To Kentucky.' 

'* * To Kentucky ! Why, you know nobody there.' 

" ' No matter ; I can soon make acquaintances.' 

" * And what wiU you do when you get there?* 

"'Hunt!* 

" My father gaye a long, low whistle, and looked in my 
face with a serio-comic expression. I was not far in my teens, 
and to talk of setting off alone foriE^entucky, to turn nunter, 
seemed doubtless the idle prattle of a boy. He was little 
aware of the dogged resolution of my character ; and his 
smile of incredulit]^ but fixed me more obstinately in my pur- 
pose. I assured lum I was serious in what I said, and would 
certainly set off for Kentucky in the spring. 

" Month after month passed away. My father now and 
then adyerted slightly to what had passed between us ; doubt- 
less for the purpose of sounding me. I always expressed 
the same graye and . fixed determination. By degrees he 
spoke to me more directly on the subject; endeayouring 
earnestly but kindly to dissuade me. My only reply was, * 1 
had made up my mind.' 

" Accordingly, as soon as the spring had fairly opened, I 
sought him one day in his study, and informed hun I was 
about to set out for Kentucky , and had come to take my leave. 
He made no objection, for he had exhausted persuasion 
and remonstrance, and, doubtless, thought it best to give way 
to my humour, trusting that a little rough experience would 
soon bring me home again. I asked money for my journey. 
He went to a chest, took out a long green silk purse, wdl 
filled, and laid it on the table. I now asked for a horse and 
seryant. 

" * A horse !* said my father, sneeringly, * why, you would 
not go a mile without racing him, and breaking your neck ; 
and as to a seryant, you cannot take care of yourself, much 
less of him.' 

" ' How am I to trayel, thenP' 

'* * Why, I suppose you are man enough to trayel on foot." 

^ '* He spoke jestingly, little thinking I would take him at 

bis words but I was thoroughly piqued in respect of my 
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enterprise; bo I pocketed the pmBe, went to my room, tied 
np three or four snirte in a pocket-handkerchief, put a dirk in 
my bosom, girt a couple of pistolB round my waist, and felt 
like a knight-errant armed eap-ik^pie, and ready to rove tii6 
world in quest of adventures. 

" My sister (I had but one) huns round me and wept, and 
entreated me to stay. I felt my heart swell in my throat ; 
but I gulped it back to its plaice, and straightened myself 
up ; I womd not suffer myself to cry. I at length disengaged 
myself irom her, and got to the door. 

*' ' When will you come back P* cried she. 

" * Never, by Heavens !" cried I, * until I come back a 
member of Congress from Kentucky. I am determined to 
show that I am not the tail-end of the family.' 

" Such was my first outset from home. Tou may suppose 
what a green-horn I was, and how little I knew of the world 
I was launching into. 

" I do not recoUect any incident of importance, until I 
reached the borders of Pennsylvania. I had stopped at an 
inn to get some refreshment ; as I was eating in a back-room, 
I overheard two men in the bar-room conjecture who and 
what I could he. One determined, at length, that I was a 
runaway apprentice, and ought to be stopped, to which the 
other assented. When I had finished my meal, and paid iov 
it, I went out at the back door, lest I should be stopped by 
my supervisors. Scorning, however, to>steal off like a culprit, 
I walked round to the front of the house. One of the men 
advanced to the front door. He wore his hat on one side^ 
and had a consequential air that nettled me. 

" * Where are going, youngster P* demanded he. 

" * That's none of your busmess !' replied I, rather pertly. 

" * Yes, but it is though ! You have run away firom home, 
and must give an account of yourself.' 

" He advanced to seize me, when I drew forth a pistol. 
* If you advance another step, I'll shoot you I' 

** He sprang back as if he had trodden upon a rattlesnakoi 
and his hat fell off in the movement. 

" ' Let him alone!' cried his companion; ' he's a foolish, 
mad-headed boy, and don't know what he's about. He'll 
shoot you, you may rely on it.' 

" He did not need any caution in the matter ; he was afraid 

even to pick up his hat : so I pushed forward on my way 

-^thout molestation. This incident, however, had its effect 

1 me. I became fearful of sleeping in any house at night, 

T should be stopped. I took my meals in the houses, in 

Durse of the day, but wotdd turn aside at night into some 

or ravine, make a fire, and sleep befbre it. Thifl I oon* 
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aidared.was true hunter's Btyle^ and I wished to innre myself 
to it. 

'* At length I arrived at Brownsville, leg-weary and way- 
wom, and in a shabby plight, as yon may supple, having 
been ' eamping out' for some nights past. I applied at some 
of the inferior inns, but oould ^ain no admission. I was 
regarded for a moment with a dubious eye, and then informed 
they did not receive foot-passengers. At last I went boldly 
to tne principal inn. The landlord appeared as unwilling as 
the rest to receive a vagrant boy beneath his roof; but his 
wife interfered in the midst of his e:couses, and half elbowing 
him aside-— 

** * Where are you going, my ladP* said she. 

" • To Kcntudrr' 

" * What are you going there for P' 

•« • To hunt.* 

** She looked earnestly at me for a mommit or two. ' Have 
you a mother living P' said she at length. 

*' ' No, madam ; she has been dead for some time.* 

" * I thought so,' cried she warmly. * I knew if you had a 
mother living, you would not be here.' From that moment 
the good woman treated lAe with a mother's kindness. 

"I remained several days beneath her roof, recovering from 
the fatigue of my journey. While here, I purchased a rifle, 
and pri^sed dtaljr at a mark, to prepare myself for a hunter^s 
life. When sufficiently recruited in strenu[th, I took leave of 
my kind host and hostess, and resumed my journey. 

<' At Wheeling, I embarked in a flat-bottomed family boat, 
teehnioally called a broad-horn — a prime river conveyance in 
those days. In this ark for two weeks I floated down the 
Ohio. The river was as yet in all its wild beauty. Its loftiest 
trees had not been thinned out. The forest overhung the 
water's edge, and was occasionally skirted by immense cane- 
brakes. Wild animals of all kinds abounded. We heard 
them rashing throush the thickets, and plashing in the water. 
Deer and bears would firequently swim across the river ; others 
would come down to the.banf, and gaze at the boat as it 
passed. I was incessantly on the alert with my rifle ; but 
somehow ot other, the game was never within shot. Some- 
times I got a chance to l^nd and try my skill on shore. I 
shot squirrels, and small birds, and even wild turkeys ; but 
though I caught glimpses of deer bounding away through the 
woods, I never could ^et a fair shot at them. 

" In this wav we glided in our broad-horn past Cincinnati, 
the ' Queen of the West,' as she is now called, then a mere 
group of loff cabins i and the site of the bustling oity of Louis- 
ville,' then designated by a tolitavy house. Ai I said before^ 
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the Ohio was as yet a wild riyer ; all was forest, forest, forest I 
Near the confluence of Green River with the Ohio, I landed, 
bade adieu to the broad-horn, and struck for the interior of 
Kentucky. I had no precise plan ; my only idea was to moke 
for one of the wildest parts of the country. I had relatives in 
Lexington, and other settled places, to whom I thought it 
probable my father would write concerning me; so as I was 
full of mannood and independence, and resolutely bent on 
making my way in the world without assis^oe or control, I 
resolved to keep clear of them all. 

" In the course of my first day's trudge, I shot a wild 
turkey, and slung it on my back K>r provisions. The forest 
was open and clear from underwood* I saw deer in abund- 
ance, but always running, running. It seemed to me as if 
these animals never stood still. 

*' At length I came to where a gang of half-starved wolves 
were feasting on the carcass of a deer which they had run 
down, and snarling and snapping, and fighting like so many 
dogs. They were all so ravenous and intent upon their prey,' 
that they aid not notice me, and I had time to make my 
observations. One, larger and fiercer than the rest, seem^ 
to claim the larger share, and to keep the others in awe. If 
anj one came too near him while eating, he would fly off, 
seize and shake him, and then return to nis repast. ' (This,* 
thought I, ' must be the captain ; if I can kill him, I shall 
defeat the whole army.' I accordingly took aim, fired, and 
down dropped the old fellow« He might be only shamming 
dead, so I loaded and put a second ball through him. He 
never budged ; all the rest ran off, and my victory was com« 
plete. 

" It would not be easy to describe my triumphant feelings 
on this great achievement. I marched on with renovated 
spirit, regarding myself as absolute lord of the forest* As 
night drew near, I prepared for camping. My first care was 
to collect dry wood ana make a roarmg fire to cook and sleep 
by, and to frighten off wolves, and bears, and panthers. I 
then began to pluck my turkey for supper. I nad camped 
out several times in the early part of my expedition ; but tnat 
was in comparatively more settled and civilized regions; where 
there were no wila animals of consequence in the forest. 
This was my first camping out in the real wilderness ; and I 
was soon made sensible of the loneliness and wildness of my 
situation. 

" In a little while, a concert of wolves commenced; there 
might have been a dozen or two, but it seemed to me as if 
there were thousands. I never heard such howling and whin- 
ing. Having prepared my turkey, I divided it into two parts* 
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thniBt two BtickB into one of the halreB, and planted them on 
end before the fire— the hunter's mode of roasting. The smell 
of roast-meat quickened the appetites of the wolves, and their 
eoncert became truly infernal. They seemed to be all around 
me, but I could omy now and then eet a glimpse of one of 
them» as he came witnin the glare of the lieht. 

** I did not much care for the wolves, who I knew to be a 
cowardly race, but I had heard terrible stories of panthers, 
and began to fear their stealthy prowlings in the surrounding 
darkness. I was thirsty, and heard a brook bubbling and 
tinkling along at no great distance, but absolutely dared not 
go there lest some panther mi^ht lie in wait, and spring upon 
me. By and bye a deer whistled. I had neyer hei^ one 
before, and thought it must be a panther. I now felt uneasy 
lest he might climb the trees, crawl along the branches over 
head, and plump down upon me ; so I kept my eyes fixed on 
the branches, until m^ head ached. I more than once thought 
I saw fiery eyes glanng down from among the leares. At 
lenffth I thought of my supper, and tumea to see if my half 
turkey was cooked. In crowding so near the fire, I had 
pressed the meat into the flames, and it was consumed. I had 
nothing to do but toast the other half, and take better care of 
it. On that half I made my supper, without salt or bread. I 
was still so possessed with the oread of panthers, that I could 
not close my eyes all night, but lay watching the trees until 
daybreak, when all my fears were dispelled with the darkness ; 
and as I saw the morning sun sparkling down through the 
branches of the trees, I smiled to think how I sufiered myself 
to be dismayed by sounds and shadows : but I was a young 
woodsman, and a stranger in Kentucky. 

" Having breakfasted on the remainder of my turkey, and 
alaked my thirst at the bubbling stream, without mrther 
dread of panthers, I resumed my wayfaring with buoyant 
feelings. 1 again saw deer, but as usual, running, runnmg ! 
I tried in vain to get a shot at them, and began to fear I 
never should. I was gazing with vexation after a herd in full 
scamper, when I was startled by a human voice. 

'* Turning round, I saw a man at a short distance from me 
in a hunting-dress. 

** ' What are you after, my ladP' cried he. 

" ' Those deer,' replied I, pettishly ; ' but it seems as if 
they never stand still.' 

" Upon that he burst out laughing. * Where are you fromP* 
said he. 

" ' From Eichmond.' 

"•WhatI In old Virginny P' 

" < Tko same/ 
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^' * And how on earth did you get here P' 

'' * I landed at Ghreen Biver from a broad-horn.' 

^ - ' And where are your companions V 

" * I have none.* 

"* What l--aU alone F 

" * Yes/ 

'* * Where are you going P* ' 

** * Anywhere.' 

** * And what have you come here for P* 

" * To hunt.' 

*' ' Well/ said he, laughinfi^y, * you'll make a real huntty, 
there's no mistaking that 1 Have you killed anything P^ 

*' ' Nothing but a turkey ; I can't get within shot of a 
deer : they are always running.* 

'* ' Oh, I'll tell you the secrat of that. You're always 
pushmg forward, and starting the deer at a distance, and 
gazing at those that are scampering ; but you must step as 
slow, and silent, and cautious as a oat, ana keep your eyes 
dose around you, and lurk from tree to tree, if tou wish to 
get a chance at deer. But come, go home with me. My 
name is Bill Smithers; I live not far off; stay with me i^ 
little while, and I'll teach you how to himt.' 

" I gladly accented the mvitation of honest Bill Smithers. 
We soon reached ms habitation ; a mere log-hut, with a square 
hole for a window, and a chimney made of sticks and clay. 
Here he lived, with a wife and child. He had ^ girdled* the 
trees for an acre or two around, preparatory to clearing a spaee 
for corn and potatoes. In the meantime he maintained his 
lamily entirely by his rifle, and I soon found him to be a first* 
rate huntsman. Under his tutelage I received my first effeo* 
tive lessons in ' woodcraft.* 

" The more I knew of a hunter's life, the more I relished 
it. The country, too, which had been the promised land of 
my boyhood, did not, like most promised lands, disappoint 
me. No wilderness could be more beautiful than this part'of 
Kentucky in those times. The forests were open and spaeious, 
with noble trees, some of which looked as if they had stood 
for centuries. There were beautiful prairies, too, diversified 
with groves and climips of trees, which looked like vast parks, 
and in which you could see the deer running at a great dis- 
tance. In the proper season, these prairies would be covered 
in many places with wild strawberries, where your horse's 
hoofs would be dyed to the fetlock. I thought there could 
not be another place in the world equal to Kentucky^-and I 
think so still. 

'' After I had passed ten or. twelve days with Bill Smithers, 
I thought it time to shift my quarters, for his houaa was soairce 
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large enoogh for hia own totily, and I had no idea of being 
an inonmbranoe to kdj one. I aooordingly made up my 
bundle, shouldered my rifle, took a friendly leave of Smithen 
and hia wife, and set out in guest of a Nimrod of the wilder- 
neas, one Jdm Miller, who liyed alone, nearly forty miles off, 
and who I hoped would be well pleased to hare a hunting 
companion. 

** I aoon found out that one of the most important items in 
woodcraft, in a new country, waa the skill to find one's way 
in the wilderness. There were no regular roads in the forests, 
but they were out up and perplexed by paths leading in all 
directions. Some of these were made by the cattle of the 
settlers, and were called ' stock-tracks,' but others had been 
made by the immense drores of buffaloes which roamed about 
the country, from the flood until recent times. These were 
called 'buffalo- tracks,' and trayeraed Kentucky from end to 
end, Hke highways. Traces of them may still be seen in un. 
cultiyated parts, or dee^y worn in the rocks where they 
crossed the mountains. X waa a young woodsman, and aorely 
puzzled to distinguish one kind of track from the other, or 
to make out my course through this tangled labyrinth. 
While thus perplexed, I heard a distant roaring and rushing 
sound ; a ffloom stole over the forest : on looking up, when I 
could oaten a strar glimpse of the sky, I beheld tne clouds 
rolled up like balls, the lower part as black as ink. There 
was now and then an explosion, like a burst of cannonry afar 
off, and the crash of a falling tree. I had heard of humcanea 
in the wooda, and aurmised that one was at hand. It soon 
eame crashing its way ; the forest writhing, and twisting, and 
groaning before it. The hurricane did not extend far on either 
side, but in a manner |doughed a furrow through the wood* 
land ; snapping off or uprooting trees that had stood for cen- 
turies, and filling the air wim whirling branches. I waa 
direcUy in its course, and took my stand behind an immense 
poplar, six feet in diameter. It bore for a time the fuU fury 
of the blast, but at length began to yield. Seeing it falling, 
I acrambled nimbly round the trunk uke a squirrel. Down it 
went, bearing down another tree with it. I crept under the 
trunk as a shelter, and was protected from other trees which 
fell around me, but was sore all over, from the twigs and 
branchea driven againat me by the blaat. 

*' Thia was the only incident of consequence that occurred 
on my way to John Miller'a, where I arnyed on the following 
day, and waa receiyed by the yeteran with the rough kindneaa 
of a backwoodsman. He was a greyhaired man, hardy and 
weather-beaten, with a. blue wart, like a sreat bead, over one 
eye» wh«iioei he waa nieknamed by the nuntera ' Blue-bead 
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Miller.' He had been in these parts from the earliest settle- 
ments, and had signalized himself in the hard conflicts with 
the Indians, which gained Kentucky the appellation of ' The 
Bloody Ground.' In one of these fights he had had an arm 
broken ; in another he had narrowly escaped, when hotly^ pur- 
sued, by jumping, &om a precipice thirty feet high, mto a 
river. 

" Miller willingly received me into his house as an inmate, 
and seemed pleased with the idea of making a hunter of me. 
His dwelling was a small log-house, with a loft or garret of 
boards, so that there was ample room for both of us. Under 
his instruction I soon made a tolerable proficiency in hunting. 
My first exploit of any consequence was killing a bear. I 
was hunting in company with two brothers, when we came 
upon the track of Bruin, in a wood where there was an under- 
growth of canes and grape-vines. He was scrambling up a 
tree, when I shot him through the breast: he fell to the 
ground, and lay motionless. The brothers sent in their dog, 
who seized the bear by the throat. Bruin raised one arm, 
apd gave the dog a hug that crushed his ribs. One yell, and 
all was over. I don't xnow which was first dead, the dog or 
the bear. The two brothers sat down and cried like children 
over their unfortunate dog. Yet they were mere rough hunts* 
men, almost as wild and untameable as Indians : l)ut they 
were fine fellows. 

" By den*ees I became known, and somewhat of a favourite 
among the nunters of the neighbourhood ; that is to say, men 
who lived within a circle of thirty or forty miles, and came 
occasionally to see John Miller, who was a patriarch among 
them. They lived widely apart, in log-huts and wigwams, 
almost with the simplicity of Indians, and well-nigh as desti- 
tute of the comforts and inventions of civilized life. They 
seldom saw each other ; weeks, and even months would elapse, 
without their visiting. When they did meet, it was veiy 
much after the manner of Indians; loitering about all 
day, without having much to say, but becoming communica- 
tive as evening advanced, and sitting up half the night before 
the fire, telling hunting stories, and terrible tales of the fights 
of the Bloody Ground. 

'; Sometimes several would join in a distant hunting expe- 
dition, or rather campaign. Expeditions of this kind lasted 
from November until April ; during which we laid up our 
stock of summer provisions. We shifted our hunting-camps 
from place to place, according as we found the game. They 
were generally pitched near a run of water, and close by a 
canebrake, to screen us from the wind. One side of our loage 
"waa open towards the fire. Our hones were hoppled and 
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turned loosa in the oanebrakee, with bells round their necks. 
One of the party stayed at home to watch the camp, prepare 
the meals, and keep off the wolves ; the otiiers hunted. When 
a hunter killed a deer at a distance from the camp, he would 
open it and take out the entrails ; then climbing a sapling, he 
would bend it down, tie the deer to the top, and let it spring 
up again so as to suspend the carcass out of reach of the 
wolves. At night he would return to the camp, ahd give an 
account of his hick. The next morning early he would get a 
horse out of the canebrake, and bring home his game. That 
day he would stay at home to cut up the carcass, while the 
others himted. 

" Our days were thus spent in silent and lonely occupations. 
It was only at night that we would gather together before the 
fire, and be sociable. I was a novice, and used to listen with 
open eyes and ears to the strange and wild stories told by the 
old hunters, and believed everything I heard. Some of their 
stories bordered upon the supernatural. They believed that 
their rifles might be spellbound, so as not to be able to kill a 
buffalo, even at arm's length. This superstition they had de« 
rived from the Indians, who often think the white hunters 
have laid a spell upon their rifles. Miller partook of this 
superstition, and used to teU of his rifle's having a spell upon 
it ; but it often seemed tome to be ashu£Qin^ way of account- 
ing for a bad shot. J£ a hunter ^ossly missed his aim, he 
would ask, * Who shot last with this rifle H' — and hint that he 
must have charmed it . The sure mode to disenchant the gun 
was to shoot a silver bullet out of it. 

'* By the opening of spring we would generally have quan- 
tities of bear s meat and venison salted, dried, and smoked, 
and numerous packs of skins. We would then make the best 
of our way home from our distant hunting-grounds ; trans* 
portinj§f our spoils, sometimes in canoes along the rivers, 
sometmies on horseback overland, and our return would often 
be celebrated by feasting and dancing, in true backwoods st]rle. 
I have given you some idea of our hunting ; let me now give 
you a sketch of our frolicking. 

" It was on our return from a winter's hunting in the 
neighbourhood of Green Eiver, when we received notice that 
there was to be a grand ft^lic at Bob Mosely's to meet the 
hunters. This Bob Mosely was a prime fellow throughout 
the country. He was an mdifferent hunter, it is true, and 
rather lazy to boot ; but then he could play the fiddle, and 
that was enough to make him of consequence. There was no 
other man within a hundred miles that could play the fiddle, 
so that there was no having a regular frolic without Bob 
Mosely. The hunters, therefore, were always ready to give 
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him a share of their game in exchange for his music, and 
Bob was always ready to get up a carousal whenever there 
was a party returning from a hunting expedition. The pre- 
sent frolic was to take ^ace at Bod Mosely's own house, 
which was on the Pigeon-Koost Fork of the Muddy, which is 
a branch of Bough Creek, which is a branch of Green Birer. 

" Ererybody was agog for the revel at Bob Mosely's ; and 
as all the fashion of the neighbourhood was to be there, I 
thought I must brush up for the occasion. My leathern hunt- 
ing-dress, which was the only one I had, was somewhat the 
worse for wear, it is true, and considerably japanned with 
blood and grease; but I was up to hunting expedients. 
Getting into a periogue^ I paddled off to a part of the Gh*een 
Biver where there was sand and elay, that might serve for 
soap ; then taking off my dress, I scrubbed and scoured it 
until I thought it looked very well. I then put it on the end 
of a stick, and hung it out of the periogue to dry« while I 
stretched myself very comfortably on the green bank of the 
river. Unluckily a flaw strudc the perioffue, asui tipped over 
the stick : down went my dress to the bottom of tne river^ 
and I never saw it more ! Here was I, left almost in a state 
of nature. I managed to make a kind of Bobinson Crusoe 
garb of undressed skins, with the hair on, which enabled me 
to get home with decency; but my dream of gaiety and 
fashion was at an end ; for how could I think of figaring in 
high life at the Pigeon Boost, equipped like a mere Orson P 

" Old Miller, who really began to take some pride in me, 
was confounded when he understood that I did not intend to 
go to Bob Mosely's : but when I told him my misfortune, 
imd that I had no dress — * By the powers,' cried he, * but you 
tkall go, and you shall be the best dressed and the best 
mounted lad there I' 

" He immediately set to work to out out and make up a 
hunting-shirt of dressed deer-skin, gaily fringed at the 
shoulders, and leggins of the same, fringea from hip to heel. 
He then made me a rakish raccoon cap, with a flaimting tail 
to it ; mounted me on his best horse ; and I mav say, without 
vani^, that I was one of the smartest feUows that figured on 
that occasion, at the Pigeon-Boost Fork of the Mud(fy< 

" It was no small occasion either, let me tell you. Bob 
Mosely's house was a tolerably large bark shanty, with a clap- 
board roof ; and there were assembled all the young huntm 
and pretty girls of the country, for many a mile round. The 
young men were in their best hunting-dresses, but not one 
<»uld compare with mine ; and my racooon-ca^ with its flow- 
■ "'ii, was the admiration of everybody. The girls were 
in doeskin dresses— for there was no spinning and 
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Weavinf^ as yet in the woodS) nor any need of it. I nerer saw 
girls that seemed to me better dressed ; and I was somewkat 
of a judge, having seen fashions at Richmond. We had a 
hearty dinner, and a merry one ; for there was Jem my K iel, 
famous for raccoon hunting, and Bob Tarleton, and W esley 
Pigman, and Joe TaVlor, and several other prime fellows for 
a frolic, that made all ring again, and laughra that you might 
have heard them a mile. 

" Afber dinner, we began daneing, and were hard at it 
when, about three o'clo<ik in the afternoon, there was a new 
arrivaJ— the two daughters of old Simon Schukz ; two young 
ladies that affected fashion and late hours. Their arrival had 
nearly put an end to all our merriment. I must ga a little 
round about in my story, to explain to you how that hap- 
pened. 

'* As old SchultE, the father^ was one day looking in the 
eanebrakes for his cattle, he came upon the track of horses. 
IBie knew they were none of his, and that none of his neigh- 
bours had hotses about that place. They must be stray 
horses ; or must belong to some traveller who had lost his 
way, as the track led nowhere. He accordingly followed it 
up, until he came to an unlucky pedler, with two or three 
packhorses, who had been bewildered among the cattle-tracks, 
and had wandered for two or three days among woods and 
eanebrakes, until he was almost famished. 

" Old Schult2 brought him to his house ; fed him on veni- 
son, bear's meat, and hominy, and at the end of a week put 
him in prime condition. The pedler could not sufficiently 
express his thankfulness ; and when about to depart, inquired 
what he had to pay P Old Schultz stepped back with sur- 
prise. ' Stranger,' said he * you have been welcome under 
my roof. I've given you nothing but wild meat and hominy, 
because I had no better, but have been glad of vour company. 
You are welcome to stay as long as you please; but by 
Zounds ! if any one offers to pay Simon Schultz for food, he 
affronts him !' So saying, he walked out in a huff. 

" The pedler admired the hospitality of his host, but could 
not reconcile it to his conscience to go away without making 
some recompence. There were honest Simon's two daughters, 
two strappmg, red-haired girls. He opened his packs and 
displayea riches before them of which they had no conception ; 
for in those days there were no country stores in those parts, 
with their artificial finery and trinketry; and this was the 
first pedler that had wandered into that part of the wilder* 
aess. The girls were for a time completely daasaled, and 
knew not w£sit to choose ; but what caught their eyes most, 
were two looking-glasses, about the size of a dollar, set in 
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gilt tin. They had never seen the like before, having used 
no other mirror than a pail of water. The pedler presented 
them these jewels, without the least hesitation; nay, he 
gallantly hung them round their necks by red ribbons, almost 
as fine as the glasses themselves. This done, he took his 
departure, leaving them as much astonished as two princesses 
in a fairy tale that have received a magic gift from an en« 
chanter. 

" It was with these looking-glasses, hung round their necks 
as lockets, by red ribbons, tmit old Schultz's daughters made 
their appearance at three o'clock in the afternoon, at the 
frolic at Bob Mosely's, on the Figeon-Eoost Fork of the 
Muddy. 

** By the powers, but it was an event ! Such a thing had 
never before been seen in Kentucky. Bob Tarleton, a strap- 
ping fellow, with a head like a chestnut-burr, and a look like 
a boar in an apple orchard, stepped up, caught hold of the 
looking-glass of one of the girls, and gazing at it for a moment, 
cried out — *Joe Taylor, come here! come here! 1*11 be 
dam'd if Patty Schultz ain't got a locket that you can see your 
face in, as clear as in a spring of water!' 

*' In a twinkling all the young hunters gathered round old 
Schultz's dauffhters. I, who knew w£&t looking-glasses 
were, did not Dudge. Some of the girls who sat near me 
were excessively mortified at findii^ themselves thus deserted. 
I heard Peggy Pugh say to Sally Pigman, ' Goodness knows, 
it's well Schultz's daughters is got them things round their 
necks, for it's the first time the young men crowded round 
them !' 

" I saw immediately the danger of the case. We were a 
small community, and could not afibrd to be spUt up by feuds. 
So I stepped up to the girls, and whispered to them, * Polly,' 
said I, 'those lockets are powerful fine, and become you 
amazingly ; but you don't consider that the country is not 
advanced enough in these parts for such things. You and I 
understand these matters, but these people don't. Fine things 
like these may do very well in the old setdements, but they 
wont answer at the Pi^eon-Eoost Fork of the Muddy. You 
had better lay them aside for the present, or we shall have no 
peace.' 

" Polly and her sister luckily saw their error ; they took off 
the lockets, laid them aside, and harmony was restored; 
otherwise, I verily believe there would have been an end of 
our community. Indeed, notwithstanding the great sacrifice 
they made on this occasion, I do not think old Schultz's 
daughters were ever much liked afterwards among the young 
women. 
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^ " THis ^tas tite first time that looking-glassei were ever seen 
& the Green Birer part of Kentucky. 

" I had now lired some time mth old Miller, and had be- 
coine a tolerably expert hunter. GFame, horrever, began to 
grow Scarce. The buffalo had gathered together, as if by 
universal understanding, and Imd crossed the Mississippi 
never to return. Strangera kept pouring into the country, 
clearing away the forests, and building in all directions. The 
hunters began to grow restive. Jemmv Xiel, the same of 
whcfiti I have alreaay spoken for his Hkm in ^aceodn-eiatching, 
cacbe to me one dair ; 'I can't stand this any longer/ stdd h«; 
' we*r^ getting too thidk here. Simon 9chultfl <srowds me BOi 
that I have no comfort of my Hfe.' 

" * Why, how yotl talk V said 1 1 ' Kmon Schulta Hves 
tWfelve miles off.' 

" ' No matter, his tfaide run with mine, and IVe no idea off 
hvme where another man's cattle can run with mine. That's 
too Close neighbourhood j I want elbow-room. This country^ 
too, is growinff too poor to lite in — there's tio game ; so two 
or three of us nave mad^ up ouf minda to follow the buffalo 
'to the Missouri, and we should Hk6 to have you of the party.' 
Other hunters of my acq^uaintance talked in the same man- 
ner. This set me Ihinkmg; but the more I thought, the 
more I was perplexed. I had no one to advise with. Old 
Miller and his associates knew of but one mode of life, and I 
had no experience in any other ; but I had a wider scope of 
thought. When out hunting alone, I used to forget the snort, 
and sit fbr hours together on the trunk of a tree, with rifle in 
hand, buried in thought, and debatiQg with myself — * Shall I 

fo with Jemmy Kiel and his company, or shall 1 remain here P 
f I remain here, there will soon be nothing left to hunt. 
But am I to be a hunter all my life P Have not I something 
more in me than to hb carrying a rifle on my shoulder day 
after day, and dodging about after bears, and deer, and 
other brute beasts P My vanity told me I had; and I 
called to mind my boyish boast to my sister, that I wotild 
never return home until 1 returned a member of Congress 
from Kentucky ; but was this the way to fit tnyself for such a 
station P 

" Various plans passed throttgh my mind, but they were 
abandoned almost aa soon as formed. At length I determined 
on becoming a lawyer. True it is, I knew almost nothing. I 
had left school before I had learnt beyond the ' rule of tl^ee.' 
* Never mind,* said I to myself, resolutely ; * I am a terrible 
fellow for hanging on to any thing, when I've once made up 
my mind; and if a man had but ordinar^r cap»acitY, and will 
set to work with heart and soul, and stick to it, ne can do 
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almost anytliing.' With this maxim, which has been preiij 
much my mainstay throughout life, I fortified myself m my 
determination to attempt the law. But how was I to set 
about it P I must quit this forest life, and go to one or other 
of the towns, where I might be able to study, and to attend 
the courts. This, too, required funds. I examined into the 
state of my finances. Hie purse given me by my father had 
remained untouched, in the oottom of an old chest up in the 
loft, for money was scarcely needed in these parts. I had 
bargained away the skins acquired in hunting, for a horse, 
and various other matters, on which, in case oi need, I could 
raise funds. I therefore thought I could make shift to main« 
tain myself until I was fitted for the bar. 

** I informed my worthy host and patron, old Miller, of my 
plan. He shook his heaa at my turning my back upon tlie 
woods, when I was in a fair way of making a first-rate nunter; 
but he made no efibrt to dissuade me.' X accordingly set off 
in September, on horseback, intending to visit Lexington, 
Frankfort, and other of the principal towns, in search of a 
favourable place to prosecute my studies. My choice was 
made sooner than I expected. I had put up one night at 
Sardstown, and found, on inquiry, that I could get comfort- 
able board and accommodation in a private family for a dollar 
and a half a week. I liked the place, and resolved to look no 
further. So the next morning I prepared to turn my face 
homeward, and take my final leave of forest life. 

" I had taken my breakfast, and was waiting for my horse, 
when, in pacing up and down the piazza, I saw a young girl 
seated near a window, evidently a visitor. She was very 
pretty; with auburn hair, and blue eyes, and was dressed in 
white. I had seen nothing of the kind since I had left Bich- 
mond ; and at that time I was too much of a boy to be mudbi 
struck by female charms. She was so delicate and dainty- 
looking, so difierent from the hale, buxom, brown girls of the 
woods ; and then her white dress ! — ^it was j)erfectly dazzling ! 
Kever was poor youth more taken by surprise, and suddemy 
bewitched. My heart yearned to know her ; but how was I 
to accost her P I had grown wild in the woods, and had none 
of the habitudes of polite life. Had she been like Peggy 
Pugh, or SaUy Figman, or any other of my leathern-dressed 
belles of the figeon-Boost, I snould have approached her with- 
out dread ; nay, had she been as fair as ocnultz's daughters, 
with their looking-glass lockets, I should not have hesitated ; 
but that white dress, and those auburn ringlets, and blue eyes, 
and delicate looks, quite daunted, while mey fascinated me. 
I don't know what put it into my head, but 1 thought, all at 
once, that I wo\dd kiss her ! It wovld take fi long acquaint- 
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ance to arrive at such a boon, but I migbt seize upon it by 
sheer robber^r. Kobody knew me here. I would just step 
in, snatch a kiss, mount my horse, and ride off. She would 
not be the worse for it ; and that kiss— oh ! I should die if I 
did not get it f 

" I gave no time for the thought to cool, but entered the 
house and stepped lightly into the room. She was seated 
with her back to the door, looking out at the window, and 
did not hear my approach. I tapped her chair, and as she 
turned and looked up, I snatched as sweet a kiss as ever was 
stolen, and vanished m a twinkling. The next moment I was 
on horseback, galloping homeward, my very ears tingling at 
what I had done. 

" On my return home, I sold my horse, and turned every- 
thing to cash ; and found, with the remains of the paternal 
purse, that I had nearly four hundred dollars — a little capital, 
which I resolved to manage with the strictest economy. 

" It was hard parting with old Miller, who had been like a 
father to me : it cost me, too, something of a struggle to give 
up the free, independent, wild-wood life I had hitherto led ; 
but I had marked out my course, and have never been one to 
flinch or turn back. 

"I footed it sturdily to Bardstown, took possession of the 
quarters for which I had bargained, shut mvself up, and set 
to work with might and mam to study. 3at what a tsuk I 
had before me ! I had everything to learn ; not merely law, 
but all the elementary branches of knowledge. I read and 
read, for sixteen hours out of the four-and-twenty ; but the 
more I read, the more I became aware of my own ignorance, 
and shed bitter tears over my deficiency. It seemed as if tiie 
wilderness of knowledge e^anded, and grew more perplexed 
as I advanced. Every height gained only revealed a wider 
region to be traversed, and neany filled me with despair* I 
grew moody, silent, and unsocial; but studied on doggedly 
and incessantly. The only person with whom I held any 
conversation, was the worthy man in whose house I was 
quartered. He was honest and well-meaning, but perfectly 
ignorant, and I believed would have liked me much oetter if 
1 had not been so much addicted to reading. He considered 
all books filled with lies and impositions, and seldom could 
look into one without finding something to rouse his spleen. 
Nothing put him into a ^eater passion, than the assertion 
that the world turned on its own axis every four-and-twenty 
hours. He swore it was an outrage upon common sense. 
' Why, if it did,' said he, ' there would not be a drop of water 
in the well by morning, and all the milk and cream in the 
dairy would be turned topsy-turvy !' And then to talk of the 

■92 
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^mh fifoidg rotmd tke Btin ! ' How do ihsj know it P I'r^ 
seen the sun rise eveiy morning, and set everj evening, for 
more than thirtj years. They must not talk to me about the 
earth*s going round the sun !' 

" At another time he was in a perfect fret at being told tiho 
distance between the sun and mooti. ' How cfkn any one tell 
the distance P' cried he. * Who surreyed it P Who earned 
the chain P By Ju|it^r ! they only talk this Wtty before me 
to annoy ine. But then there's some people of sense who 
give into this cursed humbug! There's Judge Broadnax, 
now, one of the best lawyers we have ; isn't it surprising he 
should believe in such stuff P Why, sir, the other day I heard 
him talk of the distance from the star he called Mats to the Suni 
He must have got it out of one or other of those confounded 
books he's so fond of reading — a book some impudent fellow 
hels written, who knew nobody could swear the distance was 
more or less.' 

" For my own part, feeling my own deficiency in seieatific 
lore, I never Ventured to unsettle his conviction that l^e sun 
made his daily circuit routid the earth ; and for aught I said 
to the contrary, he lived and died in that belief. 

" I had been about a year at BardstOwfl, Hvin^ thu^ 
studiously and reclusely, when, t^s 1 was one day walking the 
street, I met two voimg girls, in one of whom I immediately 
i^called the little beau^ Whom I had kissed so impudently. 
She blushed up to the eyes, and so did I ; but we both passed 
on without farther sign of recognition. This second glimpse 
of her, however, cftused an odd fluiterine about my heart. I 
eould not get her out of my thoughts for days. She quite 
interfered with my studies. I triea to think or her as a mere 
child, but it would not do. She had improved in beauty, and 
Was tending toward womanhood $ and then I myself was but 
little better thiin a stripling. However, I did not attempt to 
seek after her, or even to find out who she was, but returned 
doggedly to my books. By degrees she faded from my 
thoughts, or if sne did cross them occasionally, it was only to 
increase my despondency; for I feared that with all my 
exertions, I should never be able to fit myself for the bar, 
or enable myself to support a wife. 

" One cold stormy evening, I was seated, in dumpish moodi 
in the bar-room of the inn, looking into the fire, and taming 
over uncomfortable thoughts, when I was accosted by some 
one who had entered the room without my perceiving it. I 
looked up, and saw before me a tall, and, as I tnought* 
pompous-looking man, arrayed in small-clothes and knee- 
buckles, with powdered head^ and shoes nicely blacked and 
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yougli ^ontry. % took a piqu^ agoinst Urn from the yezy 
porUiness of his appearance and statelineas of Ivis mannei^, 
ua^i bristled up a9 ne accosted me. He demand if my name 
was not Bingwood. 

" I YFBa startled, for I suppospd myself perfectly incog. $ 
but 1 8|iswe]*ed in the affirmative. 

'* * Yowr family, J believe, Uye» in Itichmon4»* 

^' My JJQW begftu to rise, ' Yes, sir/ replied I, sulkily, 
'my famfly goes Uve i^ i^iobmond.* 

'* * And what, jpa&j I aaki bas brought yo^ intp this part of 
the country P' 

'^ 'founds, sir r cried I, starting on my feet, 'what busi- 
aess ^ it of yours ? Sow d^e you to question me in this 
manner F' 

** The entrance of some persons prevented a reply ) but I 
walked up and down the bar-room, fuming with conscious 
indep^iidenoe and insulted dignity, while the pomnousJooking 
personiige who had thus trespassed upon my spleen, retired 
without proffering another word. 

'- Tbe i|e:i^ day, while pelted in my roomi some one tapped 
lit the door, ^d, o^ being bid tg e^ter, the straager ia ^ 
powdeired head, small-clothefi, and shmi^g shoes and buckles, 
walked in with ceremonious courtesyt 

" My bojrish pride wns ag9.in ii^ s^rm^j but he subdued me. 
He wan formed, Dut kind and friendly. He kuew my family, 
^d ui|der9tood my situation, ^nd the dogged struggle I was 
making. A. littl^ eoj^versation, when my jealous pride w(Mi 
once put to rest, drew everything from me, He was a lawyer 
of exptri^l^Pe a^d of extensive praotioei and ofered at once to 
take me with bimi 9nd direct my §tudies. This offer was too 
advantageous and gratifying not to be immediately accepted, 
fbrom tl^t time I began to Took up, I W9s put into » proper 
track, and was enabled to ptudy to a, proper purpose, t made 
acquaintance, too, with some ef ^e young men of the place, 
who wepe in the same p^suit, and wfts encouraged at finding 
ti&at I could ' hold my own ' in argume&t with l^em. We 
instituted fk debating dub, in whiob J^ soon became j>rominent 
imd popujpjp. Men of tfil^l^tsi engaged iQ other pursuits, joined 
it, and this diversified our subjects, and put me on various 
tpapks of inquiry. Ladies, too, attended some of our discus- 
sions, aa4 t^is gaye them a polite tone, and hs^ an influence 
en the manners of the debaters. Mjr legal patron also may 
have hi^ a favourable effect in correcting any roughness con- 
tracted in my hunter's lifp. He was calculated to bend me in 
m ofrpositQ liirogtieot loi? he wpa ef tli9 ^d sohoQ^i quote4 
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Chesterfield on all occasions, and talked of Sir Charles Graa* 
dison, who was his beau-ideal. It was Sir Charles Grandiaoiiy 
however, Sentuckyized. 

" I had always been fond of female sodely. My experience, 
however, had hitherto been among the rongh danehters of 
the backwoodsmen; and I felt an awe of yonng ladies in 
' store clothes,' and delicately brought up. Two or three of 
the married ladies of Bardstown, who had heard me at the 
debating club, determined that I was a genius, and undertook 
to bring me out. I believe I really miproved under thdr 
hands ; became quiet where I had been shy or sulky, and 
easy where I haa been impudent. 

" I called to take tea one evening with one of these ladies, 
when, to my surprise, and somewhat to my confusion, I found 
with her the identical blue-eyed little beauinr whom I had so 
audaciously kissed. I was formally introduced to her, but 
neither of us betrayed any sign of previous acquaintance, 
except by blushing to the eyes. Wlule tea was getting ready, 
the lady of the house went out of the room to give some 
directions, and left us alone. 

*' Heavens and earth, what a situation ! I would have given 
all the pittance I was worth, to have been in the deepest dell 
of the forest. I felt the necessity of saying something in 
excuse of my former rudeness, but I could not conjure up an 
idea, nor utter a word. Every moment matters were growing 
worse. I felt at one time tempted to do as I had done when 
I robbed her of the loss — bolt from the room, and take to 
flight ; but I was cl^ained to the spot, for I reiJly IcMiged to 
gam her good-will. 

" At length I plucked up courage, on seeing that she was 
equally confused with myself, and walking desperately up to 
her, I exclaimed — 

" ' I have been trying to muster up something to say to 
you, but I cannot. I feel that I am in a horrible scrape. Do 
have pity on me, and help me out of it !' 

" A smile dimpled about her mouth, and played among tlie 
blushes of her cheek. She looked up with a shy but arch 
glance of the eye, that expressed a volume of comic recol- 
lection ; we both broke into a laugh, and from that moment 
all went on well. 

*' A few evening afterward, I met her at a dance, and pro- 
secuted the acquaintance. I soon became deeply attached to 
her ; paid my court regularly ; and before I was nineteen 
years of age, had engaged myself to marry her. I spoke to 
her mother, a widow lady, to ask her consent. She seemed 
to demur ; upon which, with my customary haste, I told her 
there would be no use in opposing the match^ for if her 
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dao^liter cIiom to hare me, I would take her, in defiance of 
her family, and the whole world. 

" She laughed, and told me I need not give myself any 
tmeasiness ; there would be no unreasonable opposition. She 
knew my family and all about me. The only obstacle was, 
that I had no means of supporting a wife, and she had nothing 
to give with her daughter. 

*' No matter ; at that moment everything was bright before 
me. I was in one of my sanguine moods. I feared nothing, 
doubted nothing. So it was agreed that I should prosecute 
my studies, obtain a licence, and as soon as I should be fairly 
launched in business, we would be married. 

** I now prosecuted my studies with redoubled ardour, and 
was up to my ears in law, when I received a letter from my 
father, who had heard of me and my whereabouts. H!e 
applauded the course I had taken, but advised me to lay a 
foundation of general knowledge, and offered to defray my 
expenses, if I would go to cmlege. I felt the want of a 
general education, and was staggered with this offer. It 
militated somewhat against the self-dependent course I had 
so proudly, or rather conceitedly, marked out for myself, but 
it would enable me to enter more advantageously upon my 
legal career. I talked over the matter with the lovelv girl 
to whom I was engaged. She sided in opinion with m^ 
father, and talked so disinterestedly, yet tenderly, that if 
possible, I loved her more than ever. I reluctantly, therefore, 
agreed to go to college for a couple of years, though it must 
neoessarily postpone our union. 

" Scarcely had I formed this resolution, when her mother 
was taken ill, and died, leaving her without a protector. 
This again altered all my plans. I felt as if I could protect 
her. I gave up all idea of collegiate studies ; persuaded my- 
self that by dmt of industry and application 1 might over- 
come the deficiencies of education, and resolved to take out a 
licence as soon as possible. 

'' That very autumn I was admitted to the bar, and within 
a month afterward, was married. We were a young couple ; 
she>not much aboye sixteen, I not quite twenty ; and both 
almost without a dollar in the world.. The establishment 
which we set up was suited to our circumstances ; a log-house, 
with two small rooms ; a bed, a table, a half-dozen chairs, a 
half-dozen knives and forks, a half-dozen spoons ; everything 
by half dozens : a little delft ware ; everything in a small 
way : we were so poor, but then so happy ! 

" We had not been married many days, when court was held 
at a county town, about twenty-five miles distant. It was 
necessary for me to go there, and put myself in the way of 
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humew : but how was I to go F I had esq^iuAei fHX my 
means on our establLilmient ; and then, it was hard parting 
with my wife to soon after marriage. However, go I must. 
Money mnst be made, or we should soon hare the wolf at the 
door. I accordi^ly borrowed a horse* and borrowed a little 
cadi, and rode onnrom my door, leaying my wife standing at 
it, and waring her hand after me. Her last look, so sweet 
and beaming, went to my heart- t felt as if I could go 
through fire and water for oer. 

" I arriTed at the county town on a cool October erening. 
The inn was crowded, for the court was to commence on the 
following day. I loxew no one, and wondered how I, a 
stranger, and a mere youngster, was to make my way in such 
a crowd, and to get business. The public room was thronged 
with the idlers <$ the country, who gather together on such 
occssions. « There was some drinking going forward, with 
s^iuch noise, and a little altercation* Just as I entered the 
room, I saw a rough bully of a fellow, who was partly intoxi- 
cated, strike an old man. Be came swaggering b^ me, and 
elbowed me as ]ie passed? I immediately knocked him down, 
and kicked him into the street. I needed no better intro- 
duction. In a moment I hsA ft dozen rough shakes of the 
hand, and invitations to drink, ap,d found myself quite a 
personage in this rough assembly. 

** The next morning the court opened. I took my seat 
among the lawyers, but felt as a mere spectator, not having a 
suit in progress or prospect, nor haying any ide^ where busi- 
ness was to come from. In the course of tne nvoming, a nian 
was put at the bar charged with passing counterfeit nioney , and 
was asked if he was ready for triaL He answered in the 
negative. He had been confined in a place where there wore 
no lawyers, and h^ not an opportunitv ^ consultipg any. 
He was told to choose counsel from the lawyers present, 
and to be ready for trial on the following day. Be looked 
round the court, and selected me. I was thunderstruck. 
I could not tell why he should make such a choice. I, a 
beardless youngster ; unpractised at the bar, perfectly nn? 
known. X felt diffident, yet delighted, and eoijld x^ve hugged 
the rascal. 

" Before leaving the court, he gave me one hundred dollars 
in a ba^, as a retaining fee. I could scarcely believe my 
senses ; it seemed like a dream. The heaviness of the fee 
spoke but lightly in favour of his innocence, but th^t was no 
anair of mine. 1 was to be advocate^ not judge, nor jury. I 
followed him to jail, and learned from him alltibLe particulars 
of his case ; thence I went to the clerk's office, and took 
* ntes of ^e indictment. I then examine^ the law on the 
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a^bjeetf ^^d pxepM^ed ^ brief in my room. AH thig oo(ni- 
piea me UTitil midnignt, when I went to bed, and tried to 
sleep. It wa9 all in v^in. I^ever in my life was I more wide 
awate. A boat of tbougbt« and fancies kept rushing through 
my mif}4 ? the shower of gold that had so unexpectedly fallen 
into my l^p ; the idea of ^^y poor little wife at home, that £ 
was to astonish with my good fortune I But then the awful 
responsibility I had undertaken I-r-to speak for the fipf t time 
in 4 stranffe court : the expectations the culprit hsd evidently 
formed of my talents ; all these, ^j^i a crowd of similar 
notions, icept whirling tb^Qugb my mind. I tossed about all 
nignt, rearing the morning would ^na me ^xhaijsted and in- 
competent ; m a word, th0 day daVFned on me, a miserable 
felloe ! 

'*! got up feverish and nervous. I walked out before 
breakfast, striving to collect my thoughts, and tranquUlize 
my feelings. It was fi bright morning ; the air waa pure and 
frosty, i bathed my forehead and my h^ai» in a beaiitiful 
ruanmg stream ; but I could not maf th^ fever heat t)iat 
raged within. J returned to braakfsst, but could not pat. A 
single cup of coffee formed my repast. It was time to go to 
pourt* wp4 1 went there with a tbrobbing heart. I beUeve if 
it had not been fov the thoughts of i^y little wife, ia her 

iooely log-bouse, I should have given back to the 9ian his 
^un(u:ed aollars, and relinquished the cause. I took mj 
seat, looking, I am convio^ed* more like a culprit than the 
rogue I was tp defend. 

" \^^n the tiipe came for me \>o speak, my heart died withiq 
me. I jrose embarrassed aud dismayed, and stammered in 
opening my cause. I went on from bad to worse, and felt as 
if I was ^oing down hill. Just then the public prosecutor* a 
man of talents, but somewhat roug)i in his pr^tire, made 
a sarcastic remark on sometlung I nad said. It was like ^n. 
electric spark, and ran tinslioff through every vein in my 
body. In an instant my oiffidence was gone. Hy whole 
spi^t was in arms. I answered with promptness and bitter- 
ness, for I felt the cruelty of such an attack upon a novice in 
xaj situation. The public prosecutor made a kind of apology $ 
this, from a man of his redoubted powers, was a vast con- 
pession. I renewed mv argament with a fearless glow; 
parried the case througU triumphantly, and the mau was 
(acquitted. 

" This was the making of me. Everybody was curious to 
know who this new lawyer was, that bad thus suddenly risen 
among them, and bearded the attorney-general at the ve^ 
outset. The story of my dSbuf ^t the mn, on the . preceding 
eFemngy w)ieu 1 had ki^oojEfd down i^ buHy, mi kicked him 
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out of doors, for striking an old man, was oironlated, vnfh. 
favourable exaggerations. Eren my very beardless chin and 
juvenile countenance were in my favour, for people gave me 
far more credit than I really deserved. The chance business 
which occurs in our country courts came thronging upon me. 
I was repeatedly employed in other causes ; and by Saturday 
night, wnen the court closed, and I had naid my bill at the 
inn, I found myself vdth a hundred and mty dollars in silver, 
three hundred dollars in notes, and a horse that I afterward 
sold for two htmdred dollars more. 

" Never did miser gloat on his money with more delight. I 
locked the door of my room, piled the money in a heap upon 
the table, walked round it, sat with my elbows on the taole^ 
and my chin upon my hands, iftid gazed upon it. Was I 
thinking of the money P No ! I was thinkmg of my little 
wife at home. Another sleepless night ensued ; but what a 
night of golden fancies, and splendia air-castles ! As soon as 
morning dawned, I was up, mounted the borrowed horse with 
which 1 had come to court, and led the other which I had 
received as a fee. All the way I was delighting myself with 
the thoughts of the surprise I had in store for my little wife ; 
for both of us had expected nothing but that I should spend 
all the money I had borrowed, and should return in debt. 

"Our meeting was joyous, as you may suppose; but I 
played the part of the Indian hunter, who, when he returns 
from the chase, never for a time spesLks of his success. She 
had prepared a snug little rustic meal for me, and while it was 
getting ready, I seated myself at an. old-fashioned desk in one 
comer, and began to count over my money, and put it away. 
She came to me before I had finished, and asked who I had 
coUected the money for. 

" ■* For myself, to be sure/ replied I, wit^ affected coolness ; 
' I made it at court.' 

" She looked me for a moment in the face, incredulously. I 
tried to keep my countenance, and to play Indian, but it 
would not do. My muscles began to twitch ; my feelings aU 
at once gave way. I caught her in my arms, laughed, cried; 
imd danced about the room, like a crazy man. From that 
time forward we never wanted for money. 

'" I had not been long in successful practice, when I was 
surprised one day by a visit from my woodland patron, old 
Miller. The tioings of my prosperity had reached him in 
the wilderness, and he had walked one hundred and fifty 
miles on foot to see me. By that time I had improved my 
domestic establishment, and had all things comfortable about 
He looked around him with a wondering eye, at what 
'>nBidered luxuries and superfluities ; but supposed they 
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W0pe all riglit in my altered ciromnstanoes. He said he did 
not know, upon the whole, bat that I had acted for the best. 
It is true, if game had continaed plenty, it would hare been a 
foUy for me te quit a hunter's life ; but hunting was pretty 
nigh done up in Kentucky. The buffalo had gone to Mis- 
souri ; the elk were nearly gone also ; deer, too, were growing 
scarce; they might last out his time, as he was ^owin^ 
old, but ihey were not worth setting up life upon. He haa 
once lived on the borders of Yirgmia; game grew scarce 
there ; he followed it up across Kentucky, and now it was 
again giving him the shp ; but he was teo old to follow it 
farther. 

*' He remained with us three days. My wife did ererything 
in her power to make him comfortable ; but at the end of that 
iime, he said he must be off again to the woods. He was 
tired of the village, and of having so many people about him. 
He accordingly returned to the wilderness, and to hunting 
life. Bat I fear he did not make a good end of it ; for 1 
understand that a few years before his death he married Sukey 
Thomas, who lived at the White Oak Eun." 
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THE SEMINOLES. 



Fbom the time of tbe ehimerioal cruisiiigs of Old Ponee de 
LeoB in search of the Fountain of Youth ; the ayaricioua ex* 
pedition of Pamphilo de Narvaez in quest of ^ gold; and the 
chiyalroua enterprise of Hernando de Soto, to disoorer and 
conquer a second Mexico, the natires of Florida have heen 
eontinually subjected to the invasions and eneroachmentB of 
white men. They have resisted them perseveringlj but fruit- 
lessly, and are now battling amidst swamps and morasses, for 
the last foothold of their native soil, with all the ferocity of 
despair. Can we wonder at the bitterness of a hostility that 
has been handed down from father to son for upwards of 
three centuries, and exasperated by the wrongs and miseries of 
each succeeding generation F The very name of the savages 
with whom we are fighting betokens their fallen and homeless 
condition. Formed of the wrecks of once powerful tribes, 
and driven from their ancient seats of prosperitv and dominion, 
they are known by the name of the Seminoles, or ** Wan- 
derers." 

Bartram, who travelled through Florida in the latter part 
of the last century, speaks of passing through a great extent 
of ancient Indian fields, now silent and deserted, overgrown 
with forests, orange groves, and rank vegetation, the site of 
the ancient Alachua, the capital of a famous and powerful 
tribe, who in days of old could assemble thousands at bull- 
play and other athletic exercises, "oyot these then happy 
fields and green plains." " Almost every step we take," adds 
he, " over these fertile heights, discovers the remains and 
traces of ancient human habitations and cultivation." 

We are told that about the year 1763, when Florida was 
ceded bv the Spaniards to the English, the Indian's generally 
retired irom the towns and the neighbourhood of the whites, 
and burying themselves in the deep forests, intricate swamps 
and hommocks, and vast savannans of the interior, devoted 
themselves to a pastoral life, and ike rearing of horses and 
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oaitki Thesd ate the people that reoeired the name of the 
SmnifioleSj or Wanderei'B, which they still retain. 

Bartram gives a pleasing picture of them at the time he 
Visited them in their wilderness ; where their distance from 
the abodes of the white man gave them a transient quiet and 
sectirity. " This handfcd of people," says he, '* possesses a 
vast territory, all East and the greatest part of West Florida, 
which being naturally cut and divided into thousands of 
islets, knolls, and eminence^, by the inntunerable rivers, lakes^ 
swamps, vast savannahs^ and ponds, form so many secure 
]*etreats and tetiiporary dwelling-places that eifeotually guard 
i^ein froni any sudden invasions or attacks from their enemies ; 
and being such a swampy, hommooky country, furnishes such 
a plenty and varieiy of supplies for the nourishment of 
varieties of animals, that I can venture to assert, that no part 
of the globe so abounds with Wild game, or creatures fit fbr 
the food of mail. 

*' Thus they enjoy a superabundance of the necessaries and 
conveniences of life, with the security of person and property, 
the two great eoncefns of mankind. The nides of deer, Deairs, 
tigers, and wolves, together with honey, wax, and other pro- 
ductions of ^e country, ptirchase their clothing, equipage, and 
domestic utensils from the whites. They seem to be free 
from want or desires. No cruel enemy to dread ; nothing to 
give them disquietude, hut the gradual encroachments of the 
white people. Thus contented and undisturbed, they appear 
as blitne and fc^e as the birds of the air ; and, like them, as 
vcJatHe and active, tuneful and vociferous. The visage, 
action, and deportment of the Seminoles form the most 
striking picture of happiness in this lifb — joy, contentment, 
love, and friendship, without guile or anectation, seem 
inherent in them, or predominant in their irital principle, fbr 

they leave them with but the last breath of life They 

are fond of games and gambling, and amuse themselves like 
children, in relating extravagant stories, to cause surprise and 
mirth."* 

The same writer gives an engaging picture of his treatment 
by these savages : — 

" Soon alter entering the forests, we were met in the path 
by a small company of Indians, smiling and beckoning to us 
long before we joined them. This was a family of Tala- 
hasochte« who had been out on a hunt, and were returning 
home loaded with barbacued meat, hides, and honey. Their 
company consisted of the man, his wife, and children, well 
mounted on fine horses, with a number of pack-horses. 

• '' Bartram's Travels in North AadatMML" 
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The man offered tu a fawn skin of honey, which I accepted; 
and at parting presented him with some fish-hooks, sewing- 
needles, &c. 

" On our return to camp in the ev^ening, we were saluted 
bj a party of young Indian warriors, who had pitched their 
tents on a green eminence near the lake, at a small distance 
from our camp, under a little grove of oaks and palms. This 
company consisted of seren young Seminoles, under the con- 
duct of a young prince or chief of Talahasochte, a town south- 
ward in the Isthmus. Thcnr were all dressed and painted 
with singular elegance, and richl^r ornamented with silver 
plates, cnain8,^&c., after the Seminole mode, with waving 
plumes of feathers on their crests. On our coming up to 
them, they arose and shook hands ; we alighted, and sat a 
while with them by their cheerful fire. 

" The young prmce informed our chief that he was in pur- 
suit of a voung fellow who had fled from the town, canying 
off with nim one of his favourite young wives. He saidC 
merrily, he would have the ears of i)oth of them before he 
returned. He was rather above the middle stature, and the 
most perfect human figure I ever saw,; of an amiable, en- 
gaging countenance, air, and deportment ; free and familiar 
m conversation, yet retaining a becoming mcefulness and 
difi;nity. We arose, took leave of them, ana crossed a little 
vue, covered with a charming green turf, already illuminated 
by the soft light of the full moon. 

" Soon after joining our companions at camp, our neifl^<« 
hours, the prince and his associates, paid us a visit. We 
treated them with the best fare we haa, having till this time 
preserved our spirituous liquors. They left us with perfect 
cordiality and cheerfulness, wishing us a good repose, and 
retired to their own camp. Having a band of music with 
them, consisting of a drum, flutes, and a rattle-gourd, tiiey 
entertained us during the night with tiieir music, vocal and 
instrumental. 

*' There is a languishing softness, and melancholy ur, in 
the Indian convivifd son^, especially of the amorous cLass, 
irresistibly moving attention, and exquisitely pleasing, espe- 
cially in their sohtary recesses, when all nature is silent." 

Travellers who have been among them in more recent 
times, before they had embarked in their present desperate 
struggle, renresent them in much the same li^hi— as leading a 
pleasant, indolent life, in a climate that required little shelter 
or clothing, and where the spontaneous fruits of the earth 
funushed subsistence without toil. A cleanly race, delighting 
in bathing, passing much of their time under the shade of 
theur trees, wiih hwpn of oranget and other fina fruits for 
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their refireshment ; talkiiu^, laughing, dancinff , and Bleeping. 
Every chief had a fan hanging to his side, made of featiiers of 
the wild turkey, the beautiml pink-coloured crane, or the 
scarlet flamingo. With this he would sit and fan himself 
with great stateliness, while the young people danced before 
him. The women joined in the dances with the men, except- 
ing the war-dances. They wore strings of tortoise-shells and 
peobles round their legs, which rattled in cadence to the 
music. They were itreated with more attention among the 
Seminoles tlian among most Indian tribes. 



OBIGIN OP THE WHITE, THE BED, AlH) THE 

BLACK MAN. 

JL SEXIHOLB TBADITIOK. 

Whbit the Eloridas were erected into a territory of the 
United States, one of the earliest cares of the goyemor, 
William P. Duyal, was directed to the instruction and ciyi- 
lization of the natives. For this purpose he called a meeting 
<^ the chiefs, in which he informed them of the wish of their 
Great Father at Washington that they should have schools 
and teachers among them, and that their children should be 
instructed like the children of white men. The chiefs listened 
with their customary silence and decorum to a lon^ speech, 
setting forth the advantages that would accrue to them from 
this measure, and when he had concluded, begged the interval 
of a day to deliberate on it. 

On the following day, a solemn convocation was held, at 
which one of the chiefs addressed the governor in the name of 
all the rest. " My brother," said he, ** we have been thinking 
over the proposition of our Great Father at Washington, to 
send teaeners and set up schools among us. We are very 
thankful for the interest he takes in our welfare ; but after 
much deliberation, have concluded to decline his offer. What 
will do very well for white men, will not do for red men. I 
know you white men say we all come from the same father 
and mother, but you are mistaken. We have a tradition 
handed down from our forefathers, and we believe it, that the 
Great Spirit, when he undertook to make men, made the black 
man ; it was his first attempt, and pretty well for a beginning ; 
but he soon saw he had bungled ; so he determined to try 
his hand again. He did so, and made the red man. H!e 
liked him much better than the black man, but still he was 
not exactly what he wanted* So he fnied once more, and 



192 THB fiSttlNOLBS. 

made the White inftn ; and then he Was Batisfied. Yott im^ 
therefore, that you were made last, and that is the reason I 
call you my youngest brother. 

" When the Great Spirit had made the three men« he ealled 
them together and showed them three boxes. The first was 
filled with books, and maps, and papers ; the second with bows 
and arrows, knives and tomahawks ; the third with spades^ 
axes, hoes and hammers. ' These, my sonS,' said he, * tare thtf 
means by which you are to lire ; ohoose among thedi aodcmU 
ing to your fancy.' 

" The white man, beine the favourite, had the first choice. 
He passed by the box of working-tools without notice ; but 
when he came to the weapons for war and hunting, he stopped 
and looked hard at them. The red man trembled, for he had 
set his heart upon that box. The white man, however, after 
looking upon it for a moment, passed on, and chose the box 
of books and papers. The red man's torn oame next ; and 
you may be sure he seized with joy upon the bows and arrows, 
and tomahawks. As to the black man« he had no ehoica left, 
but to put up with the box of tools. 

"From this it is clear that the G^eat Spirit intended the 
white man should learn to read and write, to understand all 
about the moon and stiirs, and to make everything, even mm' 
and whiskv. That the red man should be a first-rate hunter,, 
and a miglity warrior, but he was not to learn anything from 
books, as the Great Spirit had not given him any j nor was he 
to make rum and whisky, lest he should kill himself with 
drinking. As to the black man, as he had nothing but work- 
ing-tools, it was clear he was to work for the white and red 
man, which he has continued to do. 

" We must go according^to the wishes of the Great Spirit, 
or we shall get into trouble. To know how to read and write 
is very good for white men, but very bad for red men. It 
makes white men better, but red men worse. Some of the 
Creeks and Oherokees learnt to read and write, and they are 
the greatest rascals among all the Indians. They went on to 
Washington, and said they were goin^ to see their Great 
Father, to talk about the good of the nation. And when they 
got there, theV all wrote upon A little piece of paper, without 
the nation at nome knowing anything about it. And the first 
thing the nation at home knew of the matter, they were ealled 
together by the Indian agent, who showed them a little piece 
of paper, which he told them was a treaty, which their 
bremren had made in their name, with their Great Father at 
Washington. And as they^ew not what a trea^ was, he 
held up the little piece of paper, and they looked under it, and 
lo ! it covered a great extent of eonntry, and they Ibimd that 
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their brethren, by knowing how fo read and write, had sold 
their houaes, and their lan£, and the graves of their fathers ; 
and that the white man, by knowing how to read and writei 
had gained them. Tell our Great Father at Washington, 
therefore, that we are yery sorry we cannot receive teachers 
among us ; for reading and writing, though very good for 
white men, is very bad Tor Indians." 



THE CONSPIEACy OE NEAMATHLA. 

AK AUTHENTIC SKETCH. 

In the autumn of 1823, Governor Duvai, and other commis- 
sioners on the part of the United States, concluded a treaty 
with the chiefs and warriors of the Florida Indians, by which 
the latter, for certain considerations, ceded aU claims to the 
whole temtory, excepting a district in the eastern part, to 
which they were to remove, and within which they were to 
reside for twenty years. Several of the chiefs signed the 
treaty with o'eat reluctance; but none opposed it more 
strongly than^EAHATHLA, principal chief of tne Mickasookiea 
— a fierce and warlike people, many of them Greeks by origin, 
who lived about the Mickasookie lake. Neamathla had 
always been active in those depredations on the frontiers of 
Georgia, which had brought vengeance and ruin on the Semi- 
noles. He was a remarkable man ; upwards of sixty years of 
age, about six. feet hiffh, with a fine eye, and a strongly-marked 
countenance, over which he possessed a great command. His 
hatred of the white men appeared to be mixed with contempt; 
on the common people he looked down with infinite scorn. 
He seemed unwilling to acknowledge any superiority of rank 
or dignity in Governor Duval, claiming to associate with him 
on terms of equality, as two great chieniains. Though he had 
been prevailed upon to sign me treaty, his heart revolted at 
it. In one of his frank conversations with Governor Duval, 
he observed : " This country belongs to the red man ; and if 
I had the number of warriors at my command that this na- 
tion once had, I would not leave a white man on my lands. 
I would exterminate the whole. I can say this to you, for 
you can understand me : you are a man ; but I woula not say 
it to your ]^eople. They'd ciy out I was a savage, and would 
take my lite. They cannot appreciate the feelmgs of a man 
that loves his country." 

As Florida had but recently been erected into a territory, 
^verytlung as yet was in rude and simple style. The governor, 
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to make himself acquainted with the Indians, and to be near 
at hand to keep an eye upon them, fixed his residence at 
Tallahassee, near the Fowel towns, inhabited by the Micka- 
sookies. His ^ovemment palace for a time was a mere W- 
honse, and he hved on hnnters' fare. The village of Neamathia 
was but about three miles off, and thither the goremor occasion- 
ally rode, to risit the old chieftain. In one of these visits, he 
found Neamathla seated in his wigwtan, in the centre of the 
village, surrounded by his warriors. The governor had 
brought him some liquor as a present, but it mounted quickly 
into his brain, and rendered him quite boastful and belh- 
gerent. The theme ever uppermost in his mind, was the 
treaty with the whites. " It is true," he said, *' the red men 
had made such a treaty, but the white men had not acted up 
to it. The red men had received none of the money and the 
cattle that had been promised them ; the treaty, therefore, 
was at an end, and they did not mean to be bound by it.*' 

Grovemor Duval calmly represented to him that the time 
appointed in the treaty for tbe payment and deHvery of the 
money and the catde had not yet arrived. This the old chief- 
tain Imew full well, but he chose, for the moment, to pretend 
ignorance. He kept on drinking and talking, his voice grow- 
ing louder and louaer, imtil it resoimded all over the vUlage. 
He held in his hand a long knife, with which he had been 
rasping tobacco ; this he kept flourishing backward and for- 
ward, as he talked, by way of giving effect to his words, 
brandishing it at times within an inch of the governor's 
Ihroat. He concluded his tirade by repeating, that the 
country belonged to the red men, and tibat sooner than give 
it up, his bones and the bones of his people should bleach 
upon its soil. 

Duval knew that the object of all this bluster was to see 
whether he could be intimidated. He kept his eye, therefore, 
fixed steadily on the chief, and the moment he concluded with 
his menace, seized him by the bosom of his hunting-shirt, and 
denching his other fist — * 

" IVe neard what you have said," replied he. " You have 
made a treaty, yet you say your bones shall bleach before you 
comply with it. Jis sure as there is a sun in heaven, your 
bones shall bleach, if you do not fulfil every article of that 
treaty ! I'll let you Imow that I am Jiret here, and will see 
that you do your duty 1" 

Upon this the old chieftain threw himself back, burst into 

a fit of laughing, and declared that all he had said was in joke. 

The governor suspected, however, that there was a grave 

meaning at the bottom of this jocularity. 

For two months, everything went on smoothly: the Indians 
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repaired daily to the W-cabin palace of the governor, at 
Tallahassee, and appeared perfecuy contented. All at once 
they ceased their visits, ana for three or fonr days not one 
was to be seen. Governor Duval began to apprehend that 
some mischief was brewing. On the evening of the fourth 
day, a chief named YeUow-hair, a resolute, intelligent fellow, 
who had always evinced an attachment for the governor, 
entered his cabin about twelve o'clock at night, and mformed 
him, that between four and five hundred warriors, painted 
and decorated, were assembled to hold a secret war-talk at 
Neamathla's town. He had slipped off to give intelligence 
at the risk of his life, and hastened back lest his absence 
should be discovered. 

Grovemor Duval passed an anxious nij^ht after this intelli- 
gence. He knew the talent and the danng character of Nea- 
mathla; he recollected the threats he had thrown out; he 
reflected that about eighty white families were scattered, widely 
apart, over a sreat extent of country, and might be swept away 
at once, should the Indians, as he feared, determine to clear 
the country. That he did not exaggerate the dangers of the 
case, has been proved by the horrid scenes of Indian warfare 
which have since desolated that devoied region. After a night 
of sleepless cogitation, Duval determined on a measure suited 
to his prompt and resolute character. Knowing the admira- 
tion of the savages for personal courage, he determined, by a 
sudden surprise, to enaeavour to overawe and check them. 
It was hazarding much ; but where so many lives were in 
jeopardy, he felt bound to incur the hazard. 

Accordingly, on the next morning, he set off on horseback, 
attended merely by a white man, wuo had been reared among 
the Seminoles, and understood their language and manners, 
and who acted as interpreter. They struck into an Indian 
"trail," leading to Neamathla's village. After proceeding 
about half a mile, GK>vemor Duval informed the mterpreter 
of the object of his expedition. The latter, though a bold 
man, paused and remonstrated. The Indians among whom 
they were going were among the most desperate and discon- 
tented of the nation. Many of them were veteran warriors, 
impoverished and exasperated by defeat, and ready to set their 
lives at any hazard. He said that if they were holding a war 
council, it must be vrith desperate intent, and it would be cer- 
tain death to intrude among them. 

Duval made li^ht of his apprehensions : he said hd was per- 
fectly well acquainted with the Indian character, and should 
certainly proceed. So saying, he rode on. When within 
half a mile of the village, the interpreter addressed him again, 
in such a tremulous tone, that Duval turned and looked him 
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in the ficuse. He was deadly pale, and once more urged the 
governor to return, as they would certainly be massacred if 
mey proceeded. 

Duval repeated his determination to go on, but advised the 
other to return, lest his pale face should betray fear to the 
Indians, and they might take advantage of it. The interpreter 
replied that he would rather die a thousaad deaths, than have 
it said he had deserted his leader when in peril. 

Duval then told him he must translate faithfully all he 
should say to the Indians, without softening a word. The inter- 
preter promised faithfully to do so, adding that he well knew, 
when tney were once in the town, nothing but boldness could 
save them. 

They now rode into the village and advanced to the coun- 
oil-house. This was rather a group of four houses, forming a 
square, in the centre of which was a great council-fire, [uie 
houses were open in front, toward the fire, and closed in the 
rear. At each comer of the square, there was an interval 
between the houses, for ingress and egress. In these houses 
sat the old men and the chiefs; the youngest men were 
fathered roimd the fire. Neamathla presided at the council, 
elevated on a higher seat than the rest. 

Governor Duval entered by one of the corner intervals, and 
rode boldly into the centre of the squaire. The young men 
made way for V^im ; an old man who was speaking, paused in 
the midst of his harangue; In an instant thirty or forty rifies 
were cocked and levelled. Never had Duval heard so loud a 
click of triggers ; it seemed to strike to his heart. He gave 
one glance at the Indians, and turned off with an air of con- 
tempt. He did not dare, he says, to look again, lest it mi^ht 
affect his nerves, and on the firmness of his nerves everythmg 
depended. 

The chief threw up his arms. The rifies were lowered. 
Duval breathed more freely ; he felt disposed to leap from his 
horse, but restrained himself, and dismounted leisurely. He 
then walked deliberately up to Keamathla, and demanded, in 
an authoritative tone, what were his motives for holdmg 
that council. The moment he made this demand, the orator 
sat down. The chief made no reply, but hung his head in 
apparent confusion. After a moment's pause, Duval pro- 
ceeded : — 

" I am well aware of the meaning of this war-council ; and 
deem it my duty to warn you against prosecuting the schemes 
you have been devising. If a single hair of a white man in 
this coimtry falls to the ground, I will hang you and your 
chiefs on the trees around your council-house ! You cannot 
pretend to withstand the power of the white men. You are 
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in the pafan of the hand of your Ghreat Father at .Washington, 
who can crash you like an egg-shell ! You may kUl me ; I 
am but one man ; but recollect, white men are numerous as 
the leaves on the trees. Eemember the fate of your warriors 
whose bones are whitening in battle-fields. Remember your 
wires and children who pKBrished in swamps. Do you want 
to provoke more hostilities? Another war with the white 
men, and there will not be a Seminole left to teU the story of 
his race." 

Seeing the effect of his words, he concluded by appointing 
a d&y for the Indians to meet him at St. Mark's, ana give an 
accoimt of their conduct. He then rode off, without giving 
them time to recover from their surprise. That night he 
rode forty miles to Apalachicola Kiver, to the tribe of the 
same name, who were in feud with the Seminoles. They 
promptly put two hundred and fifty warriors at his disposal, 
whom he ordered to be at St. Mark's at the appointed day. 
He sent out runners, also, and mustered one hundred of the 
militia to repair to the same place, together with a number of 
regdars from the army. Ill his armigementi. were sue 
cessml. 

Having taken these measures, he returned to Tallahassee, 
to the neighbourhood of the conspirators, to show them that 
he was not a&aid. Here he ascertained, through Yellow-hair, 
that nine towns were disaffected, and had been concerned in 
the conspiracy. He was careful to inform himself, from the 
same source, of the names of the warriors in each of those 
towns who were most popular, though poor, and destitute of 
rank and command. 

When the appointed day was at hand for the meeting at 
St. Mark's, Governor Duval set off with Neamathla, who was 
at the head of eight or nine hundred warriors, but who feared 
to venture into the fort without him. As they entered the 
fort, and saw troops and militia drawn up there, and a force 
of Apalachicola soldiers stationed on the opposite bank of the 
river, they thought they were betrayed, and were about to 
fly ; but Duval assured them that they were safe, and that 
when the talk was over they mijght go home unmolested. 

A grand talk was now held, in ^ich the late conspiracy 
was discussed. As he had foreseen, Neamathla and the other 
old chiefs threw all the blame upon the young men. " Well," 
replied Duval, ** with us white men, when we find a man 
incompetent to govern those under him, we put him down, 
and appoint another in his place. Kow, as you all acknow- 
ledge you cannot manage yoxir young men, we must put chiefs 
over them who can." 

So saying, he deposed Neamathla first, appointing another 
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in bis place ; and so on with all tHe rest, taking care to sub- 
stitute the warriors who bad been pointed out to bim as poor 
and popular, putting medals round^tbeir necks, and investing 
tbem witb great ceremony. Tbe Indians were surprised and 
delighted at finding tbe appointments fall upon the very men 
thev would themselves have chosen, and bailed them witb 
acclamations. Tbe warriors thus unexpectedly elevated to 
command, and clothed witb dignity, were secured to the 
interests of the governor, and sure to keep an eye on the dis- 
affected. As to the great chief Neamatbla, he left tbe country 
in disgust, and returned to the Creek nation, who elected 
him a chief of one of their towns. Thus, by tbe resolute 
spirit and prompt sagacity of one man, a dangerous conspiracy- 
was completely defeated. Governor DnvsJ. was afterwaras 
enabled to remove tbe whole nation, through bis own personal 
influence, without the aid of tbe General Government. 

Note. — Tbe foregoing anecdotes concerning tbe Seminoles, 
were gathered in conversation with Governor Duval (tbe 
original of Salph Singwood). 



199 



THE COUNT VAN HORN. 

Busing the minority of Louis XV., while the Duke of 
Orleans was E^gent of France, a young Flemish nobleman, 
tJie Count Antoine Joseph Van Horn, made his sudden 
appearance in Paris, and oy his character, conduct, aad the 
subsequent disasters in which he became involved, created a 

Seat sensation in the high circles of the proud aristocracy, 
e was about twenty-two years of age, tall, finely formed, 
with a pale, romantic countenance, and eyes of remarkable 
brilliancy and wHdness. 

He was of one of the most ancient and highly-esteemed 
families of European nobility, being of the line of the Princes 
of Horn and Overique, sovereign Counts of Hautekerke, and 
hereditary Grand V eneurs of the empire. 

The family took its name from the uttle town and seifi;neurie 
of Horn, in JBrabant ; and was known as early as the eleventh 
century among the little dynasties of the Netherlands, and 
since tnat time, by a long line of illustrious generations. At 
the peace of Utrecht, when the Netherlands passed under 
subjection to Austria, the house of Van Horn came under the 
domination of the emperor. At the time we treat of, two of 
the branches of this ancient house were extinct ; the third, 
and only surviving branch, was represented by the reigning 
prince, Maidmilian Emanuel Van Horn, twen^-four years of 
age, who resided in honourable and courtly style on his 
hereditary domains at Baussigny, in the Netherlands, ;and 
his brother the Count Antoine Joseph, who is the subject of 
this memoir. 

The ancient house of Van Horn, by the intermarriage of 
its various branches with the noble families of the Continent, 
had become widely connected and interwoven with the high 
aristocracy of Europe. The Count Antoine, therefore, comd 
claim relationship to many of the proudest names in Paris. 
In fact, he was grandson, by the mother's side, of the Prince 
de ligne, and even might l)oast of affinity to the Segent (the 
Duke of Orleans) himself. There were circumstances* how- 
ever, connected with his sudden appMurance in Paris^ and his 
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preyions story, that placed him in what is tenned " a false 
position " — a word of baleful significance in the fashionable 
vocabulary of France. 

The youn^ Count had been a captain in the service of 
Austria, but had been cashiered for irreguhir conduct, and for 
disrespect to Prince Louis of Baden, commander-in-chief. To 
check mm in his wild career, and bring him to sober reflection, 
his brother, the Prince, caused hiTn to be arrested, and 
sent to the old castle of Van Wert, in the domains of Horn. 
This was the same castle in which, in former times, John Van 
Horn, Stadtholder of Grueldres, had imprisoned his father — a 
circumstance which has Aimished ILembrandt with the subject 
of an admirable painting. The governor of the castle was 
one Yan Wert, grandson of the famous John Yan Wert, the 
hero oi many a popular song and legend. It was the intention 
of the Prince that his brother should be held in honourable 
durance, for his object Was to sober and improve, not to 

Eunish and afflict mm. Yan Wert, however, was a stem^ 
arsh man, of^ violent passions. He treated the youth in a 
manner that prisoners and offenders were treated in the strong- 
holds of the robber ooimts of Grermanv, in old times; confined 
him in a dungeon, and inflicted on him such hardships and 
indignities, that the irritable temperament of the yoimg Count 
was roused to continual ftay, wnioh ended in insanit^. For 
six months was the unfortunate youth kept in this horrible 
state, without his brother, the Arinoe, bemg informed of his 
melancholy condition, or the cruel treatment to which he 
was subjected. At length, one day, in a narozysm of frensy, 
the Count knocked down two of his jailers with a beetle, 
escaped from the castle of Yan Wert« and eluded all pur- 
suit ; and, after roving about in a state of distraction, made 
his way to Baussigny, and appeared like a spectre before his 
brother. 

The Prince was shocked at his wretched, emaciated appear- 
ance, and his lamentable state of mental alienation. He re- 
ceived him with the most compassionate tenderness ; lodged 
him in his own room ; appointed three servants to attend and 
watch over him day and night ; and endeavoured) by the most 
soothing and afieotionate assiduity, to atone for the past act 
of rigour with which he reproached himself. When he learned, 
however, the manner in which his unfortunate brother had 
been treated in confinement, and the course of brutalities that 
had led to his mental malady, he was aroused to indignation, 
^is first step was to cashier Yan Wert from his command. 
at violent man set the Prince at defiance, and attempted 
naintain himself in his government and his casde, by 
gating the peasants, for several leagues roand, to retdlt. 
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His insnnectioii nd^ht have been formidable affainst the 
power of a petty prince, but he was put under the ban of 
uie empire, a^d seued as a state prisoner. The memory of 
his grandfather, the ofb-sung John Van Wert, alone saved 
him from a gibbet; but he was imprisoned in the strong 
tower of Hom-op-Zee. There he remained until he was 
eighty-two years of age, sarage, violent, and tinoonquered to 
the laAt ; for we are told that he never ceased fighting and 
thumping, as long as he oonld close a fist or wield a cuc^el. 

In the meantime, a course of kind and gentle treahnent 
and wholesome regimen, and above all, the tender and 
affectionate assidui^ of his brother, the Prince, produced 
the most salutary effects upon Count Antoine. He gradually 
recovered his reason ; but a degree of violence seemed always 
lurking at the bottom of his character, and he required to be 
treated with the greatest caution and mildness, for the least 
contradiction exasperated him. 

In this state of mental convalescence, he began to find the 
supervision and restraints of brotherly affection insupportable; 
so he left the Netherlands ^irtively, and repaired to Paris, 
whither, in fact, it is said he was called by motives of interest, 
to make arrangements concerning a valuable estate which he 
inherited from his relative the Princess d'Epinay. 

On his arrival in Paris, he called upon the Marquis de 
Cr^qui, and other of the high nobility with whom he was 
connected. * He was received with great courtesy ; but as he 
brought no letters from his elder brother, the Irince, and as 
various circumstances of his previous history had transpired, 
they did not receive him into their families, nor introduce him 
to their ladies. Still they fdted him in bachelor style, gave 
him gay and elegant suppers at their separate apartments, and 
took nun to their boxes at the theatres. He was often noticed, 
too, at the doors of the most fashionable churches, taking his 
stand among the young men of fashion ; and at such times, 
his tall, elegant figure, his pale but handsome countenance, 
and his fiashing eyes, distmguished him from among the 
crowd ; and the ladies declared that it was almost impossible 
to support his ardent gaze. 

The Count did not afflict himself much at his limited cir- 
culation in the fa8ti4iouB circles of the high aristocracy. He 
relished society of a wilder and less ceremonious cast ; and 
meeting with loose companions to his taste, soon ran into all 
the excesses of the capital, in that most licentious period, 
It is said that, in the course of his wild career, he had an 
intrigue with a lady of quality — a favourite of the Ee^ent ; 
that he was surprised by that prince in one of his mter- 
viewB; that sharp words passed between them; and that 
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the jealousy and yengeance ikxis awakened, ended only with 
his hfe. 

About this time, the famous Mississippi scheme of Law 
wafl at its heieht, or rather it began to threaten that disas- 
trous catastropne which convulsed the whole financial world. 
Every effort was making to keep the bubble inflated. The 
vagrant population of France was swept off firom the streets 
at night, and conveyed to Havre de Grace, to be shipped to 
the projected colonies; even labouring people and mecnanics 
were thus crimped and spirited away. As (jount Antoine was 
in the habit of sallying forth at night, in disguise, in pursuit 
of his pleasures, he came near being carried off by a gang of 
crimps ; it seemed, in fact, as if they had been lying m wait 
for mm, as he had experienced very rough treatment at their 
hands. Complaint was made of his case by his relation* the 
Marauis de Ur^qui, who took much interest in the youth ; 
but tne Marquis received mysterious intimations not to in- 
terfere in the matter, but to advise the Count to quit Paris 
immediately — " If he lingers, he is lost !" This has oeen cited 
as a proof that vengeance was dodging at the heels of the 
Tuifortunate youth, and only watchi^ for on opportunity to 
destroy him. 

Sucn opportunity occurred but too soon. Among the loose 
companions with whom the Count had become intimate, were 
two who lodged in the same hotel with him. One was a 
youth only twenty years of age, who passed himself off as the 
Chevalier d'Etampes, but whose real name was Lestang, the 
prodigal son of a Flemish banker. The other, named Laurent 
de Mille, a Piedmontese, was a cashiered captain, and at the 
time an esquire in the service of the dissolute Princess do 
Carignan, who kept gambling-tables in her palace. It is 
probable that gambling propensities had brought these yoimg 
men together, and that their losses had driven them to des- 
perate measures; certain it is, that all Paris was suddenly 
astounded by a murder which they were said to have com- 
mitted. What made the crime more startling was, that it 
seemed connected with the sreat Mississippi smeme, at that 
time the fruitful source of lul kinds of pamcs and agitations. 
A Jew, a stock-broker, who dealt largely in shares of the 
bank of Law, founded on the Mississippi scheme, was the 
victim. The story of his death is vanously related. The 
darkest account states that the Jew was decoyed by these 
jormg men into an obscure tavern, under pretext of nego- 
tiatii^ with him for bank-shares, to ^e amount of one hundred 
thousand crowns, which he had with him in his pocket-book, 
'^'^estang kept watch upon the stairs. The Count and De 

^le entered with the Jew into a ohambOT. In a little while 
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there were heard cries and straggles from within. A waiter 
passing by the room, looked in, and seeing the Jew welter- 
ing in his blood, shut the door again, douole-locked it, and 
alarmed the hbuse. Lestang rushed down stairs, made his 
way to the hotel, secured his most portable effects, and fled 
the country. The Count and De MiUe endeavoured to 
escape by the window, but were both taken, and conducted 
to prison. 

A circumstance which occurs in this part of the Count's 
story, seems to point him out as a fated man. His mother, 
and his brother, the Prince Van Horn, had received intelli- 
gence some time before at Baussigny, of the dissolute life the 
Count was leading in Paris, and of his losses at play. They 
despatched a gentleman of the Prince's household to Paris, 
to pay the debts of the Coiint, and persuade him to return 
to Flanders ; or, if he should refuse, to obtain an order from 
the Eegent for him to quit the capital. Unfortunately, the 
gentleman did not arrive at Paris until the day after liie 
murder. 

The news of the Count's arrest and imprisonment, on a 
charge of murder, caused a violent sensation among the high 
aristocracy. All those connected with him, who had treated 
him hitherto with indiflerence, found their dignity deeply 
involved in the qiiestion of his guilt or innocence. A general 
convocation was neld at the hotel of the Marqms de Cr^qui, 
of all the relatives and allies of the house of Horn. It was 
an assemblage of the most proud and aristocratic personages 
of Paris. £quiries were made into the circumstances of the 
affair. It was ascertained, beyond a doubt, that the Jew was 
dead, and that he had been killed by several stabs of a poniard. 
In escaping by the window, it was said that the Count had 
fallen, and been immediately taken ; but that De Mille had 
fled through the streets, pursued by the populace, and had 
been arrested at some distance from the scene of the murder ; 
that the Count had declared himself innocent of the death of 
the Jew, and that he had risked his own life in endeavouring 
to protect him; but that De Mille, on bein^ brought back 
to the tavern, confessed to a plot to murder the broker, and 
rob him of ^his pocket-book, and inculpated the Count in the 
crime. 

Another version of the story was, that the Count Yon Horn 
liad deposited with the broker bank-shares to the amount of 
eighty -eight thousand livres ; that he had sought him in this 
tavern, which was one of his resorts, and had demanded the 
si^ures ;. that the Jew had denied the deposit ; that a quarrel 
had ensued, in the course of which the Jew struck the Count 
in the face; that the latter^ transported with rage, had 
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snatched "up ft knife from a table, and wounded the Jew in 
the Bhbulder ; and that thereupon De Mille, who was present, 
and who had likewise been defrauded by the broker, fell on 
him, and despatched him with blows of a poniard, and seized 
upon his pocket-book ; that he had offerea to divide the con- 
tents of the latter with the Count, pro rata, of what the usurer 
had defrauded them ; that the latter had refused the proposi- 
tion with disdain, and that at a noise of persons approaching, 
both had attempted to escape from the premises, but had 
been taken. 

Begard the story in any way they might, appearances were 
terribly against the Count, and the noble assemblage was in 
great consternation. What was to be done to ward off so 
foul a disgrace, and to sare their illustrious escutcheons from 
this murderous stain of blood P Their first attempt was to 

Erevent the affair from going to trial, and their relative from 
eing dragged before a criminal tribunal, on so horrible 
and degrading a charge. They applied, therefore, to the 
-Regent to intervene his power : to treat the Count as having 
acted under an access of his mental malady; and to shut 
him up in a madhouse. The Begent was deaf to their soli- 
citations. He replied, coldly, that if the Count was a mad- 
man, one could not get nd too quickly of madmen who 
were furious in their insanity. The crime was too public and 
atrocious to be hushed up or slurred over ; justice must take 
its course. 

Seeing there was no avoiding the humiliating scene of a 
public trial, the noble relatives of the Count endeavoured to 
predispose the minds of the magistrates before whom he was 
to be arraigned. They accordingly made ureent and eloquent 
representations of the high descent, and noble and powerful 
connexions of the Count ; set forth the circumstances of his 
early history, his mental malady, the nervous irritability to 
which he was subject, and his extreme sensitiveness to insult 
or contradiction, fiy these means they sought to prepare the 
judges to interpret everything in favour of the Count, and 
even if it should prove that he had inflicted the mortal blow 
on the usurer, to attribute it to access of insanity, provoked 
by insult. 

To give full effect to these representations, the noble con- 
clave determined to bring upon the judges the dazsling rays 
of the whole assembled aristocracy. Accordingly, on the day 
that the trial took place, the relations of the Count, to the 
number of fifty-seven persons, of both sexes, and of the highest 
rank, repaired in a body to the Palace of Justice, and took 
their stations in a long corridor which led to the court-room. 
Here, as the judges entered, they had to pass in review this 
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array of lofty and noble personages, wlio saluted them monm- 
fully and si^iifioantly as they passed. Any one conversant 
with the stately pride and jealous dignity of the French 
noblesse of that day, may imagine the extreme state of sensi- 
tiyeness that produced this sel^abasement. It was confidently 
presumed, however, by the noble suppHants, that having. once 
brought themselves to this measure, their influence over the 
tribimal woidd be irresistible. There was one lady present, 
however, Madame de Beauffremont, who was affected with 
the Scottish gift of second-sight, and related such dismal and 
sinister apparitions as passing before her evesi that many of 
her female companions were mled with doleiul presentiments. 

Unfortunately for the Coimt, there was another interest at 
work, more powerful even than the high aristocracy. The 
infamous but all-potent Abb^ Dubois — ^the grand mvourite 
and bosom counseUor of the Hegent — ^was deeply interested in*, 
the scheme of Law, and the nrosperity of his bank, and, of 
course, in the security of me stock-brokers. Indeed, the 
Begent himself is said to have dipped deep in the Mississippi 
scheme. Dubois and Law^ thereiore, exerted their influence 
to the utmost to have the tragic aflair pushed to the extre- 
mity of the law, and the murder of the broker punished in the 
most signal and appalling manner. Certain it is, the trial 
was neither long nor intricate. The Count and his fellow- 
prisoner were equally inculpated in the crime, and both were 
condemned to a deatn the most horrible and ignominious — ^to 
be broken alive on the wheel ! 

As soon as the sentence of the court was made public, all 
the nobility, in any degree related to the house of V an Horn, 
went into moummg. Another erand aristocratical assem- 
blage was held, and a petition to me Eegeut, on behalf of the 
Count, was drawn out and left with the Marquis de Cr^ui 
for signature. This petition set forth the previous insanity of 
the Count, and showed that it was a hereditary malady in 
his family. It stated various circumstances in mitigation of 
his oflence, and implored that his sentence might be commuted 
to perpetual imprisonment. 

Upwards of nfty names of the highest nobility, beginning 
with the Prince de Ligne, and including cardinals, arch- 
bishops, dukes, marquises, &c., together with ladies of equal 
rank, were signed to this petition. By one of the caprices of 
human pride and vanit]^, it became an object of ambition to 
get enrolled among the illustrious suppliants ; a kind of testi- 
monial of noble blood, to prove relationship to a murderer ! 
The Marquis de Crequi was absolutely beseiged by applicants 
to sign, and had to refer their claims to this singular honour 
to the Prince de ligne, the grandfather of the Count Many 
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who were excluded were highly incensed, and mimerons fends 
took place. Nay, the affronts thus given to the morbid prido 
of some aristocratical families, passed from generation to 
generation ; for, fifty years afterward, the Duchess of Mazarin. 
complained of a slight which her father had received from the 
Marquis de Cr^qui : which proved to be something connected 
with the signature of this petition. 

This important document being completed, the illustrioua 
body ofpetitioners, male and female, on Saturday evening, the 
eve of Palm-Sunday, repaired to the Palais Koyal, the resi- 
dence of the Regent, and were ushered, with great ceremony, 
but profound silence, into his hall of council. They had ap- 
pointed four of their number as deputies, to present the peti- 
tion, viz., the Cardinal de Bohan, the 3)uke de Havr^, the 
Prince de Ligne, and the Marquis de Cr6qui. After a little 
while, the deputies were summoned to the cabinet of the B»e- 
gent. They entered, leaving the assembled petitioners in a 
state of the greatest anxiety. As time slowly wore away, and 
the evening advanced, the gloom of the company increased. 
Several of the ladies prayed devoutly ; the good Princess of 
Armagnac told her beads. 

The petition was received by the Regent with a most unpro- 
pitious aspect. " In asking the pardon of the criminal," said 
he, " you display more zeal for the house of Van Horn, than 
for the service of the king." The noble deputies enforced the 
petition by every argument in their ]gower. They supplicated 
the Regent to consider that the mfamous punishment in 
question would reach not merely the person of the condemned, 
not merely the house of Van Mom, but also the genealogies 
of princely and illustrious families, in whose armorial bear- 
ings might be found cjuarterings of this dishonoured name. 

" Gentlemen," repbed the Regent, " it appears to me the 
disgrace consists in the crime, rather than in the punish- 
ment." 

The Prince de Ligne spoke with warmth : " I have in my 
genealogical standard," said he, " four escutcheons of Van 
Horn, and of course have four ancestors of that house. I must 
have them erased and effaced, and there would be so many 
blank spaces, like holes, in my heraldic ensigns. There is not 
a sovereign family which womd not suffer through the rigour 
of your royal highness ; nay, all the world knows, that in the 
thirty -two quarterings of Madame your mother, there is an 
escutcheon of Van Horn." 

*' Very well," replied the Regent," I will share the disgrace 
with you, gentlemen." 

Seeing that a pardon could not be obtained, the Cardinal 
de Rolmi and the Marquis de Cr^qui left the cabinet ; but the 
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Prince de Ligne and the Duke de Havr^ remained behind. 
The honour of their houses, more than the life of the unhappy 
Coimt, was the great object of their. solicitude. They now 
endeavoured to obtain a minor grace. They represented, that 
in the Netherlands, and in Grermany, there was an important 
difference in the public mind as to the mode of inflictmg the 
punishment of death upon persons of quality ; that decapita- 
tion had no influence on the fortunes of the family of the 
executed, but that the punishment of the wheel was such an 
infamy, that the uncles, aunts, brothers, and sisters, of the 
criminal, and his whole family, for three succeeding^ genera- 
tions, were excluded from all noble chapters, prince^ abbeys, 
sovereign bishoprics, and even Teutonic commandenes of the 
Order of Malta. They showed how this would operate imme- 
diately upon the fortunes of a sister of the Count, who was on 
the point of being received as a canoness into one of the noble 
chapters. 

While this scene was going on in the cabinet of the Kegent, 
the iUustrious assemblage of petitioners remained in the hall 
of council, in the most gloomy state of suspense. The re- 
entrance from the cabinet of the Cardinal de JElohan and the 
Marquis de Cr^qui, with pale, downcast countenances, had 
struck a chill into every heart. Still they lingered until near 
midnight, to learn the result of the after application. At 
length the cabinet conference was at an end. The Hegent 
came forth, and saluted the high personages of the assemblage 
in a courtly manner. One old lady of quality, Madame de 
G-uyon, whom he had known in his infancy, he kissed on the 
cheek, calling her his " good aunt." He made a most cere- 
monious salutation to the statelv Marchioness de Cr^qui, tell- 
ing her he was charmed to see her at the Palais Eoyal ; " a 
compliment very ill-timed," said the Marchioness, *' consider- 
ing the circumstance which brought me there." He then 
conducted the ladies to the door of the second saloon, and 
there dismissed them, with the most ceremonious polite- 
ness. 

The application of the Prince de Ligne and the Duke de 
Havr^, tor a change of the mode of punishment, had, after 
much difficulty, been successful. The Begent had promised 
solemnly to send a letter of commutation to the attorney- 
general on Holy Monday, the 25th of March, at five o'clock 
m the morning. According to the same promise, a scaffold 
would be arranged in the cloister of the Conciergerie, or 
prison, where the Count would be beheaded on the same 
morning, immediately after having received absolution. This 
mitigation of the form of punishment gave but little consola- 
tion to the great body of petitioners, who had been anxious 
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fifp ih» pardon of the youth : it was looked upon as aU-im- 
portant, however, by the Prince de lagne, who, as has been 
Defore observed, was exquisitely aUve to the dignity of his 
family. 

Tho Kshop of Bayeux and the Marauis de Crequi visited 
the unfortunate youth in pri^n. He nad just received the 
communion in the chapel of the Conciergerie, and was kneel- 
ing before the altar, listening to a mass for the dead, which 
was performed at his request. He protested his innocence 
of any intention to murder the Jew, but did not dei^ to 
allude to the aoousation of robbery. He made the Bishon 
and the Marquis promise to see his brother the Prince, ana 
inform him of this his dying asseveration. 

Two other of his rdatioiis, the Prince Bebecq-Montmorency 
and the Marshal Van Isenghien, visited him secretly, and 
offered him ^ison, as a means of evading the disgrace of a 
public execution. On his refusing to t-^e it, they left him 
with high indignation. "MiBerame man!*' said they, "you 
ore fit only to perish by the hand of the executioner ! ' 

The Marquis de Cr^ui sought the executioner of Paris, to 
bespeak an easy and decent death for the unfortunate youth. 
" Do not make him suffer," said he ; ** uncover no part of him 
but the neck ; and have his body placed in a coffin before you 
deliver it to his family." The executioner promised all that 
was requested, but declined a rouleau of a hundred louis-d*ors 
which the Marquis would have put into his hand. " I am 
paid by the king for fiilfilliug my office," said he ; and added, 
that he had abeady refused a like sum, offered by another 
relation of the Marquis. 

The Marquis de Crequi returned home in a state of deep 
affliction. There he found a letter from the Duke de St. 
Simon, the familiar Mend of the Eegent, repeating the pro- 
mise of that Prince, that the punishment of the wheel should 
be commuted to decapitation. 

" Imagine," says tne Marchioness de Cr^oui, who in her 
memoirs gives a detailed account of this affair — "imagine 
what we experienced, and what was our astonishment, our 
grief, and indignation, when, on Tuesday the 26th of March, 
an hour after midday, word was brought us that the Coimt 
Van Horn had been exposed on the wheel, in the Place de 
Greve, since half-past six in the morning, on the same scaffold 
with the Piedmontese De Mille, and that he had been tortured 
previous to execution !" * 

One scene more of aristocratic pride closed this tragic story. 

*" Marquis de Crequi, on receiving this astonishing news, 

"iiately arrayed himself in the uniform of a general 

with his cordon of nobihty on the coat. He order^ 
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six valets to attend him in grand liyeiy, and two of his car- 
riages, each with six horses, to be brought forth. In this 
sumptnous state, he set off for the Phice de G-r^ve, where he 
had oeen preceded by the Princes de Ligne, de Sohan, de 
Oroiiy, and the Duke de Havr^. 

The Count Van Horn was abready dead, and it was belieyed 
that the executioner had had the clumty to gire him the cowp 
de grace, or " deatili-blow," at eiffht o'clock in the morning. 
At five o'clock in the evening, ^nien the Judge Commissaiy 
lefb his post at the Hdtel de v ille, these noblemen, with their 
own hands, aided to detach the mutilated remains of their 
relation ; tJie Marquis de Cr^qui placed them in one of his 
carriages, and bore them off to his hotel, to receive the last 
sad obsequies. . 

The conduct of the Eegent in this affair excited general 
indignation. His needless severity \ras attributed by some to 
vindictive jealousy ; by others to the persevering machinations 
of Law ana the Abb6 Dubois. The liouse of van Horn, and 
the high nobility of Flanders and Grermany, considered them- 
selves flagrantly outraf^ed : many schemes of vengeance were 
talked of, and a hatred engendered against the Kegent, that 
followed him through life, and was wreaked with Bittemess 
upon his memory after his death. 

The following letter is said to have been written to the 
Begent by the Prince Van Horn, to whom the former had 
adjudged the confiscated effects of the Count :— 

" I do not complain, sir, of the death of my brother, but I 
complain that your B*oyal Highness has violated in his person 
the rights of the kingdom, the nobility, and the nation. I 
thank you for the confiscation of his effects ; but I should 
think myself as much disgraced as he, should I accept any 
favour at your hands. I nope that Ood and the king may 
render to you as strict justice as you have rendered to my un- 
fortunate brother," 



210 



DON JUAN : A SPECTRAL RESEARCH. 



« I have hMffd of gpirita walking with aerial bodies find baye been 
wondered at by others : but I must only wonder at myse^ for, if they be 
not mady X'xne come to my own buriaU." 

Shiblet'b **"Wittx Faisib Ose." 

EyE^YBODy }^ heard of the fate of Don Juan, the famous 

libertine of Seville, who, for his sins against fhe fair sex, aad 

other mmor peccadilloes, was hurried away to the inferaial 

re^ons. His story has been illustrated in play, in pantomime, 

and farce, on every stage in Ohristendgm, unitil at length it 

has been rendered the theme of the opera of operas, iqid 

e^ibahned to endless duration in the glorious music of Mozart. 

I wel . recollect the efifecit of this ^to^y upon my feelin^q in my 

boyish days, though represented in grot^q^e pantopume; the 

^we with which I co^ten^plated the monumentfd ptatue on 

][^or8eback of tfie murdered conun^der, gleiiming by pale 

moonlight in the convei^t cemetery ; how m^ heaft ^T^ked as 

Ipie bowed his marble head, and accepted t^ie unpious i^^vitation 

qf Don Juan ; how each foot-fall of tne statue smote upon 

xpj heart, as I heard it approach, step by. step, through the 

echoing corridor, and beheld it enter* and advance, a moving 

figure of stone, to the supper table ! But then thc^ oonvivid 

scene in the charnel-house, where Don Juan returned the visit 

of the statue ; was offered a banquet of skulls and bones, and 

on refusing to partake, was hurled into a yawning gulf, under 

a tremendous shower of fire ! These were accumulated horrors 

enough to shake the nerves of the most pantomime-loving^ 

scho^boy. Many have supposed the story of Don Juan a 

mere fable. I, myself, thought so once; but "seeing is 

beUeving." I have since beheld the very scene where it took 

place, and now to indulge any doubt on the subject would be 

preposterous. 

Iwas one night perambulating the streets of Seville, in 

^y with a Spanish friend, a curious investigator of the 

raditions, and other good-for-nothing lore of the city. 
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and who was kind enoogb tq imagine he had mel^ in me, with 
a congenial spirit. In the course of onr rambles we were pass- 
ing by a heavy, dark gateway, opening into the courtyard of 
a convent, when he laid his hand on my arm — " Stop,!" said 
he, " this is the convent of San Francisco ; there is a story 
connected with it, which I am sure miust be known to yon. 
Yon cannot but have heard of Don Juan and the marble 
statue." 

"Undoubtedly," replied I; "it has been familiar to me 
fyom childhood. 

" Well, then, it was in the cemetery Qf this very convent 
that the events took place." 

*' Why, you do not mean to say that the story is founded 
on fact P"** 

" Undoubtedly it is. The circumstances of the case are 
said to have occturred during the reign of Alfonso XI. Don 
Juan was of the ^oble family of Tenorio, one of the most 
illustrious houses of Andalusia. Sis father, Don Di%o 
Tenorio, was a favoi^rite of the king, and his family ranked 
among the veintecuatros, or magistrates of the citj. Pre- 
suming On his high descent and powerful connexions, Don 
Juan set no bounds to his excesses : no female, high or low, 
was sacred f^om his pursuit ; and be soon became the scandal 
of Seville. One of his most daring outrages was to penetrate 
by night into the palace of Don Gronzalo de ITlloa, Commander 
of the Order of^ Calatrava, and attempt to cam" off his 
daughter. The house)iold was alarmed ; a scume in the 
dark took place; Don Juan escaped, bnt the unfortunate 
comma^id^r was found weltering in his blood, and expired 
without being able to name his murdere;. Suspicions attached 
to Don Juan ; he did not stop to meet the investigations of 
justice and the vengeance of the powerful family of Ulloa, but 
fle4 from Seville, and took refuge with his uncle, Don Pedro 
Tenorio, at that time ambassador at the court of Naples. Sere 
he remained until the agitation occasioned by the murder of 
Don Cronzalo had time to subside, and the scandal which the 
affair might cause to both the famihes of Ulloa and Tenorio 
had induced them to ^lush it up. I|on Juan, however, con- 
tinued his libertine career at Naples, until at length his 
excesses forfeited the protection of (lis pnqle, the ambassador, 
and obliged him affain to flee. Q^ 1^^ xpade his way back to 
SevUle, trusting tnat )iis past misdeeds were forgotten, or 
rather trusting to hifif 4^e-devil spirit fffid the power of his 
lamijy to carry him through all di$fii4j4^9' 

" Ix was shortly after his return, and ^bile in the height of 
his arroeance, that on visiting this verjr popyent of Francisco, 
he beheld on a monument the equestrian statue of the mur- 

f2 
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dered commander, who had been buried within the walls of 
this sacred edifice, where the family of Ulloa had a chapel. 
It was on tlus occasion that Don Joan, in a moment of im- 
pions levity, inyited the statue to the banquet, the awful 
catastrophe of which has given such celebrity to lus story." 

** And pray, how much of this story," saia I, •* is behered 
in SeviUe P" 

" The whole of it by the populace, with whom it has been 
a favourite tradition smce tmie immemorial, and who crowd 
to the theatres to see it represented in dramas written long 
since by Tyrso de Molina, and another of our popular writers. 
Many m our higher ranks, also, accustomed from childhood to 
this story, would feel somewhat indignant at hearing it treated 
with contempt. An attempt has wen made to explain the 
whole, by asserting that, to put an end to the extravagances 
of Don Juan, and to pacify the family of XJUoa, without ex- 
posing the delinquent to the degrading penalties of justice, 
he was decoyed into this convent under false pretext, and 
either plunged into a perpetual dungeon, or privately hurried 
out of existence, while the story of the statue was circulated 
by the monks to account for his sudden disappearance. The 
populace, however, are not to be cajoled out oi a ghost story 
by any of these plausible explanations, and the marble statue 
still strides the stage, and Don Juan is stiU plunged into the 
infernal regions, as an awful warning to all rake-helly young- 
sters, in like case offending." 

While my companion was relating these anecdotes, we had 
traversed the exterior courtyard of the convent, and made 
our way into a great interior court ; partly surrounded by 
cloisters and dormitories, partly by cnapels, and having a 
large fountain in the centre. The pile had evidently once 
been extensive and magnificent ; but it was for the greater 
part in ruins. By the light of the stars, and of twmkling 
lamps placed here and there in the chapels and corridors, I 
could see that many of the columns and arches were broken ; 
the walls were rent and riven ; while burnt beams and rafters 
showed the destructive effects of fire. The whole place had 
a desolate air; the night-breeze rustled through grass and 
weeds flaunting out of the crevices of the walls, or from the 
shattered columns ; the bat flitted about the vaulted passages, 
and the owl hooted from the ruined belfry. Never was any 
scene more completely fitted for a ghost story. 

While I was indulging in picturings of the fancy, proper to 
such a place, the deep chant of the monks from the convent 
-^rch came swelling upon the ear. 
Tt is the vesper service," said my companion; ''follow 
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Leading the way across the court of the cloisters, and 
through one or two ruined passages, he reached the portal of 
the church, and pushing open a wicket, cut in the folding 
do<»:s, we found ourselves in the deep arched yestibule of the 
sacred edifice. To our left was the choir, forming one end of 
the church, and having a low vaulted ceiling, which gave it 
the look of a cavern. About this were ranged the monks, 
seated on stools, and chanting firom immense books placed 
on music-stands, and having the notes scored in such gigantic 
characters as to be legible from every part of the choir. A 
few lights on these music-stands dinuy illumined the choir, 
gleamed on the shaven heads of the monks, and threw their 
shadows on the walls. Thejr were gross, blue-bearded, bullet- 
headed men, with bass voices, of deep metallic tone, that 
reverberated out of the cavernous choir. 

To our right extended the great body of the church. It 
was spacious and lofty; some of the si<&-chapels had gilded 
grates, and were decorated with images and paintings, repre- 
senting the sufferings of our Saviour. Alofb was a great painting 
by Murillo, but too much in the dark to be oistinguiRhecL 
The gloom of the whole church was but faintly reUeved 
by the reflected li^ht from the choir, and the glimmering here 
and there of a votive lamp before the shrine of the saint. 

As my eye roamed about the shadowy pile, it was struck 
with the dimly-seen figure of a man on horseback, near a 
distant altar. I touched my companion, and pointed to it : 
" The spectre statue !" said I. 

" No," replied he ; " it is the statue of the blessed St. 
lago ; the statue of the commander was in the cemetery of 
the convent, and was destroyed at the time of the conflagra- 
tion. But," added he, " as I see you take a proper interest in 
these kind of stories, come with me to the other end of the 
church, where our whisperings will not disturb these holy 
fathers at their devotions, and I will tell you another story, 
that has been current for some generations in our city, by 
which you will find that Don Juan is not the only libertine 
that liafi been the object of supernatural castigation in 
SeviUe." 

I accordingly followed him with noiseless tread to the 
further part of the church, where we took our seats on the 
steps of an altar opposite to the suspicious-looking firare on 
horseback, and there, in a low mysterious voice, he rdated to 
me the following narrative : — 

*• There was once in Seville a young gay fellow, Don 
Manuel de Manara by name, who having come to a ^eat 
estate by the death of his father, gave the reins to his passions, 
and phmged into aU kinds of cussipation. like Don Juan, 
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whom lie seemed to Havb taken for a model, he bebatne 
famous for his enterprises aihong the fair sex, and was the 
cause of doors being oarred, and windows ^ated with more 
than usual strictness. All in vain. No balcony was too high 
for him to scale : no bolt nbr hat was proof against his 
efforts : jiiid his veir niime was a word of terror to all the 
jealous husbands and cautious fathers of Seville. His exploits 
extended to country as weU as city; and in the village 
dependent on his castle, scarce a rural beauty was safe froiit 
his arts and enterprises. 

" As he was one day rangiii^ the streets of Seville, with 
several of his dissolute cbmpanions, he beheld a procession 
about to enter the gate of a convent. In the centre was A 
younff feinalcj drrtlyed in the dress of a bride ; it was a novice, 
who, having accomplished het year of probation, was dbout to 
take the black veil, and consecrate herself to Heaveii. The 
companions of Don Manuel drew back, but of resjfect to the 
sacred pageant j but he pressed forward, ^Hth his usudl im- 
petuosity, to ^aih a near view of the novice. He iilmost 
jostled heir in passihg through the portsll of the church, when, 
on her turning round, he beheld the cbuhteijance of a beautiful 
tillage girl, Who had been the object of his ardent pursuit, 
but who had been spirited secretly out of his reach by her 
relatives. She recognised him at the same momeht and 
fainted j but was boliie within the grate of thfe chdpel. It 
was supposed the agitation of the ceremony and the neat of 
the throng had overcome her. After some tiine, the curtain 
which hung within thfe grate was drawn up ; there stood the 
novice, pale and trembling, sutrounded by the abbess and the 
niins. The cereinony proceeded ; the crown of flowers was 
taken from her head ; she was shorn of hfer silken tresses, 
received the black veil, ^hd went passively through the 
remainder of the ceremony. 

** Don Mahuel de Manara, on the cohtraiy, was Roused to 
fury at the sight of this sacrifice. His passion, which had 
almost faded away in the absence of the object, now glowed 
with teiifold ardour, being inflained by the difficulties placed 
in his way, and piqued by the measures which had been taken 
to defeat him. Nerer had the object of his pursuit iippeared 
so lovely and desirable as when within the grate of the con- 
vent ; and he swore to have her, in defiance of heaven and 
earth. By dint of bribing a female servant of the ootivent, 
he contrived to convey letters to her, pleading his passion In 
the most eloquent and seductive terms. How successful they 
"i^ere, is only matter of conjecture ; certain it is, he under- 
"-ook one night to scale the garden wall of the convent^ either 

earry off the nun, or gain admission to hat cell. Just ai 
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he was ndonntiiig the wall, he was suddenly plucked back, and 
a stranger, iniiffled in a cloak, stood before him. 

" * &sh man, forbear!' cried he; ' is it not enough to 
have violated all human ties P Wouldst thou steal a oride 
from heaven V 

*' The sword of Bon Manuel had been drawn on the instant, 
and furious at this interruption, he passed it through the body 
of the stranger, who fell dead at his fbet. Hearing approach- 
ing footsteps, he fled the fatal spot, and mounting his horse, 
which was at hand, retreated to nis estate in the country, at 
no great distance ^oiu Seville. Here he remained through- 
out the next day, full of horror and remorse j dreading lest he 
should be known as the murderer of the deceased, and fearing 
each moment the arrival of the officers of justice. 

" The day passed, however, without molestation ; and, as 
the eveninj^ aavanced, unable any longer to endure this state 
of uncertamty and apprehension, he ventured back to Seville. 
Irresistibly ms footsteps took the direction of the convent ; 
but he paused and hovered at a distance from the scene of 
blood. Several persons were gathered round the place, one 
of whom Was busy nailit^^ something against the convent 
wall. After awhile they dispersed, and one passed near to 
Don Manuel. The latter addressed him with hesitating 
voice— 
. '* ' Senor,* said he, ' may I ask the reason of yonder throngP' 

" * A cavalier,* replied the other, * has been murdered.* 

" * Murdered !* echoed Dou Manuel ; ' and can you tell me 
his nameP* 

" ' Don Manuel de Mauara,* replied the stranger, and 
passed on. 

" Don Manuel was startled at this mention of his own 
name, especially when applied to the murdered man. He 
ventured, when it was entirely deserted, to approach the 
fatal spot. A small cross had been nailed against the wall, 
as is customary in Spain, to mark the place where a murder 
has been committea; and just below it he read, by the 
twiiikling light of a lamp, ' Here was murdered Don Manuel 
de Manara. Pray to Gk>d for his soul !* 

" Still more confounded and perplexed by this inscription, 
he wandered about the streets until the night was far advanced, 
and all was still and lonely. As he entered the principal 
square, the light of torches suddenly broke on him, and no 
beheld a grand funeral procession moving across it. There 
was a great train of priests, and many persons of dignified 
appearance, in ancient^panish dresses, attending as mourners, 
none of whom he knew. Accosting a servant who followed 
in the train, he demanded the name of the defunct. 
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" ' Don Manuel de Manara,' was the reply; and it went 
cold to his heart. He looked and indeed beheld the armorial 
bearings of his family emblazoned on the funeral escutcheons. 
Yet not one of his family was to be seen among the mourners. 
The mystery was more and more incomprehensible. 

" He followed the procession as it moved on to the cathe- 
dral. The bier was deposited before the hi^h altar; and 
funeral service was commenced, and the grana organ began 
to peal through the vaulted aisles. 

" Again the youth ventured to question this awful pageant. 

* Father/ said he, with trembling voice, to one of the priests, 

* who is this you are about to inter P* 

" * Don Manuel de Manara !* replied the priest. 

" ' Father,' cried Don Manuel, impatiently, ' you are de- 
ceived. This is some imposture. Sinow that Don Manuel 
de Manara is alive and well, and now stands before you. I 
am Don Manuel de Manara !* 

" * Avaunt, rash jrouth !* cried the priest ; * know that Don 
Manuel de Manara is dead ! — ^is dead! — ^is dead ! — ^and we are 
all souls from purgatory, his deceased relatives and ancestors 
and others that have been aided by masses from his family, 
who are permitted to come here and pray for the repose of his 

'* Don Manuel cast round a fearful glance upon the assem- 
blage, in antiquated Spanish garbs, and recognised in their 
pale and shasuy countenances the portraits of many an ances- 
tor that hung m the family picture-gallery. He now lost all 
self-command, rushed up to the bier, and beheld the coimter- 

5 art of himself, but in the fixed and livid lineaments of death, 
ust at that moment the whole choir burst forth with a ' JRe- 
auiescat inpcufe,' that shook the vaults of the cathedral. Don 
Manuel sank senseless on the pavement. He was found there 
early the next morning by the sacristan, and conveyed to his 
home. When sufficiently recovered, he sent for a friar, and 
made a fuU confession of all that had happened. 

" ' My son,' said the friar, * all this is a miracle and a 
mystery, intended for thy conversion and salvation. GChe 
corpse thou hast seen was a token that thou hadst died to sin 
and the world ; take warning by it, and henceforth live to 
righteousness and heaven !' 

" Don Manuel did take warning by it. Guided by the 
counsels of the worthy friar, he disposed of all his temporal 
affairs, dedicated the greater part of his wealth to pious uses, 
especially to the performance of masses for souls in purgatory; 
and finally, entering a convent, became one of the most 
zealous and exemplary monks in Seville." 
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While my companion was relating this story, my eyes wan- 
dered from time to time about the dusky church. Methought 
the burly countenances of the monks in the distant choir 
assumed a pallid, ghastly hue, and their deep metallic voices 
a sepulchral sound. By the time the story was ended, they 
had ended their chant ; and, extinguishing their lights, glided 
one by one, like shadows, through a smaU door in the side of 
the cnoir. A deeper gloom prevailed over the church ; the 
figure opposite me on horsebacK grew more and more spectral ; 
and I ahnost expected to see it bow its head. 

" It is time to be off,** said my companion, " unless we in- 
tend to sup with the statue.*' 

" I have no relish for such fare nor such company,*' replied 
I ; and following my companion, we groped our way through 
the mouldering cloisters. As we passed by the ruined ceme- 
tery, keeping up a casual conversation by way of dispelling 
the lonehness of the scene, I called to mind the words of the 
poet : — 



" The tombs 



And monumental caves of death look cold, 
And shoot a dullness to my trembling heart : 
Qive me thy hand, and let me hear thy voice ; 
Nay, speak — and let me hear thy voice ; 
Mine own affrights me with its echoes." 

There wanted nothing but the marble statue of the com- 
mander, striding along the echoing cloisters, to complete the 
haunted scene. 

Since that time, I never fail to attend the theatre whenever 
the story of Don Juan is represented, whether in pantomime 
or opera. In the sepulchral scene I feel myself quite at 
home ; and when the statue makes his appearance, I greet 
him as an old acquaintance. When the audience applaud, I 
look round upon them with a degree of compassion. ** Poor 
souls !" I say to myself, " they Siink they are pleased ; they 
think they enjoy this piece, and yet they consider the whole 
as a fiction 1 How much more would they enjoy it, if, like 
me, they knew it to be true — and had seen the very place .'" 
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LE&END OF THE ENGULFED CONVENT. 

At the dark and melanoholj period when Don Boderick the 
Goth and his chivalry were overthrown on the banks of the 
Gaadalete, and all Spain was overran by the Moors, great 
was the devastation of churches and convents throuffhont that 
pious kingdom. The miraculous fate of one of those holy 
piles is thus recorded in an authentic legend of those days. 

On the summit of a hill, not very distant from the capital 
City of Toledo, stood an ancient convent and chapel, dedicated 
to the invocation of Saint Benedict, and inhabited by a sister- 
hood of Benedictine nuns. This holy asylum was confined 
to females of noble lineage. The younger sisters of the 
highest families were here given in reHgipus marriage to 
their Saviour, in order that the portions of their elder sisters 
might be increased, and they enabled to make suitable matches 
on earth ; or that the fanuly wealth might go undivided to 
elder brothers, and the dignity of their ancient houses be pro- 
tected from decay. The convent was renowned, thererore, 
for enshrimng within its walls a sisterhood of the purest blood, 
the most immaculate virtue, and most resplendent beauty, of 
all Gothic Spain. 

When the Moors overran the kingdom, there was nothing 
that more excited their hostiHtj than these virgin asylums. 
The very sight of a convent-spire was sufficient to set their 
Moslem blood in a ferment, and they sacked it with as fierce a 
zeal as though the sacking of a nunnery were a sure passport 
to Elysium. 

Tidings of such outrages, committed in various parts of the 
kingdom, reached this noble sanctuarv, and filled it with 
dismay. The danger came nearer and nearer ; the infidel 
hosts were spreading all over the country ; Toledo itself was 
captured; there was no fiying from the convent, and no 
security within its walls. 

In the midst of this agitation, the alarm was given one daj, 
that a great band of Saracens were spurring aorots the plain. 
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In an instant tlie trhole content was i scene of concision. 
Some of the nnns wrong their fair hands at the windows ; 
others waved their veils, and nttered shrieks, from the tops of 
the toweirs, vainly hoping to draw relief from a cojintry over- 
run by the foe. The sight of these innocent doves thus flut- 
tering about their dovecote but increased the zealot fury of 
the iimiskelred Moors. They thundeted at the |>ortal, and at 
everv blow the Jionderous gates trembled oh their hinges. 

The niihs how crowded round the abbess. Thev had been 
accustomed tb| look up to her as aU-pov^erful, ana they now 
ithplored heir protection. The mother-abbess looked with a 
rueful eye upon the treasures of beauty and vestal virtue ex- 
posed to sucn imminent bei^il. Alas ! now was she to prote(*.t 
theM from the spoiler ! She had, it is true, experienced many 
signal inberpositions of Providence ih her individual favour. 
Her early days hdd beeh passed amid the temptations of a 
court, where her. virtue had been purified by repeated trials. 
£1*0111 none of which had she escaped but by miracle. Bi: t 
were toiracled never to cease ? Could ste hope that the mar- 
vellous t)rotecfcibn shoWh to herself, would bfi extended to A 
whole sistei*lip6d P THeire was lio dtner resource. The Moors 
Were at the threshold,^ d few inoments more, ^ndthe codvent 
would be at thfeii* meirc^. Sunlmonih^ hei* nuns to follow herj 
she hurried into thiB chapel, and rurowmg herself oh Het knee^ 
before the image of themessed Mary, " Oh, holy Lady !" ex- 
claimed she, ** oh« tiiost piiire dnd immaculate of virgins ! thou 

and there is 

. and ^ant 

, . tan thjS our 

cloister vows shoiila suffer violation !" 

The Moors iredoubled their assault upon tlib portal; the 
gates gave way with a tiremendous crasn ; i s^^age yell of 
exultation arose ; when of a sudden the earth yawned ; down 
sank the convent, with its cloisters, its dol*mitories, and all 
its nuns. The chapel-tower was the last that sank, the 
bell ringing forth a peal of triumph in the very teeth of the 
infidels. 




Forty jrears had passed and gone since the period of this 
miracle. The subjugation of Spain was complete. The 
Moors lorded it ovet city and countrj^; and such of the 
Christian population as remained, and were permitted to 
exercise tneir religion, did it in humble resignation to the 
Moslem sway. 

At tills time, a Christian cavalier of Cordova, hearing that 
a pafcridtic band of Ilia ooaiitrymen Had nuBed the standard df 
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the Cross in the mountains of the Asturias, resolved to join 
them, and unite in breaking the yoke of bondage. Secretly 
arming himself, and caparisoning his steed, he set forth from 
Cordova, and pursued his course by unfrequented mule-paths, 
and along the dry channels made by wmter torrents. His 
spirit burned with indignation, whenever, on commanding a 
view over a long sweeping plain, he beheld the mosque swell- 
ing in the distiuice, and me Arab horsemen careering about, 
as if the rightful lords of the soil. Many a deep-drawn si^h, 
and heavy groan, also, did the good cavalier utter, on passmg 
the ruins of churches and convents desolated by the con- 
querors. 

It was on a sultry midsummer evening that this wandering 
cavalier, in skirting a lull thickly covered with forest, heard 
the faint tones of a vesper-beU sounding melodiouslv in the 
air, and seeming to come from the summit of the hill. The 
cavalier crossed himself with wonder at this unwonted and 
Christian sound. He supposed it to proceed froQi one of those 
humble chapels and hermitages permitted to exist through 
the indulgence of the Moslem conquerors. Turning his steed 
up a narrow path of the forest, he sought this sanctuary, in 
hopes of finding a hospitable shelter for the night. Jik he 
advanced, the trees threw a deep gloom around him, and 
the bat flitted across his path. The bell ceased to toll, and 
all was silence. 

Presently a choir of female voices came stealing sweetly 
through the forest, chanting the evening service, to the solemn 
accompaniment of an organ. The heart of the good cavalier 
melted at the sound, for it recalled the happier days of his 
country. Urging forward his weary steed, he at len^h 
arrived at a broad grassy area, on the summit of the Ml, 
surrounded by the forest. Here the melodious voices rose in 
full chorus, hke the swelling of the breeze ; but whence they 
came, he could not tell. Sometimes they were before, some- 
times behind hinn ; sometimes in the air, sometimes as if from 
within the bosom of the earth. At length they died away, 
and a holy stillness settled on the place. 

The cavalier gazed around witn bewildered eye. There 
was neither chapel nor convent, nor humble hermitage, to be 
seen ; nothing but a moss-grown stone pinnacle, rising out 
of the centre of the area, surmounted by a cross. The green- 
sward appeared to have been sacred from the tread of man 
or beast, and the surrounding trees bent toward the cross, as 
if in adoration. 

The cavalier felt a sensation of holy awe. He alighted, 
and tethered his steed on the skirts of the forest, where he 
might crop Hke tender herbage ; then approac^ung the cross. 
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he knelt and ponred forth his evening prayers before this relic 
of the Christian days of Spain. His orisons being conclnded, 
he laid himself down at the foot of the pinnacle, and reclining 
his head against one of its stones, fell into a deep sleep. 

Abont midnight, he was awakened by the tolling of a bell, 
and found himself lying before the gate of an ancient convent. 
A train of nuns passed by, each bearing a taper. He rose 
and followed them into the chapel ; in the centre was a bier, 
on which lay the corpse of an aged nun. The organ performed 
a solemn requiem, the nuns joining in chorus. When 
the funeral service was finished, a melodious voice chanted, 
" Requiescat in pace V* — " May she rest in peace!" The 
lights immediately vanished; the whole passed away as a 
dream ; and the cavalier found himself at the foot of the cross, 
and beheld, by the faint rays of the rising moon, his steed 
quietly grazing near him. 

When the day dawned, he descended the hill, and following 
the course of a small brook, came to a cave, at the entrance 
of which was seated an ancient man, in hermit's garb, with 
rosary and cross, and a beard that descended to his girdle. He 
was one of those holy anchorites permitted by the Moors to 
live unmolested in the dens and caves and humble hermitages, 
and even to practise the rites of their religion. The cavauer, 
dismounting, knelt and craved a benediction. He then related 
all that had befallen him in the night, and besought the hermit 
to e xp lain the mystery. 

" What thou hast heard and seen my son," replied the 
other, '^ is but a t^e and shadow of the woes of Spam." 

He then related the foregoing story of the miraculous 
deliverance of the convent. 

" Forty years," added the holy man, " have elapsed since 
this event, yet the bells of that sacred edifice ore still heard, 
from time to time, sounding from underground, together with 
the pealing of the or^an, and the chanting of the dioir. The 
Moors avoid this neighbourhood as haunted ground, and the 
whole place, as thou mayest perceive, has become covered 
with a thick and lonely forest. 

The cavalier listened with wonder to the story. For three 
days and nights did he keep vigils with the holy man beside 
the cross ; but nothing more was to be seen of nun or convent 
It is supposed that, forty years having elapsed, the natural 
lives of aU the nuns were finished, and the cavalier had 
beheld the obsequies of the last. Certain it is, that from that 
time, bell, and organ, and choral chant have never more been 
heard. 

The mouldenng pinnacle, Burmounted by the cross, remains 
an object of pious pilgrimage. Some say that it anciently 
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stood in front of the convent, but of^hen Ifhaj^ ^ TM the tpitfi 
■whict remained above ground, when the ipain liody of the 
building eaak, like the topmast of some ^11 ship fl|at has 
foundered. These pioiia believers mo^tain l^oi the convent 
is miraculoaslj preserved entire in the centre of ilie mountain, 
whert ade, i( would be found, 

with f and shrinea, and relics, 

Sh( fihis marvelloos interpo- 
sition »1 puriW of heT yotanes, 
lethij "EBpaaaTriumpliant«," 
writtc [ari^ a barefoot triar of 
the Ci ; no hmger. 



THE PHA>ITOM ISLAND. 

Bra^ Kantiis, btmi tlqr eaxe tSelaad, 

And WKve U17 purple wiuga, 
fiov oil ^j figuree are allowed. 

And vonouA shapes of things. 
Crtate of ehj fonoa a stream j 
It must have blood and iiaught of phle^ ; 
And thougb it be a volkine dream, 

Yet let It like an odour use 
To all the senses hare, 

And fall like aleep upon their eyea, 
Oi music en th«r ear.^ — Brar JossOH. 



coast 01 yionOi jpana. 

Iiet' ua iicit perjnif, ^_ , ^_, , 

Bceptica to tdb 'us ^f pU tlte gjopotfs realms owned t{f iiappy 
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credulity in days of yore. Be assured, O reader of easy faith ! 
— ^ovL for whom it is my delight to labour — be assured that 
such an island actually exists, and has from time to time been 
revealed to the gaze, and trodden by the feet of favoured 
mortals. Historians and philosophers may have their doubts, 
but its existence has been fully attested by that inspired race, 
the poets ; who, being gifted with a kind of second-sight, are 
enabled to discern those mysteries of nature hidden m>m the 
eyes of ordinary men. To this gifted race it has ever been a 
land of wonder-land. Here once bloomed, and perhaps stiU 
blooms, the famous garden of the Hesperides, witn its golden 
fruit. Here, too, tne sorceress Armida had her enchanted 

garden, in which she held the Christian Paladin, Binaldo, in 
elicious but inglorious thraldom, as set forth in the immortal 
lay of Tasso. It was in this island that Sycorax the witch 
held sway, when the good Frospero and his infant daughter 
Miranda were wafted to its shores. Who does not know the 
tale as told in the magic page of Shakspeare P The isle was 
then 



'" full of noiBOB, 



Soondfl, and sweet airs, that give delight, and hurt not." 

The island, in fact, at different times, has been under the 
sway of different powers — genii of earth, and air, and ocean, 
who have made it their shadowy abode. Hither have retired 
many classic but broken-down deities, shorn of almost all their 
attributes, but who once ruled the poetic world. Here Nep- 
tune and Amphitrite hold a diminished court — sovereigns in 
exile. Their ocean-chariot, almost a wreck, lies bottom 
upward in some sea-beaten cavern ; their pursy Tritons and 
haggard Nereids bask listlessly like seals about the rocks. 
Sometimes those deities assume, it is said, a shadow of their 
ancient pomp, and glide in state about a summer sea ; and 
then, as some tall Indiaman lies becalmed with idly-flapping 
sail, her drowsy crew may hear the mellow note of the Triton's 
shell swelling upon the ear as the invisible pageant sweeps by. 

On the shores of this wondrous isle the kraken heaves its 
imwieldy bulk, and wallows many a rood. Here the sea- 
serpent, that mighty but much-contested reptile, lies coiled up 
during the intervals of its revelations to the eyes of true 
believers. Here even the Flying Dutchman finds a port, and 
casts his anchor, and 'furls his shadowy sail, and takes a brief 
repose from his eternal cruisings. 

u the deep bays and harbours of the island lies many a 

bound snip, long[ since given up as lost by the ruined 

ant. Here too its crew, long, long bewailed in vain, lie 

g from age to age, in mossy grottoesi or wander about 
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in pleasing oblirion of all things. Here, in oarenui, are gar- 
nered up the priceless treasures lost in the ocean. Here 
sparkles in vain the diamond, and flfunes the carbuncle. Here 
are piled up rich bales of Oriental silks, boxes of pearb, and 
piles of golden ingots. 

Such are some of the marFela related of this island, which 
may serre to throw li^ht upon the following legend, of un- 
questionable truth, which I recommend to the implicit belief 
of the reader. 



THE ADALAISTADO OF THB SEVEN CITIES. 

▲ LSaBKD OF ST. BBIKDAK. 

Ik ihe early part of the fifteenth century, when Prince 
Henry of Portugal, of worthy memory, was pushing the career 
of discovery along the western coast of A&ica, and the world 
was resounding with reports of golden regions on the main- 
land, and new-found islands in the ocean, there arriyed at 
Lisbon an old bewildered pilot of the seas, who had been 
driyen by tempests, he knew not whither, and rayed about an 
island far in the deep, upon which he landed, and which 
he had found peopled with Christians, and adorned with noble 
oities. 

The inhabitants, he said, haying neyer before been yisited 
by a ship, gathereid round, and regarded him with surprise. 
'xnej told him they were descendants of a band of Christians 
who fled from Spam when that country was conquered by the 
Moslems. They were curious about tne state of their father- 
land, and grieyed to hear that the Moslems still held possession 
of the kingdom of Granada. They would have taken the old 
navigator to Church, to convince him of their orthodoiy ; but, 
either through lack of devotion, or lack of faith in their words, 
he declined their invitation, and preferred to return on board 
of his ship. He was properly punished. A furious storm 
arose, drove him from Bs anchorage, hurried him out to sea, 
and he saw no more of the unknown island. 

This strange story caused great marvel in Lisbon and else- 
where. Those versed in history, remembered to have read, in 
an ancient chronicle, that, at the time of the conquest of 
Spain, in the eighth century, when the blessed cross was cast 
down, and the crescent erected in its place, and when Chris- 
tian churches were turned into Moslem mosques, seven 
bishops, at the head of seven bands of pious exiles, had fled 
from the penin«nl«» and embarked in quest of some ocean 
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island, or diBtant land, where tbey might foand sevea Ovif- 
tian citieB, and enjoy their faith unmolested. 

The fate of these saints-errant had hitherto remained a 
inystery, and their story had faded from memory ; the report 
or the old tempest-tossed pilot, however, reyired this 1ob||[- 
forgotten theme; and it was determined by the pious and 
enmusiastic, that Ibe island thus accidentally discoyered, was 
ihe identical place of refbge, whither the wandering bishops 
had been guided by a protecting Providence, and where they 
had folded their flocks. 

This most excitable of worlds has always some darling 
object of chimerical enterprise ; the " Ishmd of the Seven 
Cities" now awakened as much interest and longing among 
zealous Christians, as has the renowned city of Tunbuctoo 
among adventurous t];avellers, or the norm-east passage 
among hardy navigators ; and it was a frequent prayer of the 
devout, that these scattered and lost portions of me Christian 
family might be discovered, and reunited to the great body of 
Chriirt«ndom. 

No one, however, entered into the matter with half the 
zeal of Don Fernando de Ulmo, a young cavalier of high 
standing in the Portuguese Court, and of most sanguine and 
romantic temperament. He had recently come to nis estate, 
and had run the round of all kinds of pleasures and excite- 
ments, when this new theme of popular talk and wonder 
presented itself. The Island of the Seven Cities became 
now the constant subject of his thoughts by day, and his 
dreams by night : it even rivalled his passion for a beauti- 
ful girl, one of the greatest belles of lislbon, to whom he was 
betrothed. At len^h, his imagination became so inflamed op. 
the subject, that he determined to flt out an expedition at his 
own expense, and set sail in quest of this sainted island. It 
could not be a cruise of any great extent ; for, according to 
the calculations of the tempest-tossed pilot, it must be some- 
where in the latitude of the Canaries ; which at that time 
when the New World was as yet undiscovered, formed tiie 
frontier of ocean enterprise. Don Fernando applied to the 
crown for countenance and protection. As he was a favoimte 
at court, the usual patronage was readily extended to him ; 
that is to say, he received a commission from the king, Dom 
loam II., constituting him Adalantado, or military governor, 
'of any country he might discover, with the single proviaOt 
that he should bear all the expenses of the discovery, and pay 
-> tenth of the profits to the crown. 

"Oon Fernando now set to work in IJhe true spirit of a pro- 
)r. He sold acre after acre of stolid land, and invested the 
leds in ships, guns, ammunition^ and sea-stores. Even 
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his old family mansion in Lisbon was mortgaged without 
scruple, for he looked forward to a palace in one of the Seven 
Cities of which he was to be Adalantado. This was the age 
of nautical romance, when the thoiu'hts of all speculative 
dreamers were turned to the ocean. The scheme of Don Fer- 
nando, therefore, drew adventurers of every kind. The mer- 
chant promised himself new marts of opulent traffic: the 
soldier noped to sack and plunder some one or other of those 
Seven Cities — even the fat monk shook off the sleep and sloth 
of the cloister, to join in a crusade which promised such in- 
crease to the possessions of the Church. 

One person alone regarded the wholeproject with sovereign 
contempt and growling hostility. This was Don Bamiro 
Alvarez, the father of the beautiM Serafina, to whom Don 
Fernando was betrothed. He was one of those perverse, 
matter-of-fact old men, who are prone to oppose everything 
speculative and romantic. He had no faith in the Island of 
the Seven Cities ; regarded the projected cruise as a crack- 
brained freak ; looked with angry eye and internal heartburn- 
ing on the conduct of his intended son-in-law, chaffering away 
BoHd lands for lands in the moon ; and scoffingly dubbed him 
Adalantado of Cloud Land. In fact, he had never really 
relished the intended match, to which his consent had been 
slowly extorted, by the tears and entreaties of his daughter. 
It is true he could have no reasonable objections to the youth, 
for Don Fernando was the very flower o/^Portuguese chivahy. 
Ko one could excel him at the tiltinff-match or the riding at 
the rmg ; none was more bold ana dexterous in the bull- 
fight ; none composed more gallant madrigals in praise of his 
lady's charms, or skng them with sweeter tones to the ac- 
companiment of her guitar ; nor could any one handle the 
castanets and dance the bolero with more captivating grace. 
All these admirable qualities and endowments, however, 
though they had been sufficient to win the heart of Serafina, 
were nothmg in the eyes of her unreasonable father. O 
Cupid, god of Love ! why will fathers always be so unreason- 
able? ^ 

The engagement to Serafina had threatened at first to 
throw an obstacle in the way of the expedition of Don Fer- 
nando, and for a time perplexed him in the extreme. He was 
passionately attached to the young lady; but he was also 
passionately bent on this romantic enterprise. How should 
he reconcile the two passionate inclinations P A simple and 
obvious arrangement at length presented itself: marry Sera- 
fina, enjoy a portion bf the honeymoon at once, and defer 
the rest lutil his return from the discovery of the Seven 
Cities ! 

q2 



W nmn phavtom ulaitd. 

He hftstened to make known tliii most eoccelleiit amnme- 
ment to Bon Samiro, when the long^smothered wrath of the 
old cavalier bnrst forth. He reproached him with being the 
dupe of wandering vagabonda and wild schemers, and with 
squandering all his real possessions in pursuit of empiy bub* 
bles. Don Fernando was too sanguine a projector, and too 
young & man, to listen tamely to such language. He acted 
with what is technically called " becoming spirit" A high 
quarrel ensued ; Don Bamiro pronounced him a madman, and 
forbade all faxiher intercourse with his daughter, until he 
should give proof of returning saniiy, by abandoning this 
madcap enterprise ; while Don Fernando flun^ out of the 
house, more bent than ever on the expedition, nom the idea 
of triumphing over the increduli^ of the gray beard when he 
should return successluL Don Kamiro's heart misgave him. 
Who knows, thought he, but this crackbrained viaionairmay 
persuade my daughter to elope with him, and share his tnrone 
in this unknown paradise of fools P If I could only keep her 
safe until his ships are fairly out at sea ! 

He repaired to her apartment, represented to her the san- 
guine, unsteady character of her lover and the chimerical 
value of his schemes, and xaaed the propriety of suspending 
all intercourse with him untu he should recover from his pre- 
sent hallucination. She bowed her head as if in filial acqui- 
escence, whereupon he folded her to his bosom with parental 
fondness, and kissed away a tear that was stealing over her 
cheek, but as he left the chamber auietly turned the key in 
the lock ; for though he was a fona father, and had a hi^h 
opinion of the submissive temper of his child, he had a still 
higher opinion of the conservative virtues of look and key, 
and determined to trust to them until the caravels should sail. 
Whether the damsel had been in any wise shaken in her faith 
as to the schemes of her lover by her father's eloquence, tra- 
dition does not say ; but certain it is, that, the moment she 
heard the kev turn in the lock, she became a firm believer in 
the Island of the Seven Cities. 

The door was locked; but her will was unconfined. A 

window of the chamber opened into one of those stone bal- 

''ured by iron bars, which project like huge cages 

Tuese and Spanish houses. Within this balcony 

Serafina had her birds and flowers, and here she 

ed to sit on moonlight nights as in a bower, and 

ar and sing like a wakeral nightingale. From 

a. intercourse was now maintained between the 

which the lock and key of Don Bamiro were of 

i^j would Fernando lie occupied hurrying the 
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eqtiipments of his shmit but evening fotind him in 0W66t dis- 
course beneath his lady's window. 

At length the preparations were completed. Two gallant 
caravels lay at anchor in the Tagus ready to sail at sunrise. 
Late at night, by the pale light of a wanmg moon, the lover 
had his last interview. The beautiful Serafina was sad at 
heart and full of dark forebodings ; her lover full of hope and 
confidence. " A few short months/* said he, " and I shall 
return in triumph. Thy father will then blush at his incre- 
dulihr, and hasten to Welcome to his house the Adalantado of 
the Seven Cities.** 

The gentle lady shook her head. It was not on this point 
she felt distrust. She was a thorough believer in the Island 
of the Seven Cities, and so sure of the success of the enterprise 
that she mi^ht have been tempted to join it had not the bal- 
cony been high and the grating strong. Other considerations 
induced that dubious shaking of the head. She had heard of 
the inconstancv of the seas, and the inconstancy of tiiose. who 
roam them. Mieht not Fernando meet with other loves in 
foreign ports? Might not some peerless beauty in one or 
other of those Seven Cities efface tne image of Serena ^m 
his mind P Now let the truth be spoken — ^the beautiful Sera** 
fina had reason for her disquiet. If Don Fernando had any 
fault in the world, it was that of being rather inflammable and 
apt to take fire, from every sparkling eye. He had been some- 
what of a rover among the sex on shore— what might he be 
on seaP 

She ventured to express her doubt, but he spumed at the 
very idea. " What ! he false to Serafina ! He bow at the 
shrme of another beauty? Never! never!** Bq)eatedly did 
he bend his knee, and smite his breast, and call upon the silver 
moon to witness his sincerity and truth. 

He retorted the doubt : " Might not Serafina herself forget 
her pliffhted faith P Might not some wealthier rival present 
himself while he was tossing on the sea, and, backed oy her 
father's wishes, win the treasure of her hand P" 

The beautiful Serafina raised her white arms between the 
iron bars of the balcony, and, like her lover, invoked Hie moon 
to testify her vows. Alas ! how little did Fernando know 
her heart. The more her father should oppose, the more 
would she be fixed in faith. Though years snould intervene, 
Fernando on his return would find her true. Even should 
the salt sea swallow him up (and her eves shed salt tears at 
the very thought), never would she be the wife of another ! — 
Kever, never, kbvbb! She drew from her finffer a ring 
gemmed with a ruby hearty and dropped it from me baloony» 
a parting pledge of constancy. 
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Thus the loven parted, with maqy a tender word and 
plighted vow. But will they keep those vows P Perish the 
doubt ! Hare they not called the constant moon to witness ? 

With the morning dawn the caravels dropped down the 
Tagus, and put to sea. They steered for the Canaries, in 
tihose days tne regions of nautical discovery and romance, and 
the outposts of the known world : for as yet Columbus had 
not steered his daring barks across the ocean. Scarce had 
they reached those latitudes, when they were separated by a 
violent tempest. For many days was the caravel of l5on 
Fernando driven about at the mercy of the elements; all 
seamanship was baffled, destruction seemed inevitable, and 
the crew were in despair. All at once the storm subsided ; 
the ocean sank into a calm ; the clouds which had veiled the 
face of heaven were suddenly withdrawn, and the tempest- 
tossed mariners beheld a fair andmountainous island, emer^ng 
as if by enchantment from the murky gloom. They rubbed 
their eyes, and gazed for a time almost incredulously ; yet 
there lay the isl^d spread out in lovely landscapes, with the 
late stormy sea laving its shores with peaceful bulows. 

The pilot of the caravel consulted his maps and charts ; no 
island like the one before him was laid down as existing in 
those parts. It is true, he had lost his reckoning in the late 
storm : but, according to his calculations, he coukL not be far 
from the Canaries, and this was not one of that group of 
islands. The caravel now lay perfectly becalmed off the 
mouth of a river, on the banks of which, about a league firom 
the sea, was descried a no]}le city, with lofty walls and towers, 
and a protecting castle. 

After a time, a stately barge with sixteen oars was seen 
emerging from the river, and approaching the caravel. It 
was quaintly carved and gilt; the oarsmen were dad in 
antique garb, their oars painted of a bright crimson ; and they 
came slowly and solemnly, keeping time as they rowed to the 
cadence of an old Spanish ditty. Under a silken canopy in 
the stem sat a cavalier richly clad, and over his head was a 
banner bearing the sacred emblem of the cross. 

When the barge reached the caravel, the cavalier stepped 
on board. He was taU and gaunt; with a long Spanisk 
visage, moustaches that curled up to his eyes, and a forked 
beard. He wore gauntlets reaching to his elbows, a Toledo 
blade strutting out behind, with a basket-hilt, in which he 
carried his handkerchief. His air was lofty and precise, and 
bespoke indisputably the hidalgo. Thrusting out a lon^, 
spindle leg, he took off a huge sombrero, and swaying it until 
the feather swept the grouim, accosted Don Fernando in the 
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old Castilian language, and with the old Oastilian courtesy 
wdicomed him to the Island of the Seven Cities. 

Don Fernando was overwhelmed with astonishment. Could 
this be true P Had he really been tempest-driven to the very 
land of which he was in quest P 

It was even so. That very day the inhabitants were hold; 
ing high festival in xsommemoration of the escape of their 
ancestors from the Moors. The arrival of the caravel at such 
a juncture was considered a good omen — ^the accomplishment 
of an ancient prophecy, through which the island was to be 
restored to the ^reat community of Christendom. The 
cavalier before mm was grand-chamberlain, sent by the 
alcayde to invite him to the festivities of the capital. 

Don Fernando could scarce believe that this was not all a 
dream. He made known his name, and the object of hiJI 
voyage. The grand-chamberlain declared that all was in 
perfect accordance with the ancient prophecy, and that the 
moment bis credentials were presented, ne would be acbiow^ 
lodged as the Adalantado of the Seven Cities. In the mean- 
time, the day was waning ; the barge was ready to convey 
him to the land, and would as assurealy bring him back. 

Don Femando's pilot, a veteran of the seas, drew him 
aside and expostulated a^dnst his venturing on the mere 
word of a stranger, to land in a strange barge on an unknown 
shore. ** Who knows, Senor, what land this is, or what 
people inhabit itP" 

Don Fernando was not to be dissuaded. Had he not 
believed in this island when all the world doubted P Had he 
not sought it in defiance of storm and tempest, and was hei 
now to shrink from its shores when they lay before him in 
calm weather P In a word, was not faith the very corner-stone 
of his enterprise P 

Having arrayed himself, therefore, in gala dress befitting 
the occasion, he took his seat in the barge. The gran£ 
chamberlain seated himself opposite. The rowers pUed their 
oars, and renewed the moumml old ditty, and the gorgeous 
but imwieldy barge moved slowly through the water. 

The night closed in before they entered the river, and 
swept along past rock and promontory, each guarded by its 
tower. At every post they were challenged by the sentinel. 

" Who goes there P" 

" The Adalantado of the Seven Cities." * 

« Welcome, Seiior Adalantado. Pass on." 

Entering the harbour, they rowed close by an armed galley 
of ancient form. Soldiers with crossbows patrolled the deck. 

"Who goes there P" 
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«< Tbe Adalantado of the Sevmi Cities." 
" Welcome, Senor Adalantado. Pass on." 
They landed at a btoad flight of atone steps, leading np 
between two massire towers, and knocked at tne water-gate. 
A sentinel, in ancient steel casque, looked firom Hie barbecan* 
"Wbo is there P" 

" The Adalantado of the Seren Cities." 
" Welcome, Sefior Adalantado." 

The gate swung open, grating upon mstr hinges* Ther 
entered oetween two rows of warriors in Gothic armour, with 
crossbows, maces, battle-axes, and fiices old-£ewhioned as their 
armoiir. There were processions throofih the streets, in com- 
memoration of the landing of the seren^ishops and their fol- 
lowers, and bonfires at which effigies of losel Moors expiated 
their invasion of Christendom hj a kind of atUo-dci-fd, The 
groups round the fires, uncouth m their attire, looked like Ihe 
fantastic figures that roam the streets in Camiral tame. Eren 
the dames who gaeed down from Gothic balconies hung 
with antique tapestry, resembled effigies dressed up in 
Christmas mummeries. Ereiything, in short, bore the stamp 
of former ages, as if the world hid suddenly rolled baok 
fbr sereral centuries. Nor was this to be wondered at. Had 
not ^e Island of the Seven Cities been out off firom the rest 
of the world for several hundred years ; and were not these 
tile modes and customs of Gothio Spain before it was eoo^ 
quered by ihe Moors P 

Arrived at the palace of the aloayde, the grand-ohamberlaia 
knocked at the portal. The porter looked through a wioke^ 
and demanded who was there. 
" The Adalantado of the Seven Cities." 
The portal was thrown wide open. The grand-chamberlain 
led the way up a vast, heavily-moulded marble staircase, and 
into a hall of ceremony, whrare was the alcayde with several 
of the principal dignitaries of the dty, who had a marvellottfl 
resembWce, in form and feature, to ihe quaint figures in oLd 
illuminated manuscripts. 

The grand-chamberlain stepped forward and announced the 
name and title of the stranger guest, and the extraordinary 
nature of his mission. The announcement appeared to create 
no extraordinary emotion or surprise, but to be received as 
thaanticipated fulfilment of a prophecy. 

The reception of Don Fernando, however, was profoundly 

gracious, though in the same style of stately courtesy whicn 

^lywhere prevailed. He would have produced his cre- 

Is, but this was courteously declined. The evening was 

d to high festivity ; the following day, when hesEould 

he port with his oaxavel, would he devoted to businefls. 
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when the credentials would be received in due forni> aod he 
inducted into office as Adalantado of the Seyen Cities. 

Don Fernando was now conducted through one of those 
interminable suites of apartments, the pnde of Spanish 
palaces, all furnished in a style of obsolete magnificence. In 
a rast saloon, blazing with tapers, was assembled all the 
aristoonurjr and fashion of the city i statelydames and oayaliers, 
the yery counterpart of the figures in the tapestry which 
decorated the wails. Fernando gazed in silent manrel. It 
was a reflex of the proud axistocraoy of Spain in the time of 
Boderick the Goth. 

The festiyities of the eyening were all in the style of solemn 
and antiquated oeremoniaL There was a dance, but it was as 
if the old tapestry were put in motion, and all the figures 
moyin/B^ in stately measure about the floor. There was one 
exception, and one that told power^y upon the susceptible 
Adalantado. The alcayde's daughtei^-*suoh a ripe, melting 
beauty 1 Her dress, it is true, like tiie dresses of her neigh- 
bours, might haye been worn before the flood, but she had the 
black Andainsian e;^e, a glance of which, through its long 
dark lashes, is irresistible. Her yoice, too, her manner, her 
undnlatinff moyements, all smacked of Andalusia, and showed 
how femato charms may be transmitted firom age to age, and 
dime to dinie, without ey«r going out of ftshion. Those who 
know the witokuuj of the sex, in that most amorous part of 
amorous old Spam, may judge of the fascination to which 
Don Fernando was exj^oseo, as he joined in the dance with 
one of its most captiyating descendants. 

He sat beside her at the banquet— •such an old«world feast I 
such obsolete dainties I At the head of the table the peacock, 
that bird of state and ceremony, was served up in Ml plumage 
on a golden dish. As Don Fernando cast his eyes down the 
fflitt^ing board, what a yista presented itself of odd heads and 
nead-dresses-*of formal bearded dignitaries and stately dames, 
with castellated locks and towering plumes I Is it to be won- 
dered at that he'should torn with delight from these anti- 
auated figures to the slcayde's daujarhter, all smiles and 
dimples, and melting looks and meltmg accents P Besides 
•—for I wish to give him every excuse in my power — ^he 
was in a particularly excitable mood from the novelty of 
the scene oefore him, from this realization of all his hop^s 
and fancies, and from frequent draughts of the wine-cup pre- 
sented to him at every moment by officious pages during the 
banquet. 

In a word'-there is no oonoealing the matter— before the 
evening was over, Don Fernando was making love outright 
to the alcayde's daughter. They had wandeiM together to a 
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moonlit baloony of the palace* and lie was charming het ear 
with one of those loye-oitties with which, in a like balcony, 
he had serenaded the beautiful Serafina. 

The damsel hunc her head coyly. <* Ah ! Senor, these are 
flattering words ; but you cayaliers who roam the seas are 
unsteady as its wares. To-morrow you will be throned in 
state, Adalantado of the Seren Cities, and will think no more 
of the alcayde's daughter." 

Don Fernando, in the intoidoatum of . the moment, called 
the moon to witness his sincerity. As he raised his hand in 
adjuration, the chaste moon cast a ray upon the rinff that 

2 darkled on his finger. It caught the damsel's eye. " Senor 
dalantado," said ahe archly, "I have no great faith in the 
moon, but giro me that ring upon your finger in pledge of 
the truth of what you profess." 

The gallant Adalantado was taken by surprise ; there was 
no parrying this sudden appeal ; before he had time to reflect, 
the ring of the beautiful Herafina glittered on the finger of 
the alcayde's daughter. 

At this eyentfia moment the chamberlain approached with 
lofty demeanour, and announced that the barge was waiting 
to bear him back to the carayeL I forbear to relate the cere* 
monious partings with the alcayde and his difimitanes, and the 
tender farewell of the alcayde s daughter. He tool^his seat 
in the barge opposite the grand-chamberlain. The roweni 
plied their crimson oars in the same slow, and stately wiM^nfff 
to the cadence of the same mournful old dithr. His brain 
was in a whirl with all that he had seen, and nis heart now 
and then gaye him a twixiffe as he thought of his temporary 
infidelity to the beautiful Serafina. The barge sallied out into 
the sea, but no carayel was to be seen ; doubtless she had 
been carried to a distance by the current of the riyer. The 
oarsmen rowed on; their monotonous chant had a lulling 
effect. A drowsy influence crept oyer Don Fernando. Objects 
swam before his eyes. The oarsmen assumed odd shapes as 
in a dream. The grand-chamberlain grew larger and largeTt 
and taller and taller. He took off hia huge sombrero, and hdd 
it oyer the head of Don Fernando, like an extinguisher oyer 
a candle. The latter cowered beneath it ; he felt himffAlf 
sinking in the socket. 

" Grood night, Seiior Adalantado of the Seyen Cities!" aaid 
the grand-chamberlain. 

The sombrero slowly descended-— Don Fernando waa ezfin- 
guished I 

How long he remained extinct no mortal man can tdl. 
When he retained to consciousnees, he found himself in a 
strange cabin, Burroonded by strangers. He rubbed his eyes* 
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and looked round him wildly. Where was he P On board of 
a Fortusuese fhip, bound to Lisbon. How came he there P 
He had been taken senseless from a wreck drifting about the 
ocean. 

Don Fernando was more and more confounded and per- 
plexed. He recalled, one by one, ever3rthin^ that had hap* 
pened to him in the Island of the Seven Cities, until he had 
Deen extinguished by the sombrero of the grand-chamberlain. 

But what had happened to him since P What had become 
of his caravel P Was it the wreck of her on which he had 
been found floating P 

The people about him could give no information on the 
subject. He entreated them to take him to the Island of the 
Seven Cities, which could not be far off. Told them all that 
had befidlen him there. That ho had but to land to be 
received as Adalantado ; when he would reward them magni* 
ficently for their services. 

They regarded his words as the ravines of delirium, and in 
their honest solicitude for the restoration of his reason, ad- 
ministered such rough remedies, that he was fain to drop the 
subject, and observe a cautious taciturnity. 

At length they arrived in the Tagus, and anchored before 
the famous city of Lisbon. Don Fernando sprang joyfully on 
shore, and hastened to his ancestral mansion. A strange 
porter opened the door, who knew nothing of him or of ma 
family ; no people of the name had inhabited the house for 
many a year. 

Hje sought the mansion of Don Bamiro. He approached 
the balcony beneath which he had bidden farewell to Seraflna. 
Did his eyes deceive him P No ! There was Seraflna herself 
amon^ the flowers in the balcony. He raised his arms toward 
her with an exclamation of rapture. She cast upon hini a 
look of indignation, and, hastily retiring, closed the casement 
with a slam that testifled her <uspleasure. 

Could she have heard of his flirtation with the alcayde'a 
daughter P But that was mere transient gallantry. A mo- 
ment's interview would dispel every doubt of his constancy. 

He rang at the door ; as it was opened by the porter ho 
rushed up stairs ; sought the well-known chamber, and threw 
himself at the feet of beraflna. She started back with affright, 
and took refuge in the arms of a youthful cavalier. 

" What mean you, Senor," cried the latter, " by this in- 
trusion P" 

" What riehtliave you to ask the question P*' demanded 
Don Fernando flercely. 

" The right of an amanced suitor I" 

Don Fernando started and turned pale. " O Serafina ! 
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Serafina !" cried he in a tone of agony, ** is this thy plighted 
constaDcy P* 

*' Serafina? What do you mean by Serafina, SenorP If 
this be the lady you intena, her name is Maria." 

" May I not oelieve my senses P May I not believe my 
heart P*' cried Don Fernando. " Is not this Serafina AlyareZt 
the ori^al of yon portrait, which, less fickle than herself, 
still smiles on me from the wallP" 

" Holy Virgin I" cried the young lady, casting her eyes 
upon the portrait. " He is talking of mv great-grandmother !** 
^ An explanation ensued, if that could be called an explana- 
tion, which plunged the unfortunate Fernando into tenfold 
perplexity. If he might believe his eyes, he saw before him 
his beloved Serafina ; if he might believe his ears, it was 
merely her hereditary form and features, perpetuated in the 
person of her great-granddaughter. 

His brain DejB^an to spin. He sought the office of the 
Minister of Marme, and made a report of his expedition, and 
of the Island of the Seven Cities, which he had so fortunately 
discovered. Nobody knew anything of such an expedition or 
such an island. H^ declared that he had undertaken the 
enterprise under a formal contract with the crown, and had 
received a regular commission, constituting him Adalantado. 
This must be matter of record, and he insisted loudly that the 
, books of the department should be consulted. The wordy 
strife at length attracted the attention of an old gray-headed 
clerk, who sat perched on a high stool, at a high desk, with 
iron-rimmed spectacles on the top of a thin, pinched nose, 
copying records into an enormous folio? He had wintered 
and summered in the department for a great part of a cen- 
tury, imtil he had almost grown to be a piece of the desk at 
which he sat ; his memory was a mere index of official facts 
and documents, and his brain was little better than red tape 
and parchment. After peering down for a time from his lofty 
perch, and ascertaining the matter in controversy, he put his 

Een behind his ear, and descended. He remembered to have 
card something f^om his predecessor about an expedition of 
the kind in question, but then it had sailed during the reign 
of Dom loam II., and he had been dead at least a hundred 
years. To put the matter beyond dispute, however, the 
archives of the Torre do Tombo, that sepulchre of old Por- 
tuguese documents, were dihgently searched, and a record 
was found of a contract between the crown and one Fernando 
de Ulmo, for the discovery of the Island of the Seven Cities, 
and of a commission secured to him as Adalantado of the 
country he might discover. 
" There I" cried Don Femandoi triumphaatly, *' there you 
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ImTeproof before yoitr own eyes of what I have said. I am 
the Fernando de Ulmo speoined in that record. I have dis- 
covered the Island of the Seven Cities, and am entitled to be 
Adalantado, aooording to contract." 

The storr of Don Fernando had certainly what is pro- 
nounced the best of historical foundation, documentary 
evidence ; but when a man, in the bloom of youth, talked of 
events that had taken place above a century previously, as 
having happened to himself, it is no wonder that he was set 
down for a madman. 

The old derk looked at him from above and below his 
spectacles, shrugged his shoulders, stroked his chin,reascended 
his lofty stool, took the pen from behind his ears, and resumed 
his daily and eternal task, copyiiu^ records into the fiftieth 
volume of a series of gigantic rolios. The other -clerks 
winked at each other shrewdly, and dispersed to their several 
places, and poor Don Fernando, thus left to himself, flung 
out of the omoe, almost driven wild by these repeated per- 
plexities. 

In the confusion of his mind, he instinctively repaired to 
the mansion of Alvarez, but it was barred against nim. To 
break the delusion under which the youth apparently laboured, 
and to convince him that the Serafina about whom he raved 
was really dead, he was conducted to her tomb. There she 
lay, a stately matron, cut out in alabaster : and there lay her 
husband beside her — a Partly cavalier in armour ; and there 
knelt on each side the emsdes of a numerous progeny, proving 
that she had been a fruitml vine. Even the very monument 
save evidence of the lapse of time ; the hands of her husband, 
foldedf as if in prayer, had lost their fingers, and the face of 
the once lovely Serafina was without a nose. 

Don Fernando felt a transient glow of indignation at 
beholding this monumental proof oi the inconstancy of his 
mistress ; but who could expect a mistress to remain constant 
durinff a whole century of absence F And what right had he 
to rau about constancy, after what had passed between him- 
self and the alcalde's daughter F The unfortunate cavalier 
performed one pious act of tender devotion; he had the 
alabaster nose of Serafina restored by a skilful statuary, and 
then tore himself firom the tomb. 

He could now no longer doubt the fact, that, somehow or 
other, he had skipped over a whole century, during tiie night 
lie had spent at the Island of the Seven Cities ; and he was 
now as complete a stranger in his native city as if he had 
never been there. A thousand times did he wish himself 
back to that wonderftd island, with its anti(|uated banquet 
halls, where he had been so courteously received ; and now 
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that the once joimg and beantiM Serafina was nothing but i 
great-grandmother in marble, with generations of descendants, 
a thousand times would he recal the melting black eyes of 
the alcalde's daughter, who doubtless, like himself, was still 
flourishmg in fresh juyenility, and breathe a secret wish that 
he were seated by her side. 

He would at once have set on foot another expedition, at 
his own expense, to cruise in search of the saintea island, but 
his means were exhaust^ed. He endeavoured to rouse others 
to the enterprise, settmg forth the certainty of profitable 
results, of which his own experience furnished such unques- 
tionable proof. Alas ! no one would give faith to his tale ; 
but looked upon it as the feverish dream of a shipwrecked 
man. He persisted in his efforts ; holding forth in all places 
and all companies, until he became an object of jest and jeer 
to the light-minded, who mistook his earnest enthusiasm for 
a proof of insanity ; and the very children in the streets 
bantered him witn the title of ** The Adalantado of the 
Seven Cities." 

Finding all efforts in vain in his native city of Lisbon, he 
took shipping for the Canaries, as being nearer the latitude 
of his former cruise, and inhabited by people given to nautical 
adventure. Here he found ready listeners to his story ; for 
the old pilots and mariners of those parts were notorious 
island-hunters, and devout believers in all the wonders of the 
seas. Indeed, one and all treated his adventure as a common 
occurrence, and turning to each other, with a sagacious nod 
of the head, observed, *' He has been at the Island of St. 
Brandan." 

They then went on to inform him of that great marvel 
and enigma of the ocean ; of its repeated appearance to the 
inhabitants of their islands ; and of the many but ineffectual 
expeditions that had been made in search of it. They took 
him to a promontory of the island of Falma, whence the 
shadowy St. Brandan had oftenest been descried, and they 
pointed out the very tract in the west where its mountains 
had been seen. 

Don Fernando listened with rapt attention. He had no 
longer a doubt that this mysterious and fugacious island must 
be the same with that of the Seven Cities, and that some 
supernatural influence connected with it had operated upon 
himself, and made the events of a night occupy the space 
of a century. 

He endeavoured, but in vain, to rouse the islanders to 

another attempt at discovery : th^ had given up the Phantom 

^and as indeed inaccessible. !rernando, however, was not 

^e discouraged. The idea wore itself deeper and deeper 
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in bis mind, until it became the engrossing subject of bis 
tbouj^bts and object of bis being. Every morning be would 
repair to tbe promontory of Palma, and sit tbere uirougbout 
ibe livelong day, in bopes of seeing tbe fairy mountains of 
St. Brandan peering above tbe borizon ; every evening be 
returned to bis borne a disappointed man, but ready to 
resume bis post on tbe fooUwing morning. 

His assiduity was all in vain. He grew gray in bis in- 
effectual attem}>t, and was at len^tb found dead at bis post. 
His grave is still sbown in tbe island of Falma, and a cross 
is erected on tbe spot wbere be used to sit and look out upon 
tbe ftea, in bopes of tbe reappearance of tbe Pbantom Ismid. 

Note. — For various particulars concerning tbe Islafid of 
8t, Brandan and tbe Island of the Seven Cfittes, those ancient 
problems of tbe ocean, tbe cunous reader is referred to articles 
under tbose beads in tbe Appendix to tbe life of Columbus. 
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BECOLLECHONS OF THE ALHAMBBA. 

I HATE already ^ren to the world Bome aaeodotes of a anm- 
mer's residence in the old Moorisli palace of the Alhambra. 
It was a dreamj sojourn, during which I lived as it were ia 
the midst of an Arabian tale, and shut my eyes as much aa 

Eossible to everything that should call me back to every-day 
fe. If there is any oountry^in Europe where one can do so, 
it is among these magnificent but semi-barbaric ruins of poor, 
wild, legendary, romantic Spain. In the silent and deserted 
halls of the Alhambra, surrounded with the insignia of regal 
sway, and the vivid, though dilapidated traces of Oriental 
luxury, I was in the stronghold of Moorish story, where every- 
thing spoke of the palmy days of Granada when under the 
dominion of the crescent. 

Much of the literature of Spain turns upon the wars of the 
Hoors and Christians, and consists of traoitional ballads and 
tales or romances, about the bttefuts andamas, and grandesi 
hechos — the " lucky adventures," and " great exploits" of the 
warriors of yore. It is worthy of remark, that many of these 
lays which sing of prowess and magnanimiW in war, and ten* 
demess and fideli^ in love, relate as well to Moorish as to 
Spanish cavaliers. The lapse of peaceful centuries has extin- 
guished the rancour of ancient hostility ; and the warriors of 
Granada, once the objects of bigot detestation, are now often 
held up by Spanish poets as mirrors of chivalric virtue. 

None have been tne theme of higher eulogy than the illus- 
trious line of the Abencerrages, who in the proud days of Mos- 
lem domination were the soul of everything noble and chival- 
ric. The veterans of the family sat in the royal council, and 
were foremost in devising heroic enterprises to carry dismay 
into the Christian territories ; and what the veterans devised, 
the young men of the name were foremost to execute. In all 
adventures, enterprizes, and hairbreadth hazards, the Aben- 
cerrages were sure to win the brightest laurels. In the tilt 
and tourney, in the riding at the ring, the daring buU-fight, 
and all other recreations which bore an affinity to war, the 
Abencerrages carried off the pabn. None equalled them for 
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Ailendonr of array, for noble bearing, and glorious horseman - 
snip. Their open-handed munificence made them the idols of 
ike people ; their magnanimity and perfect faith gained the 
admiration of the high-minded. Never did they decry the 
merits of a rival, nor betray the confidings of a friend ; and 
the word of an Abencerrage was a guarantee never to be 
doubted. 

And then their devotion to the fair ! I^ever did Moorish 
beauty consider the fame of her charms established, until she 
had an Abencerrage for a lover ; and never did an Abencer- 
rage prove recreant to his vows. Lovely Granada ! City of 
delights! Who ever bore the favours of thy dames more 
proudly on their casques, or championed them more gallantly 
in the chivalrous tilts of the VivaramblaP Or who ever 
made thy moonlit balconies, thy gardens of myrtles and roses, 
of oranges, citrons, and pomegranates, respond to more tende;r 
serenades P 

Such were the fancies I used t6 conjure up as I sat in the 
beautiful hall of the Abencerrages, celebrated in the tragic 
story of that devoted race, where thirty-six of its bravest cava* 
liers were treacherously sacrificed to appease the jealous fears 
of a tyrant. The fountain which once ran red with their 
blood, throws up a sparkling jet, and spreads a dewy freshness 
through the hall ; but a deep stain on the marble pavement 
is still pointed out as a sanguinary record of the massacre. 
The truth of the record has been called in Question, but I 
regarded it with the same determined faith witii which I con- 
templated the stains of Bizzio's blood on the floor of the palace 
of Holyrood. I thank no one for enlightening my credulity 
on points of poetical belief. It is like robbing the statue of 
Memnon of its mysterious music. Dispel historical illusions, 
and there is an end to half the charms of traveling. 

The hall of the Abencerrages is connected, moreover, with 
the recollection of one of the sweetest evenings and sweetest 
scenes I ever enjoyed in Spain. It was a beautiM summer 
evening, when tne moon shone down into the Court of Lions, 
lighting up its sparkling fountain. I was seated with a few 
companions in tne hall in question, listening to those tradi- 
tional ballads and romances in which the Spaniards dehght. 
They were sung to the accompaniment of the guitar, by one 
of the most giftod and faseinatmg beings that I ever met with 
even among the fascinating daughters of Spain, She was 
young and beautiful ; and light and ethereal ; ^11 of fire and 
spirit, and pure enthusiasm. She wore the fanciful Andalu- 
sian dress ; touched the guitar with speaking eloquence ; im- 
provised with wonderful facility ; and, as she became excited 
by her theme, or by the rapt attention of her auditors, ^onld 

B 



242 BXCOiLSCTioirB of thb alhakbba. 

pour forth, in thericlieBt and most melodions strainSi aatteoes- 
sion of couplets, full of striking description, or stirring narrative, 
and composed, as I was assured, at the moment. Most of thesd 
were suggested by the place, and related to the ancient glories 
of Granada, and the prowess of her chivahy. The Abencer* 
rages were her favourite heroes ; she felt a woman's admira* 
tion of their gallant courtesy and high-souled honour ; and it 
was touching and inspiring to hear the praises of that geae- 
rous but devoted race clumted in this fated haU of tiwir cala< 
mityi by the UpB of Spanish beauty. 

Among the subjects of which she treated, was a tale of 
Moslem honour, and old-fashioned ^anish courtesy, whidi 
made a strong impression on me. She diadaimed aJl merit 
of invention, howerer, and said she had merely dilated into 
verse a popular tndition ; and, indeed, I have sinoe found tiie 
main facts inserted at the end of Condi's History of the 
Domination of the Arabs, and the story itself embodied in the 
form of an episode in the Diana of Montemay or. From these 
sources I have drawn it forth, and endeavoured to ihape it 
according to my reoolleetion of ihe version of i2>^ beautiM 
minstrel ; but luas ! what ean Bup^y thd want of that voioe* 
that look, that form, that action, whieh gave magical effect 
to her chant, and held every one rapt in oreaihlesa admira* 
tionP Should this mere travestie of her inspired numbera 
evei* meet her eye, in her stately abode at Granada, may it 
meet with that indulgence which belongs to her benignant 
nature ! Happy should I be, if it oould awaken in her boaom 
one kind recoUection of the stranger, for whoae gratificalaon 
she did not think it beneath her to exert those fasdaatiDg 
powers, in the moonlit balls of the Aihamhra. 



in fc<i1 



THE ABENOEBEAGE. 

Oir the suttiiiit of a craggy hill, a spiHT of die monntaina of 
Eonda, stands the castle of Allora t now a mere ruin, in&atdd 
by bats and owlets ; but in old times a strong borcler4u)id 
wnich kept watch upon the Wariike kingdom of Granada, and 
held the Mo<»*s in check. It was a post always confided to 
some well-laned commander, and at the time of which we treat, 
was held by Eodrigo de Narvaez, alcayde, or military governor 
of Antiquera. It was a frontier post of his command $ bat ko 
passed most of his time there, because its situation on tke 
borders gave frequent opportunity for those adventuTOUs 
exploits in which the Spamsli chivalry delighted. 
He was a veteran^ famed among b<%h Moon and 
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not only fbf deeds of arms, bttt for that magnftnimouB courtesy 
which shotdd eyer be entvnned with the stem virtues of the 
soldier. 

His garrison consisted of fifty chosen men, well-appointed 
and well-mounted, with which he maintained such vigilant 
watch that nothing could escape his eye. While some re- 
mained on euard in the castle, he would sally forth with 
others, prowling about the highways, the paths and defiles of 
the mountains, by day and night, and now and then making a 
daring foray into the very Vega of Granada. 

On a fair and beautiM night in summer, when the moon 
was in the full, and the f^esmiess of the evening breeze had 
tempered the heat of day, the alcayde, with nine of his 
cavaJiers, was^oiug the rounds of the mountains in quest of 
adventures. They rode silently and cautiously, for it was a 
night to tempt others abroad, and they might be overheard bv 
Moorish scout or traveller ; they kept along ravines and hol- 
low ways, moreover, lest they should be betrayed by the 
flittering of the moon upon their armour. Coming to a fork 
in tiie road, the alcayde ordered five of his cavaliers to take 
one of the branches, while he, with the remaining four, would 
take iJie other. Should either party be in danger, the blast of 
a horn was to be the signal for succour. The party of five 
Jiad not proceeded far, when, in passing through a defile, they 
heard the voice of a man singmg. Concealmg themselves 
among trees, they awaited his approach. The moon, which 
left the grove in shadow, shone luU upon his person, as he 
slowly advanced, mounted on a dapple-grey steed of powerM 
frame and generous spirit, and maamficently caparisoned. 
He was a Moorish cavalier, of noble demeanour ana graceful 
carriage, arrayed m a marlota or tunic, and an albomoz of 
crimson damask fringed with gold. His Tunisian turban of 
many folds was of striped silk and cotton, bordered with a 
ffolden fringe ; at his girdle himg a Damascus scimitar, with 
loops and tassels of si& and gold. On his left arm he bore 
an ample target, and his right hand grasped a long double- 
pointed lance. Apparently dreaming of no danger, he sat 
negligently on his steed, gazing on me moon, and singing, 
with a sweet and manly voice, a Moorish love-ditty. 

Just opposite the srove where the cavalie^ were concealed, 
the horse turned asiae to drink at a* small fountain in a rock 
beside the road. His rider threw the reins on his neck to let 
him drink at his ease, and continued his song. 

The cavaliers whispered with each other. Charmed with 
the gallant and gentle appearance of the Moor, they deter- 
mined not to harm, but capture him — ^an easy task, as they 
supposed, in his negligent mood. Bushing forth, therefore, 

b2 
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they thought to Burrouiid, and take him by siurpriBe. Kever 
were men more mistaken. To gather up his reins, wheel 
round his steed, brace his buckler, and couch his lance, was 
the work of an instant ; and there he sat, fixed like a castle 
in his saddle. 

The cavaliers checked their steeds, and reconnoitred him 
warily, loath to come to an encounter which must prove fatal 
to him. 

The Moor now held a parley. " If ye be true knights, and 
seek for honourable fame, come on singly, and I will meet 
each in succession ; if ye be mere lurkers of the road, intent 
on spoil, come all at once, and do your worst." 

The cavaliers commimed together for a moment, when one, 
parting from the others, advanced. '* Although no law of 
chival^," said he, " obliges us to risk the loss of a prize, 
when fairly in our power, yet we willingly grant, as a courtesy, 
what we might renise as a right. YaSant Moor, defend thy- 
self." 

So saying, he wheeled, took proper distance, couched his 
lance, and putting spurs to his horse, made at the stranger. 
The latter met him m mid-career, transpierced him with his 
lance, and threw him from his saddle. A second and a third 
succeeded, but were unhorsed with equal facility, and thrown 
to the earth, severely woimded. The remaining two, seeing 
their comrades thus roughly treated, forgot sdl compact of 
courtesy, and charged botn at once upon the Moor. He 
parried the thrust of one, but was wounded by the other in 
the thi^h, and in the shock and confusion dropped his lanjce. 
Thus disarmed, and closely pressed, he preteno^d to fly, and 
was hotly pursued. Havmg drawn the two cavaliers some 
distance from the spot, he wheeled short about, with one of 
those dexterous movements for which the Moorish horsemen 
were renowned ; passed swiftly between them, swung himself 
down from his saddle, so as to catch up his lance, then, lightly 
replacing himself, turned to renew the combat. 

Seeing him thus fresh for the encoimter, as if just issued 
from his tent, one of the cavaliers put his lips to his horn, and 
blew a blast, that soon brought the alcayde and his four com- 
panions to the spot. 

Narvaez, seeing three of his cavaliers extended on the earth, 
and two others hotly engaged with the Moor, was struck witk 
admiration, and coveted a contest with so accomplished a wax- 
rior. Interfering in the flght, he called upon his followers to 
desist, and with courteous words invited me Moor to a more 
equal combat. The challenge was readily accepted. For 
some time the contest was doubtM, and the alcayde had need 
of all his skill and stren^h to ward off the^ blows of his axxta- 
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j;;oiii8t. The Moor, however, exhausted by preyious fighting, 
aad by loss of blood, no longer sat his horse firmly, nor man- 
aged nim with his wonted skill. Collecting all ms strength 
for a last assault, he rose in his stirrups, and made a violent 
thrust with his lance ; the alcayde received it upon his shield, 
and at the same time wounded the Moor in the right arm ; 
then closing, in the shock, grasped him in his arms, dragged 
him from his saddle, and fell with him to the eartli : ^en, 
putting his knee upon his breast, and his dagger to his throat, 
" CavfOier," exclaimed he, "render thyself my prisoner, for 
thy life is in my hands !" 

"Kill me, rather," replied the Moor, " for death would be 
less grievous than loss of liberty." 

The alcayde, however, with the clemency of the truly brave, 
assisted him to rise, ministered to his wounds with his own 
hands, and had him conveyed with great care to the castle of 
Allora. His wounds in a few days were neariy cured ; but the 
deepest had been inflicted on his spirit. H!e was constantly 
buried in a profound melancholy. 

The alcayde, who had conceived a great regard for him, 
treated him more as a friend than a captive, and tried in every 
way to cheer him — ^but in vain; he was always sad and 
moody, and, when on the battlements of the castle, would 
keep nis eyes turned to the south, with a fixed and wistful 
gaze. 

" How is this P" exclaimed the alcayde, reproachfully, " that 
you, who were so hardy and fearless in the field, should lose 
all spirit when a captive ? If any secret grief preys on your 
heart, confide it to me, as to a friend, and I promise, on the 
faith of a cavalier, that you shall have no cause to repent the 
disclosure." 

The Moorish knight kissed the hand of the alcayde. " Noble 
cavalier," said he, " that I am cast down in spirit, is not from 
my wounds, which are slight, nor from my captivity, for your 
kindness has robbed it of all gloom ; nor from my defeat, for 
to be conquered by so accomplished and renowned a cavalier 
is no disgrace. Bat to explain the cause of my grief, it is 
necessary to give some particulars of my story ; and this I 
am moved to do, by the sympathy you nave manifested to- 
ward me, and the magnanimity that shines through all your 
actions. 

''.Know, then, that my name is Abendaraez, and that I am 
of the noble but unfortunate line of the Abencerrages. You 
have doubtless heard of the destruction that fell upon our race. 
Charged with treasonable designs, of which they were entirely 
innocent, many of them were beheaded, the rest banished ; 
80 that not an Abencerrage was permitted to remain in 
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Grenada, ezoeptiD^my father and my xmcle, whose innocence 
was proved, even to tne satisfaction of their persecutors. It 
was decreed, however, that should they have children, the 
sons should be educated at a distance from Granada, and the 
daughters should be married out of the kingdom. 

''Conformably to this decree, I was sent, while yet an 
infant, to be reared in the fortress of Cartama, the alcayde of 
which was an ancient friend of my father. He had no 
chil(Lren, and received me into his familj as his own child, 
treating me with the kindness and affection of a father : and 
I grew up in the belief that he really was such. A few 
years afterward, his wife gave birth to a daughter, but his 
tenderness toward me continued imdiminisned. I thus 
grew UD with Xarisa, for so the infant daughter of the alcayde 
was called, as her own brother. I beheld her charms un- 
folding as it were leaf by leaf, like the morning rose, each 
moment disclosing fresh sweetness and beauty, and thought 
the growing passion which I felt for her was mere frateiiaal 
affection. 

" At length one day I accidentally overheard a conversa- 
tion between the alcayde and his confidential domestic, of 
which I found myself tn^ subject. 

" In this I learnt the secret of mv real parentage, which 
the alcayde had withheld from me as long as possible, through 
reluctance to inform me of my being of a proscribed and un- 
lucky race. It was time now, he thought, to apprise me of 
the truth, that I might adopt a career m life. 

" I retired without lottijD^ it be perceived that I had orer- 
heard the conversation. The intelligence it conveyed would 
have overwhelmed me at an earlier period: but now the 
intimation that Xarisa was not my sister operated like magio. 
In an instant the brotherly affecuon with which my heart at 
times had throbbed almost to excess, waa transformed into 
ardent love. 

" I sought Xarisa in the garden, where I found her in a 
bower of jasmines, arranging her beautiful hair in the mirror 
of a crystal fountain. I ran to her with open arms, and was 
received with a sister's embraces ; upbraidmg me for leaving 
her so long alone. 

" We seated ourselves by the fountdn, and I hastened to 
reveal the secret conversation I had overheard. 

" ' Alas !' cried she, ' then our happiness is at an end !' 

" 'How !* cried I, 'wilt thou cease to love me because I 
am not thy brother P' 

" ' Alas, no V replied she, gently withdrawing firom xny 
embrace; 'but when it is once made known we are not broibor 
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find sister* WQ riuJl uo longer be permitted to be tbtta always 
together/ 

" la fact, from that moment our intercourse took a new 
character. We met often at the fountain among the jasmines, 
but Xarisa no longer advanced with open arms to meet me. 
She became reserved and silent, and would blush and cast 
down her eyes, when I seated myself beside her. My heart 
became a prey to the thousand doubts and fears that ever 
attend upon true love. Eestless and uneasy, I looked back 
with regret to our unreserved intercourse, when we supnosed 
ourselves brother and sister ; yet I would not have haa the 
relationship true for the world. 

" While matters were in this state between us, an order 
came from the King of Granada for the alcayde to take com- 
mand of the fortress of Coyn, on the Christian frontier. He 
prepared to remove with all his family, but signified that I 
should remain at Cartama. I declarea that I could not be 

farted from Xarisa. ' That is the very cause,' said he, ' why 
leave thee behind. It is time, Abendaraez, thou shouldst 
know the secret of thy birth. Thou art no son of mine, 
neither is Xarisa thy sister.' ' I know it all,' exclaimed I, 
' and I love her with tenfold the afiection of a brother. You 
have brought us up together : you have made us necessary to 
each others happiness ; our hearts have entwined themselves 
with our growth ; do not now tear them asunder. Fill up 
the measure of your kindness ; be indeed a father to me, by 
givi^Lfr me Xarisa for my wife.' 

'* Txie brow of the alcayde darkened aa I spoke. ' Have I 
then been deceived P' said he. ' Have those nurtured in my 
very bosom been conspiring against me P Is this your return 
for my paternal tenderness P — to beguile the affections of my 
child, and teach her to deceive her father P It would have 
been cause enough to refuse thee the hand of my daughter, 
that thou wert of a proscribed race, who can never approach 
the walls of Granada ; this, however, I might have passed 
over ; but never will I give my daughter to a man wno has 
endeavoured to win her m>m me by aee^ption.' 

"All my attempts to vindicate myself and Xarisa were 
unavailing. I retired in angjuish from his preyence, and 
seeking S^arisa, told her of tms blow, which was worse than 
death to me. ' Xarisa,' said I, ' we part for ever 1 I shall 
never see thee more ! Thy father will guard thee rigidly. Thy 
beauty and his wealth will soon attract some happier rival, 
and 1 shall be forgotten !' 

" Xarisa reproiushed my want of faith, and promised eternal 
eons tancy, X still doubted and desponded, until, moved by 
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my angoish and despair, she a^eed to a secret tmion. Out 
espousals made, we parted, witn a promise on her part to send 
me word from Coyn, shonldher father absent himself from the 
fortress. The very day after our secret nuptials, I beheld the 
whole train of the alcayde depart from Cartama, nor would he 
admit me to his presence, nor permit me to bid farewell to 
Xarisa. I remained at Cartama, somewhat pacified in spirit 
by our secret bond of union ; but everything around fed my 
passion, and reminded me of Xarisa. I saw the window at 
which I had so often beheld her. I wandered through the 
apartment she had inhabited ; the chamber in which sne had 
slept. I visited the bower of jasmines, and lingered beside 
the fountain in which she had delighted. Everything re- 
called her to my imagination, and filled my lieart with 
melancholy. 

" At length a confidential servant arrived with a letter from 
her, informing me that her father was to depart that day for' 
Granada, on a short absence, inviting me to hasten to doyn, . 
describing a secret portal at which 1 should apply, and the 
signal by which I would obtain admittance. 

" If ever you have loved, most valiant alcayde, you may" 
judf e of my transport. That very night I arrayed myself in 
galhint attire to pay due honour to my bride ; and arming 
myself against any casual attack, issued forth privately from 
Cartama. You know the rest, and by what sad fortune of 
war I find myself, instead of; a happy bridegroom in the 
nuptial bower of Covn, vanquished, wounded, and a prisoner 
within the wcJls of Allora. The term of absence of the 
father of Xarisa is nearly expired. Within three days he 
will return to Covn, and our meeting will no longer be 
possible. Judge, then, whether I grieve without cause, and 
whether I may not well be excused for showing impa^ence. 
under confinement." 

Don Eodrigo was greatly moved by this recital ; for, thouch 
more used to rugged war than scenes of amorous sofhiess, ne 
was of a kind and generous nature. 

" Abendaraez," said he, " I did not seek thy confidence to 
gratify an idle curiosity. It grieves me much that the good 
fbrtune which delivered thee into my hands, should have 
marred so fair an enterprise. Give me thy faith, as a true 
knight, to return prisoner to my castle withm three days, and 
I will granl^thee permission to accomplish thy nuptials." 

The Abencerrage, in a transport of gratitude, would have 
thrown himself at his feet, but the alcayde prevented him. 
Calling in his cavaliers, he took Abendaraez by the right hand, 
'*i their presence, exclaiming solemnly, '* xou promise, on 
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tbe faith of a cavlier, to return to my castle of AUora within 
tiiree days, and render yourself my prisoner?" And the 
Abencer/age said, " I promise." 

Then said the alcayae, " Go ! and may good fortune attend 
you. If you require any safeguard, I and my cavaliers are 
ready to be your companions.' 

The Abencerrage kissed the hand of the alcay de in grateful 
acknowledgment. ''Give me," said he, "my own armour, 
and my steed, and I require no guard. It is not likely that 
I shall again meet with so valorous a foe." 

The shades of night had fallen, when the tramp of the 
dapple-gray steed resounded over the drawbridge, and imme* 
diately afterwards the light clatter of hoofs along tibe* road 
bespoke the fleetness with which the youthful lover hastened 
to nis bride. It was deep night when the Moor arrived at 
the castle of Coyn. He silenuy and cautiously walked his 
panting steed imder its dark walls, and having nearly passed 
round them, came to the portal denoted by Xarisa. He 
paused, looked round to see that he was not observed, and 
knocked three times with the butt end of his lance. In a 
little while the portal was timidly imclosed by the duenna of 
Xarisa. " Alas ! Senor," said she, ** what has detained you 
thus long P Every night have I watched for you ; and my 
lady is sick at heart with doubt and anxiety." 

The Abencerrage hung his lance, and shield, and scimitar 
against the wall, and followed the duenna, with silent steps, 
up a winding staircase, to the apartment of Xarisa. Yain 
would be the attempt to describe the raptures of that meet- 
ing. Time flew too swifUy, and the Abencerrage had nearly 
forgotten, until too late, his promise to return a prisoner to 
the alcayde of Allora. The recollection of it came to him 
with a pang, and woke him from his dream of bliss. Xarisa 
saw his altered looks, and heard with alarm his stifled sighs : 
but her countenance brightened when she heard the cause. 
" Let not thy spirit be cast down," said she, throwing her 
white arms around him. " I have the keys of my father's 
treasures; send ransom more than enough to satisfy the 
Christian, and remain with me." 

" No," said Abendaraez, " I have given my word to return 
in person, and, like a true knight, must ^fil my promise. 
After that, fortune must do with me as it pleases. 

"Then," said Xarisa, "I will accompany thee. Never 
shalt thou return a prisoner, and I remain at liberty." 

The Abencerrage was transported with joy at this new proof 
of devotion in his beautiful bride. AU preparations were 
speedily made for their departure. Xarisa mounted behind 
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the Moor, on Kis powerM steed ; tHey left the cftstle walhr 
before daybreak, nor did they pause until they arrived at the 
gate of the castle of Allora. 

Alighting in the court, the Abencerrage supported the st^ps 
of his trembling bride, who remained wosely veiled, into tne 
presence of Eodrigo de Narvaez. " Behold, valiant alcayde !" 
said he, " the way in which an Abencerrage keeps his word. 
I promised to return to thee a prisoner, but I deliver two 
captives into thy power. Behold Xarissa, and judge whether 
I grieved without reason, over the loss of such a treasure. 
Beceive us as thine own, for I confide my life and her honour 
to thy hands." 

The alcayde was lost in admiration of the beauty of the 
lady, and the noble spirit of the Moor. ** I know not," said 
he, " which of you surpasses the other ; but 1 know that mjr 
castle is graced and honoured by your presence. Consider it 
your own, while you deign to resiae with me." 

For several days, the lovers remained at Allora, happyin 
each other's love, and in the friendship of the alcayde. The 
latter wrote a letter to the Moorish kiog of Granada, relating 
the whole event, extolling the valour and good faith of the 
Abencerrage, and craving for him the royal countenance. 

The king was moved by the story, and pleased with an 
opportunity of showing attention to the wishes of a gallant 
and chivalrous enemy; for though he had often suffered from 
the prowess of Don Eodrigo de Narvaez, he admired his 
heroic character. Calling the alcayde of Coyn into his pre* 
sence, he gave him the letter to read. The alcayde turned 
pale, and trembled with rage on the perusal. " Eestrain 
thine anger," said the king ; " there is notning that the alcayde 
of Allora could ask, that I would not grant, if in my power. 
Go thou to Allora ; pardon thy child^n ; take them to thy 
home. I receive this Abencerrage into my favour, and it wiU 
be my delight to heap benefits upon you all." 

The kindling ire of the alcayde was suddenly appeased. 
He hastened to Allora, and folded his children to his bosom, 
who would have fallen at his feet. Eodrigo de Narvaez gave 
Hberty to his prisoner without ransom, demanding merely a 
promise of his friendship. He accompanied the youthful couple 
and their father to Coyn, where their nuptials were celebrated 
with great rejoicings. When the festivities were over, Don 
Eodngo returned to his fortress of Allora. 

After his departure, the alcayde of Coyn addressed his 
children : " To your hands," said he, " I confide the disposi- 
tion of my wealth. One of the first things I charge you, is 
not to forget the ransom you owe to the alcayde of Allora. 
His magnanimity you can never repay, but you can prevent 
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it from robbing him of bis just daes. Give hmi, moreover, 
your entire fiiendsbip, for be merits it fully, tbougb of a dif- 
ferent faitb." 

Tbe Abencerrage tbanked him for bis proposition, which so 
truly accorded with his own wishes. He took a large sum of 
gold, and enclosed it in a rich coffer ; and, on his own part, 
sent six beautiful horses, superbly caparisoned; with six shields 
and lances, mounted and embossed with gold. The beautiful 
Xarissa, at the same time, wrote a letter to the alcayde, filled 
with expressions of gratitude and friendship, and sent him a 
box of nagrant cypress- wood, containing linen, of the finest 
^ualilr, for his ^rson. The alcayde disposed of the present 
in a.cnaracteristic manner. The horses and armour he shared 
among the cayaliers who had accompanied him on the night 
of the skirmish. The box of cypress-wood and its contents 
he retained for the sake of the beautiful Xarisa ; and sent 
her, by the hands of the messenger, the sum of gold paid as a 
ranfiom, entreating her to receive it as a wedding present. 
T\aB courtesy and magnanimity raised the character of the 
Alofqrde Bodrigo de Narvaez still higher in the estimation of 
tike Moors, who extolled him as a perfect mirror of chivalrio 
virtue ; and from that time forward, there was a continual 
exchange of good 6ffices between them. 

Those who would read the foregoing story decked out with 
poetic grace in the pure Castilian, let them seek it in the 
t)iana of Montemayor. 
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